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PREFACE. 



It has become so much the custom to connect every ohih 
xacter introduced into a work of fiction with some living ori- 
ginal, that the writer of Pm MonxV feels it necessary to de- 
clare its incidents and personages to be wholly imaginary. 
Exhibiting an attempt to transfer the familiar narrative of 
Miss Austin to a higher sphere of society, it is, in. fact, a 
Novel of the simplest kind, addressed by a woman to readers 
of her own sex ;— 4>y whom, as well as by the professional 
critics, its predecessor, *' The Mannirs or tbk Day," wat 
received with too much indulgence not to encourage a further 
appeal to their %rour. 



PIN MONEY. 



CHAPTER I. 



AVhen a couple are to be married, if their goods and chattels 
can be brought to unite, their sympathetic souls are ever ready 
to guarantee the treaty. The gentleman's mortgage lawn 
becomes enamoured of the lady's marriageable grove; the match 
is struck up, and both parties are piously in love — according to 
act of Parliament. 

OOLSSXITH. 

*' A MOST unexceptionable proposal, my dear sister!** said 
Lady Olivia Tadcaster to Lady Launoeston, in the secrecy 
and private audience of her dressing-room. " Frederica is a 
lucky girl ; and I recommend her to accept Sir Brooke Raw- 
leigh with as little fuss or delay as possible. Let me see !— - 
M'c are in the first week of June; Maradan, Kitching,and the 
Irish solicitors will manage to keep the matter drawling on 
for eight or ten weeks ; and I shall not get off to Carlsbad 
before the end of August, unless my niece can make up her 
roind without further difficulty." 

•* You are always in such a hurry, Olivia! Sir Brooke 
only made his proposal last night, while we were waiting for 
the carriage to draw up at Almack^s; and as 1 had no notion 
of wliat was going on, I kept begging Frederica to tie her boa 
closer, and keep her moutn shut, for fear of the east wind;«- 
80 that a definitive answer was out of the question." 

** Well ! and as soon as she reached home and informed 
you of what had passed, you wrote to Sir Brooke for an ex- 
planation of his intentions ;— eh ! my dear !" 

** No, indeed ; I am not so fond of business and explana- 
tions as you are." 

*' But you desired Frederica to take up her pen and ^" 

*' On the contrary, I begged she would take some arraroot 
and go to bed ; for I assure you the wind was frightfully keen 
as we crossed the pavement in King-street. Since the new 
opening into St. James's-street, there have been more colds 
caught at Almack's than 1 can bear to think of. Welly — 
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please God ! I hope she will be happy. Frederica is a very 
amiable creature, — an excellent disposition, — only I never can 
prevail upon her to take proper care of herself/' 

'* And Sir Brooke Rawleigh has a very pretty little estate 
in Warwickshire, of which I understand he takes very ^ood 
care. It is just the sort of property a man likes to come into ; 
—he succeeds two old bachelor uncles, who never allowed an 
axe or a surveyor to come within reach of the premises. Old 
Sir Brooke considered the family timber as inviolable as the 
family diamonds." 

** The youngr man is very well spoken of. His aunt, Mrs. 
Martha Derenzy, was saying the other day that there was not 
a finer young man in town ; — so steady, and so unlike the idle 
dashers of the day ! He will spend a quiet evening playing 
dummy whist with her, and then go home with his umbrella 
in the rain, with as much good-nature as if he had been doing 
the thing he liked best in the world.*' 

** Umph ! — ^rather creepmousy for a young man of eight-and- 
twenty ; I would sooner near of him in the House, or making 
himself useful in his county. However, Frederica is not with- 
out spirit; and I trust she will inspire him with a little more 
energy, or I shall disown her as my godchild. But now, my 
dear, about settlements. I conclude your errand with me is 
to consult about your terms with Sir Brooke?" 

"Terms 1 — surely I told you before, that Frederica acknow- 
ledges having always felt a preference for Hawleigh over the 
rest of her admirers; and that I entertain no doubt she will 
accept him at once." 

" Ves — yes ! I understand ! — She will ask *time to become 
better acquainted with him ;'— eat half-a-dozen dinners in his 
company; — spoil a row or two of netting while he sitswhis- 

Sering nonsense and pulling her workbox to pieces ; — and 
nnlly vouchsafe to give that consent at the end of a fortnight, 
which she might bestow with quite as good a gfrace this very 
day. All those young-lady etiquettes are perfectly under- 
Stood. But what do you mean to ask for her ?" 

".^*Ary?>r her?^^ said the mystified Lady Launceston. 

"Yes ! — what does your man of business think you have 
a right to expect 1" 

'* Thank heaven, I have no man of business ; for yours, my 
dear sister, appears the plague of your life." 

"Well then — yourself; what provision shall you require 
for your daughter ?" 

"Why you say Sir Brooke has a very pretty estate; so 
Frederica will be tolerably well off.'* 
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** But I am speaking of her jointure-^er pin money." . 

'* Oh ! I suppose Sir Brooke^s lawyers will settle all that, 
\?hile the carriage is building and the wedding clothes in 
hand." 

«« Sir Brooke^a lawyers !" cried Lady Olivia, raising her 
eyes and hands in contemptuous compassion of her sister's 
ignorance of the world ;^-or at least of such of its legal and 
financial departments as formed the delight of her own exist- 
ence. *^ My dear Sophia ! upon an occasion like this, you 
really must exert yourself. Recollect you are the sole guar- 
dian of your daughter's interests. She has ten thousand 
pounds, which nrjay prove extremely convenient to pay off 
mortgages, besides very fair expectations ; and altogether you 
have a right to look for liberal overtures." 

"Well, I will look for them, since you insist upon it," 
said Lady Launceston, gathering up her shawl for departure, 
and smiling at the solemn earnestness of h^r sister. *' You 
know I have no head for business. Launceston always used 
to settle everything of that kind; and the utmost extent of 
my domestic management is limited to stretching my jointure 
BO as just to cover our expenses ; which, thank God, I have 
always been enabled to do." 

"That is exactly the point to which I wished to bring yon. 
What would you have done with your expenses, if your father 
and mother had thought and talked with as much levity on 
the subject of settlements as you do t" 

** Oh ! I suppose Lord Launceston made the necessary ar- 
rangements for me. 1 recollect we all signed something on 
a sheet of parchment the day before my marriage ; but Gray 
"was waiting in the other room with my jewel-box, which oc- 
cupied my attention far more agreeably. Then, when I lost 
my poor husband, I was in too much affliction to inquire about 
settlements; — my son was very considerate in letting me 
know that I was to have two thousand a-year, and Frederica 
ten thousand pounds— an arrangement which, I conclude, was 
made in the will. Poor dear Launceston could not endure to 
seo a woman worldly-wise; he never suffered me to talk to 
him about his pecuniary concerns; and used to say that a 
managing woman deserved to wear a beard by way of pe- 
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«« Ay !— I have not forgotten his polite animadversions upon 
my ehancery-soit with my father^s executors ; I know be hated 
to see me under his roof, because he saw / was not a pereoa 
to be hoodwinked like some of my family. But even Lord 
Launceston, with all his arbitrary notions of female delicaoy 



and feminine nonentity, would not have wished to see his 
dan^ter defrauded of her just pretensions." 

*'I tell you what we will do,'' said Lady L., penetrated 
with a bright thought of escaping all the vexatious arrthmeti- 
cal combinations she saw impending over her. '* Come back 
with me to Charles-street, and talk the matter over with Fre- 
derica ; — ^you have a much better head for this sort of ihing 
than I have. Do now — there's a good creature ! It was 
sprinkling when I came in ; but the pavement must be dry 
by this time, and with your clogs and a good warm shawl — 
or shall I send back the chair for youl" 

" With the thermometer at 08°, I have very little appre- 
hension of catching cold ! But I expect a man with silks 
from Harding's at one;— ^t half-past, Mawc's people are 
coming to clean my alabaster vases; — at two, Kidgway's 
clerk will be here to see how many of the pamphlets I keep; 
—and from that time till three, I have appointments with my 
Worcestershire agent, — Professor Muddlewell, about the 
mining business in Flintshire, — General Popplestone, to 
whom I wish to refer for Frederick's commission, — Lady 
Ulster, about getting young Shakes into the Academy of Mu- 
sic ; — ^besides two notes, which I must positively answer, re- 
lative to a negotiation for an introduction between Lady 
Barbara Dynley and the Duke of D ;— she is expiring to 
get to his parties." 

*^And you, I should imagine, my dear Olivia, of your 
labours! — Goodness! how will you get through all these 
perplexities 1" 

*' You shall judge if you please; for at four I have ordered 
the carriage to go to Knight's, at Chelsea, with a beautiful 
new annual I have just received from my nephew Tadcaster, 
whom I fitted out last year for Swan River.'' 

«' I thought Knight, the bookseller, lived in Pall Mall 1" 

*' And at five," resumed Lady Oliviat who seldom troubled 
herself to enlighten the crepuscular mind of her sister, <« I 
will look in at Charles-street, and hear what arrangements 
have been talked of between Sir Brooke and Frederica." 

At five, accordingly. Lady Olivia Tadcaster drove to the 
door; and during the ten minutes devoted on the hall-steps 
by tliis notable economist of time and space, to directing her 
footman by what short cuts and obliquities he must contrive 
to deliver seven cards, two notes, a parcel and a message, to 
torn to account the lapse of her family consultation, — Miss 
Rawdon was explaining to her lover the necessity for ad- 
mitting and conciliating this fuBsiest of aanta ; who would 
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otherwise beset their anion with a thousand well-meant ini> 
pediments. She concluded her preliminary counsels in time 
to receive Lady Olivia and her congpratulations, with just the 
flushed, fluttering, hysterica! tremor of perfect felicity, with 
which young ladies listen to the assurance that they are 
BDgels; and contemplate, for the first time, the career of 
human happiness and worldly prosperity arising from ma* 
tronly importance. 

In truth, poor Frederica's prospects, although irradiated at 
the age of twenty-one by the auspicious sunshine of ** me^ 
soreless content," had not been without their clouds and 
passing showers. It was now nearly a year since a visit to 
the county of Warwick introduced Sir firooke Rawleigh to 
her notice, as the most charming of mankind ; for a man is 
naturally twice as highly valued in his own county as in any 
ofiier, or in London. He had passed a gay Christmas with 
her at her brother's seat at Marston Park ; — ^had taken a daily 
ride with her — ^read with her — talked to her — smiled upoa 
her-^sighed for her, — done everything, in short, but tender 
himself and Rawleighford to her acceptance. Ailer his de- 
parture, her brother incessantly rallied her upon his attach- 
ment, while her female cousins expressed their indignation 
at his desertion, in terms which freauently brought tears into 
Ffederica's hazel eyes; — for, alas! it was known that Sir 
Brooke had quitted Marston only to venture upon a visit to a 
certain Lady Mapleberry— an active-spirited woman of her 
aunt Tadcaster's class, with six unmarried daughters ;— one 
of those large, lively, good-humoured, singing, dancing, 
riding, chatting families, where a young man seeking a wife 
is apt to fall in love with the joint-stock merit and animation 
of the group ; and to feel quite astonished on discovering, 
after his union with Harriet or Jane, how moderate a propor- 
tion he has received in his lawful sixth of the music, infor- 
mation,' accomplishments, and good-humoured gossipry of 
the united tribe. Much to the astonishment, however, of the 
Jane, Harriet, Eliza, Margaret, Laura, and Anna, in question; 
Sir Brooke Rawleigh quitted Mapleberry quite as free in 
hand, and far more free in fancy, than he had found himself 
when his britschka glided through the lodge gates of Marston 
Park. 

From the meeting of parliament in the ensuing spring, till 
the auspicious second Wednesday of the month or June- 
poor Miss Rawdon was destined to undergo all the little 
fretful irritations of love and suspense. She had been invited 
to Devonshire House on the alternate Thursdays, with those 
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which MLtended his Grace^s hospitality to Sir Brooke ; and 
had been omitted altogether from Lady Mapleberry's never- 
ending still-beginninff bread-and-butter dances. Sir Brooke, 
in defiance of her daily rides with her brother in Hyde-park, 
had mounted a new phaeton, and was never to be seen witli- 
out the reins in his hand ; and had appropriated to himself a 
stall at the Opera, from which, by no process of vertebral 
dislocation, could he catch a glimpse of Lady Launceston^s 
box. — Nay ! for two succeeding Al mack's, he had danced 
two succeeding quadrilles and galoppes with Laura Maple- 
berry ; and consequently, for two succeeding Thursdays Miss 
Rawdon had been destined to the martyrdom of a nervous 
headache ; and Lady Launceston and the apothecary to the 
jrratifying excitement of an indefinite and highly promising 
indisposition. But at length Frederica, after taking torrents 
of camphor-julep, took courage ! Instead of following ll^r 
irresolute admirer in his flirtations with burning eyes and a 
beating heart, she began to turn the former with some show 
of graciousness upon her brother's friend. Colonel Rliyse, of 
the Guards ; and subdued the perturbation of the latter, till 
she could manufacture a smile for Sir Robert Morse and 
young Lord Putney, two of her frequent partners. 

The charm was eminently successful. Sir Brooke grew 
agitated in his turn ; — for a whole evening Laura Mapleberry 
sat unnoticed ; — and by the end of a week, Frederica s head- 
aches were convalescent, — for her hand was pledged to the 
man of her heart. Although an amiable, engaging, accom- 
plished girl. Miss Rawdonliad no preternatural pretensions 
to perfection. She was but a woman ; and when she found 
herself warmly solicited by Sir Brooke for a promise that in 
accepting his proposals she would attempt at some future 
time t6 return his affection, did not think it necessary to mag- 
nify his triumph and depreciate herself and her sex, by a 
confession of havinp^ forestalled it by her own preference. 
Not a single word did she communicate touching her nervous 
indisposition and the camphor-julep ! 

They were just pausing at this degree of tender confidence, 
and Lady Launceston was smiling her maternal satisfaction 
upon them both, with no greater motive of inquietude for 
either than their position between the draughts of a closed 
window and a listed door, when Lady Olivia Tadcaster 
flustered her way into the drawing-room, with her lustring 
pelisse rostling at every step like a plantation of aspens. 
She soon despatched her satisfaction in ''welcoming into 
her family the nephew of her estimable friends the late Sir 



Brooke and Sir Robert Rawletgh ;" ghineed at '* a valuable 
stratum of blae clay she had discovered on occasioD of m 
visit to Rawleighford twenty years before, — and whieh, as 
she coold not prevail on her host to regard it wit)i sufiicient 
attention, she would have willingly farmed upon her own 
account, more especially as there had been a talk at that time 
of carrying the Wardingsley canal within a stone's throw of 
the estate ^' — grumbled over an extra turnpike she had dis- 
covered at Eari's-court in her morning's drive ;— explained 
the mode of cultivation to be bestowed upon some New 
Zealand spinach she had purchased at Knight's, of which a . 
plant would cover three quarters of an acre, — and of which 
Sir Brooke very judiciously begged an ounce, in order that 
he miffht reassure the horticultural misgivings of his future 
aunt, oy making the experin^nt at Kawleighford ; — and 
finally anchored herself upon Uie history of an arabesque 
handle, which Mawe's people had broken from her Aldobran- 
dini vase, in their cleansifications. When she had i^oceeded 
as far in this episode as her purchase of the alabaster vessel 
at Florence, and its embarkation on board an English trading- 
vessel "at Leghorn, Sir Brooke uttered a profound sigh, made 
a profound bow, muttered something abont ** business" in 
Lincoln's Inn, and took refuge in his phueton ; while Frede- 
rica bestowed a glance as nearly resembling an angry look 
as she was capable of assuming, on the aunt, who not only 
detained her from the furtive delight of peeping behind the 
damask draperies at Rawleigh's noble charioteership, but 
actually followed up his exit with an exclamation of — 

" Well ! I am glad he is gone at last ; — now we can be a 
little comfortable ! — Frederica, my dear child, I have a thou- 
sand things to say to you." 

** Pray do not saV them just now, if they require a thou- 
sand answers ; for I have at least a thousand other things to 
think of." 

<^ As yon please," replied Lady Olivia, looking very much 
affronted ; more particularly as she remembered her footman's 
multitudinous errands, and that — even making allowance for 
the short cuts — she could not possibly command the use of 
her carriage for the next half hour. *' I trust I am not in the 
habit of intruding my advice ; but I came here by my sister's 
desire to talk with yon." 

'' My dearest aunt !-^id you but know how much I have 
been talked to for the last three hours !" 

** I conclude so, my dear ! — I conclude so !" oned Lsdy 
Olivia, unable to pretenre her ill-humour, when the 'pioq^eel 
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of a little bueiness to be managed presented itself to her 
hopes. '* And now tell me all about it. Has Sir Brooke 
behaved handsomely 1 — What does he offer V 

'* His hand and heart, or you would not see me so happy !" 
replied Miss Rawdon, rising and seating herself nearer to 
her mother, as the thought that she must shortly leave her 
glanced across her mind, and produced a momentary emotion. 

*' My dear Fred. !" said Lady Launceston, '^ do not hang 
over that Gardenia; you will get another of your nervous 
headaches." 

Frederica obeyed with a smile ; for she began to suspect 
that her disorder was radically cured; or £at perhaps it 
might have found its way to Laura Mapleberry. 

*'And your settlements, child 1" inquired Lady Olivia, 
despising them both with q|i air of stem disdain worthy of 
Catharine of Russia. 

*< Sir Brooke appears to dislike business as mnch as I do," 
said Lady Launceston, rolling the long silky ear of her lap- 
dog round her knitting-pin. '* He said he begged to offer me 
cartt blanche { which I suppose means that the lawyers will 
settle it amongst themselves." 

«*Did he— did Rawleigh offer you carte blanche?''^ ex- 
claimed Lady Olivia, jerking together the clasp of her bag, 
in which she was searching for a memorandum or .an old 
letter, which might prove more amusing than the yea-nay 
conversation of her sister and niece. ''Well, my dear 
Sophia, — under such circumstances, you must decide every- 
thingr without delay. With Fred.'s ten thousand pounds, I 
should certainly demand three thousand a-year jointure, and 
five hundred pin money." 

''Ask for a jointure! — make a bargain with a prospect 
of Rawleigh's death !" exclaimed Miss Rawdon with indig- 
nation. 

'* Pray, my dear niece, no not affect to be so much more 
delicate and fastidious than the rest of the world ; all women 
who marry in a respectable way, have a respectable jointure 
and pin money settled upon them ; or they might perhaps at 
some future time become a burden to their own relations." 

" No ! not all women," said Lady Launceston, still busy 
with Chloe*s ear — ^while her daughter had again recourse to 
the Gardenia to conceal a smile. " /, for one, never had any 
pin money. Launceston was very liberal, and chose that we 
should have a common purse." 

*' It must have been a very uncommon one, if it did not 
give yoa occasion to repent the bargain. A man who sets 





out by tellingr bis wife, ' as long as I bave a sbilliog, six- 
pence of it is years,' eenerally takes care never to bave mare 
than a shilling at his disposal. 1 have always observed that 
money pdid in small sums appears a tremendous concession, 
compared with a specific allowance, paid quarterly by tbe 
banker or the steward." 

'* Which places one exactly on a level witb tbe butler or 
tbe dairymaid !" 

** No ! Frederica ; which places yon on a level witb women 
of your own rank in society. Do you suppose the Duchess of 
Middlesex, or Lady Rosebank, or any other person of fashion 
of your acquaintance, condescends to go blushing to ber 
husband for a twenty pound note, if she wishes to perform 
some charitable action^-or subscribe to some laudable insti- 
tution — or pay Melnotte's billl" 

^' But I trust Rawleigb and myself will perform our chari- 
ties together; and 1 am not fond of seeing female names 
fioruring in the lists of institutions. I sball leave that portion 
of our expenses to Sir Brooke." 

'< And Melnotte's account? — Shall you go barefoot in tbe 
punctiliousness of your delicacy ; or — " 

" No ! — " said Frederica, musingly. «*I certainly should 
not like to trouble him with my personal expenses. It is 
unwise on the part of any woman to allow her husband to 
discover of what shreds and patches her sex is composed.'* 

"Very true, my love!" observed Lady Launceston; "for 
when they do trouble themselves with such matters, they so 
strangely exaggerate all one's little follies and their own 
generosity! I recollect Launceston grave me a five hundred 
pound note wben your brother was born ; and for two whole 
years aAerwards, wbenever I presented bim witb a bill, or 
put my band into his escrutoire, he used to exclaim, * What, 
Sophy t— all that five hundred gone so soon!' thougb after 
all, it was only a year's allowance." 

" Well then, dear mamma," said Frederica, " make wbat 
mrrangoments for me you tbink best; only pray do not let 
Rawleigb suppose / bave any mercenary views in my mar- 
riage. Ask merely wbat is necessary for me. You have 
hitherto been so kind as to give me a^ I could desire, with- 
out suffering me to trouble myself with money or its value ; 
and I was in hopes it might have been so still ; — but I cannot 
expect any one else to be so considerate of me as my own 
dear mother." 

Lady Launceston threw her arms round tbe neck of her 
child ; while Lady Olivia placed herself at the table, and in 
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five minutes leA upon the Russia blotting-book half a sheet 
of hieroglyphics, and an address to Messrs. Marwill and 
Makewill, New-square, Lincoln^s Inn. 

'« There, Sophy," said she to her sister, with a glance of 
pity at the filial embrace, which she styled poor Frederica*s 
neroics, — " I have already given you my advice, — 1 now 
give you my solicitor's direction. In pity to my journey to 
Calsbad, see him as quickly as you can; and do not give 
your dauofhter cause to reproach you hereafter with your 
inactivity in her behalf." 

And so deeply did her ladyship's counsels sink into the 
minds of her sister and niece, that within six weeks, as rigid 
an act of marriage settlement was signed in the drawing-room 
in Charles-street, as if Sir Brooke and Lady Rawleigh were 
about to marry chiefly in contemplation of a divorce; and to 
swear an eternal unity of mind, body, and estate, chiefly for 
the maintenance of separate interests and opposing rights. 
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CHAPTER n. 

No, 111 reagn them, sweet! and anchor hen — 
Here in the holy quietude of home! — 
The world is all contentions— jealousies— 
Strifes urged by interest and foul enmity; 
While on the waves of this cahn lonely stream. 
The halcyon broods onscared. — ^I'U anchor here! 

TOBIV. 

Sir Brookk Rawlrioh, the willing victim of Lady Olivia 
TadcasteT*8 cupidity, was in troth a very pleasing, weil-look- 
u>^« gentlemanly young man, calculated to pass through life 
with credit to himself, without splitting the trumpet of fame 
by tlie magnitude of his sayings or doings. But all that was 
wanting in brilliancy of talent was made up by sterling prin- 
ciples of honour and honesty ; and his abilities were pecu- 
liarly adapted to the judicious management of a tolerably 
extensive landed estate, and to the steady maintenance of 
those collateral links which unite the proprietor to his county, 
and his county to the kingdom. His financial discernment 
might not have shone in Downing-street, or made a plausible 
figure on the treasury-bench ; but it was sufficient to keep 
Mr. Ruffg8,his steward, within reasonable bounds of pecula- 
tion, and had more than once attracted the sapient reverence 
of his brethren of the petty sessions. His eloquence would 
scarcely have suspended the breath of five hundred startled 
senators, like one of Canning's electrical orations; or in a 
seven-hours' process of argument have kept their eyelids un- 
aealed, like a discussion by Brougham. Nevertheless it 
made a very respectable stand at the after-dinner debates of 
the squirearchy of his neighbourhood ; and his maiden speech jMs. 
at a county meeting, on the poor-laws, or the corn-laws, or ^jlg^tty^ 
the anti-slavery, or anti-knavery associations, or some of those ^P 

cut-and-dried themes for full-grown gentlemen, — which, like 
huge stones upon a hill, are rolled upv/ards and downwards 
with succeeding vehicles without a chance of being crushed 
into the beaten track, — ^had found its way into the County 
Chronicle, well italicized with *•*' hear, hear ;" besides being 



Kobert, who was somethinnr of a hur 
wonders were by no means necessary f 
chief business in life would be the ma 
wickshire estate. Instead, therefore, of 
lie school, to become a classical scholai 
— and to a orack college to become a 
of the world, — he was educated at Ru 
passed his vacations at his uncle's c( 
vigilant superintendence of a neighbou 
attaining his majority, and a very anc 
his first appearance in town with notio 
for the fashionable cliibs, and a coat mc 
mack's. In spite however of these dera 
tions, he was soon discovered to be a V( 
tempered youn^man ; and in return for 
of societv, condescended to sacrifice hi: 
and old-mshioned ways. After flirting 
seasons, yachting through as many sumi 
same portion of winters between Paris ar 
Rawloigh came to be regarded in the ne 
leighford as a miracle of fashion, — a mo 
when, at eight^and-twenty, an ox was 
his union with Frederica Rawdon, the 
opinion, with Lady Olivia Tadcastcr, tl 
ceptionable match ;'' and t)iat the new r^ 
very advantageous addition to the neigh 
There was only one individual immc 
the alliance, who appeared at all incline 
perlatlve superiority of Sir Brooke, or 
Frederica. The anticipations of the rea< 
fault: — it was no person of the name ol 
Robert Morse, no Lord Putn. 
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London and Paris society, at no heavier expense than had 
debts to the amoant of a few dirty hundreds among his inti^ 
mate friends, — the purchase of throe lame horses,— -and m 
damaged cabriolet,— -he pronounced the Warwickshire baro> 
net too prudent by half. He had himself been duped to a 
larger extent long before he left Eton ; and when, on auinng 
in town for the signature of his sister's settlements, he ao- 
cidentally learned from Lady Olivia (with whom he had 
become a great favourite by resigning into her hands the pay« 
ment,of a mortffage on his estate, and half-a-dozen trouble- 
some annuities), that Rawleigh had rebelled against the 
article of pin money, and had even succeeded in reducing it 
from five to four hundred a-yoar, he began to vote him a very 
shabby dog, and to hope his little Fred, might not live to 
repent her choice. 

*« But, my dear Launceston," said his mother, who enter- 
tained a very high opinion of Sir Brooke, because he travelled 
in a comfortable, with magnesia lozenges in his dressing-case, 
and made it a rule never to sit in wet boots,—'' I assure you 
that the diminution was made at Frederica's desire ; and that 
Rawleisfh objects to pin money upon principle." 

*' Half the dirty things in this world are done ' upon prin- 
ciple !' — the word is a universal flrag, to prevent people fhun 
exclaiming affainst meanness. I, for instance, am going to 
give up the Marston hounds this winter, because I find them 
too heavy a pull ; and I mean to do it ' upon principle.' " 

*' And what principle can you possibly put forward, with- 
out unhandsomely compromising the memory of your father, 
by wJiom they were established ?" 

*'Why, you see, it is my intention to marry next %pa- 
soDr— " ^ 

" Indeed !" 

^< MtsMt^ my dear moUier ! — ^no other resource ! involved be- 
yond ^l redemption but an heiress. So I intend to feel pei^ 
suaded (upon principle) that it would not suit the future Lady 
Launceston to have the bachelor's win^ at Mareton Park filled 
with riotous fellows, from October till March ; or to begin 
her matrimonial reign by evacuating the territory, and dis- 
lodgto? her husband^s chosen associates ; — and thus, ' upon 
princfpie,' my whole hunting establishment is already on its 
road to Tattersall's ; and I shall clear off an item of five thou- 
sand from my annual expenses, and save my principle and 
my principal at one and the same time." 

*' 1 rejoice to hear it! — I detest fox-hunting in all its 
branches," replied La^y Launceston, whose mind was any- 
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you may make as prudent a matrimon 
as rrodt.-rica." 

" I vlarn say I shall marry some pot 
or a po])nlar artrcss,— or Lady Maplcl 
1 have made up my mind to an heiress 
a plan of my own in my life." 

'* I wish you woald execute one of rr 
tpd marry your cousin, Lady Mary T 
dear ten thousand a-year." 

**And twenty thousand French fop 
garisms, to balance her rent-roll. N 
eome to town early in the winter ; get 
■embly, and bring you home a daughte 
with the dowry of a Persian princess, 
hackney-coachman.'' 

But in the winter, the inconsistent a 
ceston, driven from home by his rcsigi 
hounds, found himself very comfortabl] 
leighford ; having overcome his prejuc 
dential qualities of his brother-in-law, < 
Table judge of a horse, and very willin 
cover, provided the hounds met within 
and Mr. Uuggs could be persuaded t 
master's society. 

A strong proof that Sir Brooke Raw] 
reserved in heart and hand as had been 
Olivia, and dreaded by her rattlepate i 
tiality for the society of Frederica'a w: 
warm hospitality not only to Lord Lai 
sach of his intimate friends as he chose 
leighford. Aware that a long series 
emoarrassed the financeftof Kio Kr^»K«- ; 
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feetion of his marriage setUeraents, had made many more 
joarneys to Gray's Inn thanr were good for the wheels of his 
phaeton, or for his credit with any member of the family, — 
excepting Lady Olivia Tadcaster. Frederica herself, al- 
though as indifferent respecting money matters as prosperity 
and Iterance of the world could render her, was somewhat 
dissatisfied that her lover shoald wish to dispense with the 
provision allotted for the maintenance of her personal ex- 
penses ; and without conjecturing that Rawleigh's demur 
aro«e from a dread that the management of too large an in- 
come might rouse in his bride the latent love of business so 
offensive in her aunt, or the taste for profusion which had 
proved so fatal to the interests of her brother, she was 
tempted to suspect, at the united instigation of these two 
relatives, that the advice of Mrs. Martha Derenzy and Mr. 
Rufirgs might possibly have infected her beloved Rawleigh 
with an over-solicitude for the things of this world. 

In the unqualified happiness of her wedded life, however, . 
Frederica's apprehensions soon wore away. She saw her. -^ 
husband respected by his tenants, his household, his family j..^ 
connexions; she saw that his establishment was arranffad:i*% 
npon a liberal plan, and its hospitalities cordially extenoiid' ,>* 
to her brother, mother, and relations, even unto the uttermost ' 
cousin. The family diamonds had been re-set for her use, a 
handsome equipage apfjointed for her service ; — and having 
chanced, during her bridal excursion amonj? the Scottish 
lakes to express a fancy for a pony phaeton, she was greeted 
on her arrival at Rawleighford with the siffht of a pair of 
ffreys, whose silken tails swept the grouna like pleureuse 
feathers; and an accompanying garden-chair, whose fairy 
dimensions might have been suggested by the wand of Cin- 
derella's godmother. 

Under such cheering circumstances, the very name of pin 
money was for^tten. Among the wedding presents pro- 
Tided by the kind and thoughtful Lady Launceston for her 
daughter, was a purse of her own workmanship, containing 
onenundred bright new sovereigns ; — and Frederica, amply 
•opplied in her trouMeau with every ima^nable object of 
femmine luxury, and uninvited by the habits of her country 
life to frivolous expenses, — found little occasion to visit this 
matenial treasury ; except from occasional motives of bensTo- 
lence, towards persons whose equivocal reputation excluded 
their unequivocal wretchedness from the tender mercies of 
iJm Rawleighford kitchen, and the official patronage of Mr* 
Ruggs! 
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One momin^, howoTer,— one of those weary wint 
ings, when Sir Brooke was tempted away by her bi 
try a new purchase with the hounds,— Lady Rawleigl 
devoted the time of their absence to m visit to a distar 
hour, lonff owed, and long talked of, chanced to be 
with tdl tne vehemence of a womtn^s predilection f 
tain white marble fountain in the form of a water-] 
its leaves, which graced the centre of Lady Lawfon 
flower-garden. During the solitude of her homewar 
she could dream of nothing but the enchanting effed 
lar fountain would produce in an American girder 
Rawleigh had lately projected for her in a rocky del 
park, and which was now nearly completed ; and som 
recollection of his imputed economical turn disinclii 
to propose this luxurious addition to its expenses, 
solved to indulge herself in the purchase on her own i 

" I will make myself a cadeau out of my pin mone^ 
FSsderica; as the monotony of a solitary journey 
ligular rising of her postilions in their stirrups, cau 
to close her eyes in the comer of one of Adams's som 
Imouches, — awhile she smiled at the sound of a wort 
iMid proved so unpalatable from the lips of her aunt ' 
ter. " Lady Lawford assures me that beautiful fount 
her only seventy guineas ; and as I never want any 
I cannot employ my allowance better than in the em 
ment of Rawleighford." As soon as she arrived a 
the order was eagerly despatched to Lord Lawford^s i 
in Portland-road; and Frederica, by way of render 
afiair a pleasing surprise to her husband, was carefti 
to allnde to the flower-garden at Elvington. She ent 
not the slightest suspicion that Sir Brooke had alreac 
missioned Lady Olivia to procure him from her a 
Florence, a far more beautiful fountain ; with a view 
feet the fairy retroat he had provided for his adored v 

At length, in despite of the fox-hunters, and of th 
bling of Mr. Ruggs, the warm breath of April came 
over the lawns of Rawleighford. The verdure and r 
flowers soon gave tokens of its influence ; and, on 1 
promise of returning summer, Sir Brooke and Lady R: 
•et forward to take possession of the smoky, din^ 
Teoient hoase in Bruton-street, which six hundred 
was to make their own for the season. The prospect c 
once more settled near her mother, fortunately closed i 
of Frederica against the discontents of her whole es 
moot. No sooner had they arrived in town, than av 
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flew to Charles-street, leaying the housekeeper to despond 
oFer the deficiency of blankets, stoTM, and store-rooms ; and 
the butler giving warning to Sir Brooke, that so damp a 
pantry was incompatible with the interests of his gout, and 
of the service of plate. ' 

Lady Rawleigh was sAnftdy prepared, by a letter from her 
mother, to find a stc^ger installea in her establishment ;— a 
yoong person named Elbany, who had been well recom- 
mended to her as companion; for poor Lady Launcestony 
handnjg no longer Frederica^s music to cheer her dowager 
eTeiiin|[8, Frederica's bright eyes to thread her needles, and 
Fredenca's sore throats to task her maternal anxieties, had 
begun to fancy herself most desolately lonely ; and had finally 
been compelled to have recourse to the Morning Post adver- 
tisements of '' A young lady of genteel connexions, unex- 
pectedly reduced from affluence, &c. &c.'' Her daughter, 
mdeed, was too affectionately disposed towards her to feel 
anything but satisfaction that she should have been enabled «^ 
to domesticate under her roof a person so accomplished^ 0^ ' ii^. 
good-humoured, so companionable, and so meritoriouSi'HjXL^ 
tills Miss Elbany was described to her by Lady LauncesioiSji^ 
Still, Frederics could not help feeling that the curtsey drop|[ti|n^>^ 
to her, and the glance bestowed upon her by " the com- 
panion'* on quitting the drawing-room, were somewhat more 
familiar and inquisitorial than she had been prepared to 
expect from such a personage. The first impression was 
decidedly unfavourable to the young lady of genteel con- 
nexions. 

Nor, in the course of her next morning's conversation with 
Lady Launceston, did her feelings soften towards this para- 
^n of the toad-eating species. Lady Rawleigh had arrived 
in Charles-street, overflowing with such filial yearnings of 
heart as an only daughter might be supposed to feel after a 
separation of ei^ht months — the first of her life — from her 
only 'parent; for m spite of ^" Brooke's invitations, her lady- 
ship of Launceston had becu far too apprehensive of damp 
beds, and inn-infections, to venture as far as Rawleighford. 
And now, when poor Frederica had so much to say of her 
new home, — her domestic arrangements, — her brother's re- 
formations—her pony phaeton, her harp, her flower-garden^— 
and all the innumerable instances of Rawleigh's kindneM/— 
her narratives were nipped in the bud by the eagerness with 
which Lady Launceston proceeded to enlarge on the exeel* 
lences of her new companion. Nay ! once when Lady Raw- 
leigh was describing to her mother how considerate an 
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i':.: — '7"'^"«:" 1 assure you she hml s 
h.ivo macio many people look .r,un 
Muvzi-d four or live liwus ru:,nin.r; a. 
iH'ur oi ;i hnsm of irnii,.! whm slir^vul 
" And W ri;T|a..o:,'.s irruel is .so c.wr] 
Kawleiffh,— an^rry with hcrseJl* for bi 
mother^ foible. " However, my dear 
require so much of Miss Elbany's atit 
come back. I shall be constantly her 
you must let me prepare your work, a 
fonnerJy did ;-*nd our dear happy old 
■gwn,--only that we shall now have a 
me family circle." 

Vi-i^Mi"'^ dear Fred., you showyoun 
MI88 hlbany will, int/eej, be a cheerful a 
Circle. Ijut do not talk of the jrood oU 
again ; those days, child, are past for b> 
wonian marries, it is written that she si 
mother, and cleave to her husband ; an. 

^Ja^ ""'J '" ?°"f dressing-room, my dei 

weddmg-day,l felt that you were lost to 

wojjld or could be with me again as in li 

1 here were many thin^ in this spee. 

SdlH ' " u^P Jiawlcigh. In the first , 

addition" had referred unequivocally to 

was by no means anxious to rerrard tlie 

ture in the domestic circle;— and huvincr ; 

of her own, to estran^ her affections ani 

new channel, she thoujrht her mother a 

announcingr their alienation. Jjut she cai 

and happy ; and was determined not to im 

lance at the risk of vexingr Lady Launces 
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inteimption of Lady Launceston in announcuiff the distribo- 
tion or Chloe's recent nursery of puppies, she was again 
moved almost to an irritable feeling, when her mother startled 
her in the midst of a deidtfption of the gray chintz-drawing- 
room opening into tfifefiPiDseryatory at Rawleighford, with 
'* You cannot imagidHpred., how much Miss Elbany has 
improTed the appeanXce of your old room, by n^oving the 
bea nearer to my dressing-room door, and placing the ward- 
robe next the wmdow. It really looks quite a different place 
now ; so much more light and cheerful. But then she always 
has things in such order ! — You will find her, my dear, a very 
superior young woman.*^ 

Fredenca took leave as speedily and affectionately as she 
could ; — but in truth there was something in all this she did 
oot like. It appeared to her that had her mother quitted fot 
ever an habitual chamber in her house, she would have re- 
tained every object sacredly in its original position ; nor per^ 
mitted a stranger-— on hireling — to pollute it by her habita- 
tion. She recollected how Lady Launceston used to creep 
into that room at night when she had retired to rest indisposec^ 
especially with the memorable post-AJmack's nervous head* 
aches ; — how ofVen she had woke and found her mother sit- 
ting watching by her bedside ; and she could not bear to think 
of '* the companion" living in the same close and affectionate 
Ticinagc to Lady Launcestbn's apartment. She arrived in 
Bru ton-street, and dressed for dinner, in anything but charity 
with Miss Elbany and her multifarious virtues and qualifica- 
tions. 
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CHAPTER m. 

J 

Petit monstre divin, lutin ind^chiflTrable, 
Qu'il faudrolt ^toufTer — si elle n'^toit adorable. 

LA COdUXTTS COEEIGXK. - 

Had it not been for the wannth of filial daty and affection 
which recalled her to her mother's neighbourhood, Frederica 
would have been well contented to pass the first spring of 
her married life at Rawleighford. At a distance from Al- 
mack*s and the Opera, and all the pomps and vanities of 
London life, her contempt for the mere frippery of society 
had been extremely philosophical. She listened to the night- 
ingales at Kawlei?h-glen, and cared not for Pasta ; she senti* 
mentalized over tne setting sun upon her own Avon, and 
cared not for the brilliant ball-room at Devonshire House. 

But " /'a/?f?^/i7," says the proverb, "wen/ en m««^ean^'* 
After a morning's round of busy idleness — after having seea 
a case just arrived from Herbault unpacked in Maradan's 
ante-room, and perceived the contemptuous glance cast by 
D^vy on her last season's bonnet, — she began to experience 
a reviving interest in the minutiae of female existence. She 
felt that the finery of her trousseau^ which had worn the 
newest gloss of novelty in Warwickshire, was obsolete in 
town ; that her waist was too short, her dress too long, to 
appear with credit in a London ball-room ; — and by the time 
sne had paid her subscription at Eber's, purchased a few new 
canezous at Harding's, replenished her dressing-box at Del- 
croix's, and her writing-box at Houghton's, she found her- 
self in that elation of spirits which a first morning passed ia 
the hurry of the metropolis is apt to infuse into a person, 
whose head is bossed with the organ of acquisitiveness, and 
whose pocket is garnished with a well-filled purse. Her last 
errand was a morning visit to her friend Mrs. William Ers- 
kyne, whose career otfashionable girlhood had been contem- 

Sorary with her own; and to whom she had oQciated as 
ridesmaid a few months previously to her own marriage. 
Loaisa Erskyne was a very popular little woman, with no 
greater sin npon her shoulders than a very empty head with 
a jeatj pretty fyco 9— keeping her husband ^d father in a 
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perpetual consternation of anxiety by her inconsiderate leri- 
lies, but remaining a prodigioas faToarite with the world in 
general. 

^* My denrest — dearest Frederica !" exclaimed Mrs. Ers- 
kyne, throwing her arms round Lady Rawleigh, " how happy 
I am to haye yon here a^in. How do you lilce my new 
house and all my belongings t — ^For my part I am erowin^ 
exceedingly disgusted with them ! Ever sincel paid a yisit 
to Lady Axeter, in Bel^ve-square, I have detested the sight 
of this old family mansion, with its square staircase and nar- 
row door-ways ; and I intend that Erskyne shall neither eat, 
drink, nor sleepy— or what he cares for more, neither hunt 
nor shoot, — till he has settled me in the Belgrave guartier^ 
and let this ponderous old relic of the middle ages to some 
city knight It would be the very house for a popular dentist, 
oit ton jait ai%iieh€unbre,*^ 

** It is well for yon that Lady Dmsilla Erskyne cannot 
rise from her grave and hear you utter such treason !*' — 

*' And now tell me a little about Warwickshire ;— are the 
people tolerably humanized? — How glad I am that Erskyne 
Is not afflicted with a family-seat ! — i should so abhor the 
aig^t of the avenue — the sound of the dinner-bell, and the 
rooks, and the still more atrocious cawing of the country 
oeighbonrs !'*^— 

** But we have neither avenue nor rooks at Rawleighford ; 
and our neigfhbourhood is consider^ remarkably good." 

*' Spare me the definition of what is called a remarkably 
good neighbourhood ;— -I know it by heart. A fat D. D. rec* 
tor, with two exemplary daughters in green veils; a Sir 
Marmaduke and Lady Domesday, with their park-jpalinflr 
white tvith agre, like their own wigs, and covered with 
lichen like their own chins ; — a new Lord Fnrbush, with a 
Nashional palace,— his plantations too young to furnish a 
birch broom, and his service of plate deeply pitted with the 
recent impressions of Goldsmith's Hall ; a — " 

*' No^ no, no !'* cried Frederica, laughing. >* Wrong from 
beginning to end !— Sir Brooke, the only baronet in theneigh- 
bourhooo, dates from the Restoration : our neighbour, the 
Lofd Lieutenant, is of Norman extraction, and derives his 
eoronet from the field of Creasy ; while our rector is a fashioo- 
able demn, bis lordship's youngest brother !'* 

** Well, well !— I may nave exaggerated the sins of yonr 
aeigbboinfaood, but I have ocular demonstration, my dear, of 
yoor own. Are yon not ashamed to show yooreeLf in Uiat 
quissy pelisse 1--4hnged too !— my maid has thrown away 
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hers these three months. I do not think I shall allow yoa, 
Fred., to pass another winter in Warwickshire, to ^et tanned, 
and shapeless, and unfashioned in this way. While you 
have heen leading the life of a cauliflower, /have had sach a 
delighful season at Brighton ! — a succession of dinner-parties 
and balls — quite an echo of London. Do you know I have 
not passed a tete-^-tStt evening with Erskyne, half a dozen 
times since we married : — after all, there is nothing so very 
tremendous in the dulness of domestic life !** 

** IVe are rather /on^/ of the seclusion of the country. I 
came up to town chiefly to see my mother.'* 

*' Yes, yes ! people generally have a convenient dowager 
mother, or grandfather, whom they fly to town to visit whea 
they grow tired of themselves and their country-seat. And 
now tell me, love, how do you mean to amuse yourself! 
What have you done— what are you going to do 1 As soon 
as you have made yourself fit to be seen, I conclude you will 
want to show your diamonds at Almack's ? You must call 

on Lady J , and write your name at Prince Leopold's, and 

the DuKe's ; and afler you have been seen there, you will be 
asked everywhere. — What box are you to have at the 
Opera 1" 

''None," replied Frederica, blushing of as deep a ponceau 
as her ribbons ; *' Rawleigh is not particularly fond of music ; 
and as he has had a great deal to do with furnishing his 
house this year, I have promised him to dispense with the 
indulgence." 

'* But you used to be so passionately fond of the Opera V* 

'* And am so still ; but I should not like him to incur an 
expense which might be inconvenient." 

** Nonsense, expense ! — how I do detest these workhouse 
grumblings. Have you not seven or eight thousand a-year V* 

'* Which, as you must be aware, wHl only just serve to 
maintain our e8t2U>lishmenty and bring us to town for the sea- 
son." 

** When I see Rawleigh I shall insist on his opening his 
pnrseHBtrings ; — the first season is mnoh too early a date for 
stinginess." 

''Pray do not STen mention the subject. I cannot bear 
him to think I have a wish nngratified." 

" While I am only bent upon the actual gratification of 
mine. I had set my hearty Frederics, on your sharing my 
box : I like no female society half so much as yours ; and 
what can that miserable hnnored pounds signify to Rawleigh, 
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com]>ared with the pleasure we shall have in being to 
gether V' 

*'A ^ndred pounds !— Is it only ont hundred pounds t^ 
Oh ! thSn I can easily afford myself this little gratification 
out of my pin money. I have four hundred a-year« and have 
Bpent nothing at present." 

** While /have ^^r^^ and am over head and ears in debt ! 
—Then I shall consider the matter settled, dearest Frederiea; 
and you belong to me for the season.— -May I expect yon to- 
night t" 

^ On Saturday, if you please," said Lady Rawleigh, rising 
•nd taking her leave. *' I will not disgrace you by my ap- 
pearance, till I have in some measure humanized away my 
barbarous Warwickshire air." 

This little aflair had been arranged with so much haste and 
ftcility, that it never occurred to Frederiea she could expe- 
rience the slightestembarrassment in explaining it to her hue- 
band. Yet when she found herself actually seated opposite 
to Sir Brooke at dinner, listening to all the news he had heard 
mt the Traveller's, and all the messages he had received for 
her from different friends in the Park, she begran to premedi- 
tate her opening phrase for the discussion — a circumstance of 
rare occurrence with the frank and warmhearted Frederiea. 
But her attention was soon diverted from herself and her 
opera-box, by the name of ** Miss Elbany." 

**I looked in at your mother's as I came home, Fred., to 
inquire whether she had any tid iegs of Launceston. You did 
not tell me what a beautiful girl she has got for a companion ; 
positively I never saw a more superb creature." 

** Those are exactly the terms in which you usually praise 
Launceston 's ba^ hunter! — Miss Elbany is a fine showy 
▼ulgar-looking girl ; but much too forward in her manners for 
her situation in life." 

** You pretty little slight goddesses of beauty," said Sir 
Brooke, laughing, ** are always inveterate agrainst the ox-eyed 
Jnnos— such as Miss Elbany : but really, although both tall 
and fully-formed, your mother's young fnend is neither coarse 
nor vulgar." 

^ Pray do not call her my mother's young friend ; — ^I trust 
this paraxon is not to be brought forward in thai capacity.— 
I conclude her office in Charles-street is limited to winding 
silk for Lady Launceston^-opening and shutting the wicket 
of Chloe's basket— and playing piquet when mamma is out 
of spirits." 

** Very much like the sentence of condemnation passed upon 
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Sqnin Thornhill in the Vicar of Wakefield, as a punishmeol 
for ninning away with Miss Primrose !— Bat serioaaly, my 
dear Frederiea, I never heard you speak or judge so angene- 
roosly before." 

Lady Ra^leigh blushed over her wing of the chicken, for 
her conscience convicted her of all the meanness of jealousy ; 
— Motf of the superior charms of this importunate Miss Elbany, 
but of the interest she had contrived to excite in the bosoms 
of all her nearest relatives. Never, in fact, had poor Frederiea 
passed a more comfortless dinner ! She had a circumstance 
weighing on her mind which she was reluctant to report to 
her husband ; and she could forgive neither her mother's com* 
panion, nor her mother's daughter, for their rivalry in Lady 
{jftunceston's affections. 

** I have promised to go to Lady Huntingfield's to-niffht,*' 
said she, in a somewhat peevish accent, as she sipped her 
ooffee : ** she is to have some very good music ; and I ven* 
lured to answer for you." 

*' Did you V said Sir Brooke, who had niched himself 
into one of Gillow's anodyne chairs, and was enjoying thai 
species of chaotic mental vagary, in which country gentle- 
men, who devote six months of the twelve to the suppression 
of the fox, are dozily apt to indulge after a dinner of three 
courses. ** I am sorry for that ; — I hate dressing after din- 
ner, just when one wants to be comfortable. And do you 
know I half promised we would drop in on your mother; — 
she has a bad cold — and said something abont whist ;^-and 
there, you know, my boots will be admissible." 

'*I am sure some men look on the faculty of wearing dirty 
boots as one of the main indulgences of human existence !'* 
murmured Frederiea. 

*' I have been riding all the morning, or I should not have 
appeared at table with you in my boots," said Rawleigb, 
somewhat roused by this conjugal reflection; and exhibiting' 
a pair of Hoby's faultless productions with their French var- 
nish most blamelessly unspecked. And he hitched himself 
•till more commodiously into his Morocco dormitory, doubly 
resolved not to go to Lady Hantingfield's. 

'* Mamma keeps such early hours when she is indisposed,'* 
resumed Frederics, sorry she had unnecessarily affronted her 
husband's boots, *' that perhaps I had better order the carriage 
without further delay!'' 

** The carriage 1— oh, no!— do let us walk ; it is a beauti- 
ful night, and we can take the key and cross the square to 
Chaxks-street; unless, indeed," continued Sir Brooke, open- 
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ing Ms tieepj eyes, and fixingr them good-humonredly upon 
his lo^^ ^^^^ "yoa intend to crash poor Miss Elbany's 
preteniltas at once, by appearing in full-dress V* 

** Miss Elbany ! — ^I had forgotten her very existence ! — and 
I will be ready for yon in a moment,*' said Lady Rawleigh, 
ringing for her maid and her shawl, that she might incur no 
lorSier suspicions of coquetry by retirin?toherdre8siog-room. 
And being speedily equipped in her Kawleighford garden 
mttire, she looked so pretty, and reminded him so strongly of 
home, that Sir Drooke, in spite of her sarcasm on his negli- 
gence of dress, held her very closely and fondly upon his 
arm during their short journey to the residence of Lady Laun- 
ceston. 

Tho ears of the gentle Frederica, which had prepared them- 
selves for the pianissimo tones exacted by her mother on 
occasion of colds or headaches, or such minor indispositions as 
eomld be permitted to take their course without the aid of a 
nightcap and Dr. Camomile, were something startled as she 
trod upon the muffling Axminstor stair-carpet, — where the 
•* blind mole" was rarely permitted to ** hear a foot fall,"— 
by peals of vehement laugnter proceeding from the drawing- 
room; and the words, **that horrid Miss Elbany!" were 
xisincr to her lips, when the announcement of ** Sir Brooke 
and Lady Rawleigh, my lady !" whispered towards the mo- 
ther's easy chair, produced a shout of ** Ha ! Rawleigh, my 
dear fellow — Vm glad to see you !" from her brother. 

Lord Launceston, who was unceremoniously stretched at 
liill length upon his mother's damask sofa, with boots far 
less jgruiltless of offence than those of Sir Brooke, having ar- 
rived unexpectedly in town to dinner, had found his spirit 
moved by the sight of Lucy Elbany 's briorht eyes, to exert 
himself far more for the amusement of his ladye-mother, than 
he had ever done before in the course of his six-and-twenty 
years ; and it appeared to Frederica that her visit to Charles- 
street, which was to cost her the sacrifice of Lady Hunting- 
field's concert, was anything but acceptable to the parties 
most concerned. She thought ^* the companion" made more 
fuss than was necessary in ringing for an addition to the tea- 
table, and in hoping Lady Rawleigh would not find the room 
too warm ; while, m fact, poor frederica was only hurt to 
find any person but her mother doing the honours of that 
room to her at all. It had been the scene of her own progress 
from childhood to maturity; of her affectionate attendance 
upon her parents ; of the courtship and acceptance of her dear 
Rawleigh; and M^re— even there— sat the companion;— 
TOL. I. 3 
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hoping she did not feel the wind from the door, and inquiring 
whether she preferred black or green tea.— -Officious crea- 
ture! 

But if her presidency at tiie tea-table was ofiensiye, what 
could be said of her interference at the whist-table ; — wheel- 
ing round Lady Launceston's chair, adjusting the candle- 
shades, sorting her cards, and counting her tricks ! Frederica 
actually shrugged her shoulders with irritation ! — ^for erea 
Sir Brooke, usually so ^uiet and reserved in his address to 
strangers, took it into his head to utter the most extravagant 
compTinients to Miss Elbany's graceful assiduities; while 
Lord Launceston made secret signs to her of somewhat con- 
temptuous admiration of his mother's prot^gil-e, and of Raw- 
leigh's undisguised admiration. 

Surprised, vexed, and mortified, Lady Rawleigh lost rubber 
after rubber, to the indignation of her brother, and the triumph 
of her husband ; and she was heartily glad when her mother?a 
small covered basin of Dresden china made its appearance, 
with two taper sticks of dried toast; and when, at this ac- 
customed signal, Chloe jumped up from her basket to yelp 
her vesper adieu to the butler, and give the signal for a genersil 
move. 

"Now then!" thought she, as she found herself once more 
among the rustling lilac-bushes in Berkeley -square, *^ now, 
while he cannot observe my embarrassment, I will tell hiox 
the history of the opera-box. — I have been committing a little 
extravagance this morning," said she aloud, somewhat inti- 
midated by the sound of her own voice. 

*' So I perceived by the silver paper parcels lying on your 
dressing-room tabic. I hope there is a handsome present for 
me in the collection V 

"Oh! something far worse than you dream of! — Those 
were little mother-of-pearl fopperies for my bourdoir at 
Rawleighford ; but ray crime is one of far greater enormity 
than could be committed at Howell and James's." 

" I do not believe it, Frederjca, for two reasons ; first, be- 
cause you are too reasonable to be wantonly extravagant at 
any time; — and secondly, because I ventured to confide to 
you the necessity for a little prudence, to set us off clear ia 
the world next year." 

" But this weighty affair does not concern Mr. Ruggs and 
his financial budget ; it is a private business relating to my 
pin money." 

Frederica fancied she could detect a little start on the part 
of her companion at the word, as if it were displeasing to 
him. 
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**lfiti9zprtffaie bnsinera, my lore, you need scarcely 
confide it to me." 

*^ Oh! it is only private as far as regards the vays and 
means ; it involves your person and consent quite as much as 
mine. I have engaged to take half Louisa Erskyne's 
opera-box ; and I hope you will not refuse me the favour of 
accepting one of tho tickets V 

Unfortunately they had just arrived at the interposing gate 
of the square; and Sir Brooke deliberately unlocKed, swang 
open, and relocked it, and even crossed over to the pavement, 
before he attempted a reply. Frederica was apprehensive she 
should have to repeat the phrase she had founa it so inconve- 
nient and disagreeable to utter; — and when at length he 
commenced his anawer, it was far more formal and unaffec- 
tionate than she was in the habit of receiving from his lips. 

"1 was not aware that I had ever refused any request of 
yours ; — and when I proposed to you to forego the Opera for 
the present season, 1 acted, my dear, on your assurance that 
you had not the smallest inclination for a box, and that you 
should find your private engagements quite a sufilcient tie 
upon your time. I am sorry you deceived me; and still more 
sorry that the first use yon make of your independence, will 
bring you in such close contact with a woman so notoriously 
giddy and misguided as Mrs. William Erskyne." 

** I have no reason to think ill of my friend Louisa," said 
Lady Rawleigh, with her heart swelling under the first re- 
proof she had ever received from her husband. "You always 
desire me to consult my own inclinations on such trivial oo- . j 

casions ; and I conceived it must be a matter of indificrence to 
you whether one hundred pounds of ray allowance were paid 
to Ebers, or to Girardot. — However, since you disapprove this 
Opera scheme, I will write to Mrs. Erskyne, and persuade 
her to excuse me." 

** By no means ! — ^I would on no account have you prO- 
Toke the attention of one of the most mischievous tongues in 
London to any difierence of opinion existing between ns. 
Nay ! — to show you that I entertain no harsh feeling on the 
subject, I accept your profiered ticket ; and will share with 
yon an amusement which you rejected a fortnight ago, — as I 
then hoped — in compliment to me. And now let us discuss 
somethmg else.^^Did yon ever see Launceston in such 
spirits 1 — He talks of passing the season in town,— asked me 
to look out for a pair of horses for him, — and wants yon to 
maJce a water-party." 

<« And include Miss Elbany V 
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** I should think yoa yery unkind to omit her ; and so ha 
some and agreeable a girl would make a charming additi 
I am fflad we took this house in Bruton-street," he contini 
knocking at his own door, ** instead of the one Mrs. Dere 
wrote to us about in Cavendish-square. It will enable ui 
see a great deal of your mother ; and really, Frederica, 
can now make up a very pleasant little family-party am 
ourselves." 

'• Again that odious Miss Elbany !" thought Frederica 
she ran up stairs towards her dressing-room. And 
closed her eyes that night, with a heart more resentfully • 
posed towards Sir Brooke, than she had ever known it si 
the days of Laura Mapleberry and the nervous headaches 
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CHAPTER IT. 

All higher knowledge in her presence falls 
Degraded — wisdom in discourse with her 
Loses discountenanced — and like foUy shows. 

XILTOir. 

The following mominor had been anticipated by Lady 
Hawleigh as one of considerable personal interest. She was 
to decide on the dress for her presentation ; and Mrs. Era- 
Icyne had good-naturedly promised to come and assist her 
choice with all the discrimination of her feminine tact and 
experience. But Frederica felt so discomfited by the strong 
disapprobation expressed by Sir Brooke of her friend Louisa, 
that all her coquetry on the subject of her dress was chilled 
into indiffereoce ; and she would have been perfectly satisfied 
to make her appearance at St. James's in the train of rose- 
coloured brocade, in which Mrs. Martha Derenzy paid her 
devoirs to Queen Charlotte on occasion of the birth of the 
Bishop of Osnaburg; a substance boasting the consistency of 
a wainscot of moderate solidity. 

At two o'clock, however, when the purple-edffcd band- 
boxes of Madame Girardot were deposited by Mademoiselle 
Estelle upon the sofas and tables of her dressing-room, and 
when — with closed doors and the gallery cleared — the blondes^ 
and satins, and moires, were exhibited to the admiration of 
Louisa, of her fair self, and of Mrs. Pasley her lady-in-wait- 
ing, the thermometer of Frederica's vanity rose even to fever 
heat ; and she soon became as deeply involved in the com- 
parative merits of jonquil and amber, as the renowned Mrs. 
Bellamy in those of her Statira costume ! On finding from 
Mademoiselle Estelle that her former rival, Lajura Maple- 
berry, was to be presented at the same drawing-room in her 
< bridal capacity as Lady Lotus, she actually caused her jewel- 
, box to be opened, that she might try the effect of her wheat- 
ears and diamond necklace upon the violet satin and vert' 
bourgeon velvet, between which her choice was undecided ! 

"But, my dear,'' exclaimed Mrs. Erskyne, "surely vou 
are aware that it is de rigueur for a bride to be presented in 
'White 1" 

** Bat Lady Lotus is to make her appearance in the spotless 
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pnrity of white crape and pearls ; and as I have really no in- 
tention of contending with the dazzling insipidity of her 
flaxen locks and snowy apparel — " 

^* You think of crushing her in diamonds and imperial 
purple ! — Quite right, my sweetest Frederica ; I am charmed 
to perceive that you assume a little spirit. You must have 
a flounce of that beautiful blonde to relieve your splondoursy 
and you will be grandiose comme une reine /'* 

Lady Rawleigh was by no means satisfied that her dear 
friend was not quizzing her vanity ; but between hers, and 
Estelle's, and Mrs. Pasley's flatteries, and the tempting 
union afforded by the brilliants and the glistening satin as it 
was confronted with the sunshine by the expert hand of the 
tnodiate, she was prevailed on to select a dress at least thrice 
as splendid as she had originally intended. 

**I own I am anxious that Rawleigh should be gratified by 
my Appearance on such an occasion," thought Frederica, aa 
she replaced the sparkling wheat-ears in Pasley^s hands. 
" And as no one has any right to interfere with the distriba- 
lion of my pin money ^ my pardonable extravagance will ia 
this instance pass unreproved." 

«' Heigh-day ! — the (loors locked? — what mysteries are on 
foot 1" cried a loud voice in the corridor, while the handle of 
the dressing-room door was violently agitated. '* My dear 
Frederica, f beg I may not intrude, — ^I would not disturb you 
for the world ; — but I have something very particular to say 
to you, and I met Sir Brooke in Bond street, who assured 
me that I should And you at home, and disen^ged. Yea ! 
my dear, — 1 left a very interesting sale of marbles unfmished 
ftt Stanley's in order that I might not lose the opportunity of 
finding you alone." 

**Not alone, — ^but always very happy to welcome you,'* 
said Lady Rawleigh, unlocking the door to admit Lady 
Olivia Tadoaster, whom she sincerely wished back again ia 
the Rotterdam steam-packet. 

•* What have we here, my dear, what have we here 1 — Yoa 
know 1 like to.see pretty things! — Oh ! — your court-dress ; 
—well, what liave you chosen 1— not violet I hope. — Yoo^ 
will be taken for a bishop's wife, or daughter^— or grand- 
mother, if you intend to bury yourself in that horrible' 
flounce !" continued Lady Olivia, as Mademoiselle obligingly 
withdrew the rustling tissue-paper from the cases, to gratify 
the inquisition of a' lady whom she eyed with some contempt^ 
askance, as having ** hien Pair (Tune commtre-^pieitre,^* 

^* Ah ! my dear Mrs. Erskyne, how do yoa do 1— Sorry I 
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hare not been able to leave a card at your door, bnt I only 
returned from the continent three days ago ; and I have been 
all the morning at the Treasory, trying to get a private order 
to pass my baggage. I fancy I am as wen known at Dover 
as the Signal-post ; I often tell Bermingham the Commis- 
sioner, he ought to give me a per-centage for helping him 
through his business. — My dear Frederica, you are keeping 
this young person waiting ; do send her away with her rattle- 
traps, for positively I cannot allow you to be imposed upon 
with the purchase of such obsolete splendours ; you will look 
like a last year's number of the Journal dea Modes, — Made- 
moiselle, these flowers are quite oat of date ; — I was with 
Herbault only last week, and — " 

" C'es/ possible, Miladi,^^ said the little modiste, her eyes 
darting pins and needles at the intrusive advice of a woman 
in a hat like a custard-cup ; ** maJa cependant — '* 

** Cepcndant,''^ said Lady Rawleigh, determined to main- 
tain her independence, "I have ordtred my dress; and I am 
satisfied Maaame Girardot will give it an air dusfingu^, how- 
ever faulty may have been my own taste in the selection." 

*' Girardot ! ! — I cannot hear of your having your dress of 
Girardot! — Mrs. Pasley, have the goodness to show that 
young person down stairs ; I wish fox a little conversation 
with my niece. My dear Frederica ! are you mad to throw 
away your money in this sort of frivolous manner 1 My car- 
riage is waiting ; — I have twenty minutes to spare ; and I 
will take you to Sewell and Cross's or Waterloo HottW» 
where we can inquire the price of white satin! — I dare Wttf 
Mrs. Erskyne will come with usi" 

«' Thank you, Lady Olivia ; I have no hope that my IM 
'will last long enough to waste any part of it in dancing at- 
tendance at the counter of a barguin-sliop. Maradan and 
Triaud save me the d(»grading detail of knowing how many 
Tards of tilTany and ribbon it requires to make rae endurable. 
Farewell, — dearest Fred. — I shall see you to-morrow night 
at the Opera ; and pray bring me word that you have com- 
mitted no infidelities to Girardot and violet satin." 

*' That is a very light-headed unprincipled little person !" 
«aid Lady Olivia, throwing herseli'upon the sofa, and crush- 
ing a bouquet of pink (>actU8, left there advisedly by Made- 
moiselle Estellc. " I hope, my dear niece, you will not pass 
much of your time in her society; — I shall certainly give my 
advice to Sir Brooke upon thai subject, the very first lime we 
meeL Weill— Frederica^ I have been sitting with your mo- 
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ther this morning; and my visit has made me«ery uneasj on 
her account." 

«* Indeed ! is her cold incretsed !^ 

" Increased ! how could it possibly increase ? Idrore down 
yesterday to the Strand, to the only shop in London where 
one is sure of getting genuine Welsh flannel, and bought two 
yards, which I wadded into a breastplate with my own hands. 
—Did you ever see what I call one of my woollen cuirasses) 
—And then I went on to Newbury's in St. Paul's Church- 
yard, for some pectoral essence of Tussilago, and some colts- 
foot lozenges in case she should not like it in a fluid state ;-^ 
so that, ofcourse, I was not surprised this morning when I 
breakfasted with her to find her greatly relieved." 

** Then what makes you anxious about mamma ?" 

" Her folly, my love, — her folly ! — What madness can 
possibly put it into her head to settle a designing young creap 
ture like that odious Miss Elbany, in the house with my 
nephew V 

** But Launceston never lives in Charles-street ; ho is stay- 
ing at the Clarendon." 

** I can only assure you I found him (juietly taking his 
chocolate in my sister's dressing-room this morning ; with 
that Miss Elbany smiling and blushing at him like a croco- 
dile." 

** Artful creature ! But, my dear aunt, you must be dream- 
ing! — Launceston was never out of his room in London before 
twelve o'clock in his life. Nothing less important than a 
fox persuades him to overcome his natural indolence." 

«* And a greater fox than your mother's companion never 
put forth its attractions." 

" I am quite of your opinion ; my prejudices against that 
Miss Elbany require no aggravation. But what can we dot 
■—To warn Launceston against the danger would perhaps in- 
sinuate a notion into his head, which might not otherwise find 
its way there." 

" Oh ! I see exactly how it will be ! — My poor nephew, 
who is too indolent to go through the labour of making him- 
self agreeable in the proper sphere, will be captivated by the 
cunning of a fine showy girl, — always at hand to amuse and 
flatter him ; — and Marston Park will become the prey of a pack 
of needy adventurers." 

** And poor William fall into hands unworthy to influence 
his fine ingenuous disposition !" 

** Believe me I am much too well ac({uainted with his fine 
ingenuous disposition to think of opposing his evident adini- 



ration for this vnlorar oroatnTo. — ■svho looks just like tho licro- 
inr cfa {larody at th(^ l^ortf- St. Martin; lur I kiH.w if ho 
Siis(»»-(Mo<l a Ci'inhiiiation niainst him. h»' wduM rr.n away 
'^\ith luT to-niorrow to prove his imlr])eiidi.'n('e. IJiit you 
anust persuade Kawleigh to pass a p^reat deal of his time in 
d^harlcs-street, and be on the look out." 

** I trust Sir Brooke tviU be frequently there, because my 
cshief object in town is to attend upon mamma; but I certainly 
should never dream of takingr the liberty to request my hus- 
l>and would act as a spy upon Launceston and— -the Com- 
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** Thank Hearen, I am not so scrupulous when the honour 
of the family is at stake ! — / shall make it a point to carry 
tJilB Miss Klbany about with me on all occasions; — /will 
t^ke care she is seldom left in Charles-street, in my nephew's 
"^ray ; — and / know he would as soon find his way into my 
csarriage as into an apothecary's shop. I make it a rule to 
li^eeu aiiisH^ed Ln the pockets lu giiard the lining against 
znoths." 

•» But you cannot always be driving about," said Lady 
Rawleigh with an involuntary smile. ** Besides my mother 
Zkiast not be left too much alone." 

^* Oh ! no,— certainly not; but then /shall make it a rule 
^o dine and pass the evening with my sister, — whenever I 
liave nothing else to do." 
•* That is very kind of you." 

** Mt dear Frederica, I never scruple to sacrifice my time 
tjo the interests of my family. To be sure, to-day I dine with 
I^Ady Qttidley, who is shut up with a sprained ancle ; to- 
Xbonrow with old Mrs. Warde, for whom I have brought over 
^ great lumbering commode, from Paris ; on Thursday, with 
^lie Wermingtons, whose son made himself so very useful to 
me at Carlsbad ; Friday a formal dinner in Piccadilly, — til 
tte Tadcaster family to meet me at the Duke's on my return ; 
Saturday I have promised to go down to Richmond, to show 
tlie lions at Hampton Court to a charming family of the 
ttoeient Bohemian noblesse, whom 1 met in the packet-boat 
on the Rhine : and on my return poor Lady Henry VardoOy 
the dieore/f , pays me her annual visit. While she is with 
SIS, yon know my dear, I become a dead letter ; for I can 
neither receive visitors, nor take her to other people's houses, 
«— who, enire fioui^ look upon her as an inadmissable impro- 
priety ; and so I generally occupy myself while she is with 
us in lookinff over and sorting[ my papers,— answering my 
Wttersg— verging the inventonet of my plate, linen, books» 
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and furniture ;— -and receiviog the annual documents of mj 
Shropshire estates." 

" Very amusing for poor Lady Henry ! — But I suppose she 
finds it preferable to her solitary cottage at Bed font. ' 

"But I am idling away my morning here!" cried Lady 
Olivia, suddenly starting up, ** and I have fifty appointments 
before dinner-time. Now do not make yourself uneasy ray 
dear Fred., about what I told you respecting your brother; 
for though 1 have no doubt in my own mind that he will 
throw himself away upon this artful, sycophantic creature, 
there can bo no reason for you to distress yourself on the 
subject. Good-bye, my love : — as I pass Compton House, 
I shall look in, and send you a few silks for your selection, 
for this unfortunate court-dress of yours ; — something of a 
pale blue, or a topaz, would look very well with your com- 
plexion. Good bye, my dear ; — don't trouble yourself to 
ring the bell. — I shall find my servants in the hall ; I never 
allow them to go down stairs in any one^s house except 
Archdeacon Drinkwater's, where the golden rule is written, 
framed, and glazed, in the servants' hall. I have got a little 
something for you, Frederica among my baggage, when I g^t 
it up from Dover ; a trifle from Giroux, in the Rue du Coq, 
just to show you, my dear, that I thought of my dear niece 
when I was in the Splendid City. "Well, — I shall certainly 
stop the carriage, and speak a word or two to Launceston li 
I happen to meet him ; — but, for goodness' sake, not a word 
of the little hint I have given you, if he should happen to call 
here this morning !" 

" You may rely on me," said Lady Rawleigh, as the re- 
ceding murmurs of Lady Olivia Tadcastor's <o9/enu/o-accom- 
paniment of twaddle, rose fainter and fainter up the well 
staircase from the hall ; and right glad was she to perceive 
on looking from her dressing-room window in order to assure 
herself of the actual departure of the fidgeting aunt, that hei 
own britschka was in waiting, to convey her from the united 
vexations of Miss Elbany — ^the court-dress— the opera-box— 
the indiscretions of Mrs. William Erskyne— and tiie officiom 
interference of Lady Olivia. 
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CHAPTER V, 



A city dame, 
Born to adorn with ample garniture 
The pageants of the Guild — and melt away 
Sir rrugaPs ineots in the busy mart 
Of west-world foppery, — ^the play, the ring, 
The motely masque. 

take's hxaaclba. 

Ladt Rawlkigh, who had insensibly subsided from the 
giddy animation of her early career of fashionable dissipation 
into the calm domesticity of a country life, persuaded herself 
during the perfect contentment of her existence at Rawleigh- 
ford, that she had completely lost her taste for the glare of 
the ball-room — the stirring tones of the orchestra — the glit- 
tering of gaudy apparel. While loitering with Sir Brooke 
among the clay-trenches, and gravelly excavations, and bur- 
rowing of bog-earth, — forming the chaos which i)romised to 
assume the horticultural perfection of an American Eden 
some future summer, — she was tempted to exclaim, like 
IVoIsey at the gates of Leicester Abbey — 

Vain pomp and glory of the word — ^I hate ye ! 

But the heart of the country clodpole responds not more 
readily to tho pipe and drum with which the cunnin? sergeant 
baits his recruiting-hook in the village market-place, than 
that of a woman born and educated in and for the gpreat world, 
to the harmonious discords of clashing carriages, yelling 
link-boys, swearing coachmen, and reproving police-men. 
Seated beside her friend Louisa Erskyne in the unlucky 
opera-box, with the consciousness of Nardin's hand in the 
matiShless distribution of her curls, and of Storr and Morti- 
mer's supreme art in the arrangement of the emeralds, her 
mother's gift, which shed their pde reflections for the first 
time upon her cheeks, — she fancied that her vivid impression 
of selt-satisfaction was solely derived from the pathetic 
tones of Malibran, the well-attuned precision of the sympho- 
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Dies breathed in her ears, and the comprehensive c 
of a combination of <* sweet sights, sweet sounds, b 
sentiments." 

But it was not so ! — Lady Rawleigh'a animated inl 
in the scene arose chiefly from the gratification of her 
vanity ; combined with that buoyancy of temperament ^ 
is the result of youthful health and innocence of heart, 
would in fact have been quite satisfied with herself an 
around her, had not Mrs. Erskyne in a momentary tete-i 
interlude of the successive coterie which had enlivened 
box, congratulated her at once on her good looks and 
fortune. 

" You are en honheur to night, Frederica, I never sa^s 
80 pretty ; and Lord Calder evidently visited us to fon 
judgment of the d^butante,'*^ 

** What debutante? — Is there a new dancer ?" 

" Dancer? — absurd ! — as if a man with a claim upo 
subscription of Chalk Farm would bury himself at the 
of a box like this, to decide on the merits of a dancer 
was yourself^ my dear, on whom he was passing sente 
and by to>morrow night your fate and fashion will be de< 
in all the clubs of St. James's-street." 

** Lord Calder did not appear satisfied with his opport* 
of observation,'* said Lady Rawleigh, smiling — but noi 
approvingly — at the levity of her friend ; " for he has { 
me a general invitation to his suppers.'* 

*' And shall you go to-night r ' inquired Louisa in a 
of chagrin that the distinction had not been extendc 
herselfT 

" To-night I have promised to go to Mrs. Luttrell's 
who lives somewhere at the antipodes, — in the Uegc 
park." 

" On Saturday, then t" 

**0h, no— certainly not;— we never keep late hou 
Saturday night, on account of their influence on the ord 
our establishment on Sunday morning." 

" What a prim little Mrs. Goodchild it is !" cried Lo 
with an ironical laugh. **But next Tuesday — surelj 
will go to Calder House on Tuesday 1" 

*' Most likely not. — Rawleigh knows very little of 
Calder ; and I am not anxious to entangle myself in hie 
I am too vain, and perhaps too proud, to like the societj 
man of his description." 

*' What description t — ^your vanity must be ravenou 
deed to be dissausfied with Calder's evident admiration 
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^ fint my pride would shrink from all the adulation and 
jpetiU 9oin$ requisite with a man of his supremacy, to main- '^ 
tain a place in his good opinion. A sensualist of a certain 
age, endowed with the gift of a princely fortune to further his 
inclinations, delights to ^race his circle with all the Toung 
and pretty women of society ; Just as Lord Stafford aohieves 
the acquisition of a n«w work of art, or tou and I, Louisa, 
adorn our drawing-rooms with rose-trees/* 
^ A yery laudable instance of good taste.** 
** Li my opinion nothing can he so humiliating as the ex- 
actions of such a coterie. A younger man would consider 
liie gallantry taxed to make himself doubly agreeable, leet.he 
should be eclipsed by the splendours which surround him ; 
^rhercas at Lord Caldev's— -** 

**- We are all expected to be at At9 feet. Very true ; and the 
obligation defaire fa eour to anything but royalty is a degnn 
dation not to be endured by a woman who finds herself an 
object of adoration elsewhere.*' 

«• And of respect in her own happy home,** added Lady 
Rawleigb, in a lower roice,— as if areading the raillery of 
ber companion. 

** The eagerness which all Lord Calder*8 set display in 
their rivalship for his notice certainly does proroke me at 
times; and, after all, I am yery glad he has neyer inyited me 
to his suppers.** 

** After all ? Why had you oyer an inclination to belong 
to that eliaue 1" 

** Oh ! dear, no ; — ^I loye my liberty and myself far too 
well ! — But it does look odd, you know, to liye so much in 
the same set, and neyer be inyited to his parties ; which, let 
the host be what he may, are certainly the best to be had for 
loye— or fashion.** 

Mrs. Erskyne did not think it necessary to enlarge on this 
yexatious topic ; or to inform Frederics that she had heard in 
confidence from the dear friend of a dear friend, of a yery 
dear friend of his Lordship, that she had been unanimously 
blackballed on a proposal for her admittance into the coterie 
at Calder House ; on the grounds of 

That sarcastic levity of tongue, 

which neyer fails to create bitterness and misunderstandings, 
among a set of idle people deyoted to scandal and tittle-tattle, 
but morbidly sensitiye wheneyer the slightest whisper ap- 
pears to reflect upon thems^yes. 
Vol. I. 4 
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"Mrs. Erskyne is a pretty piquante little creature,*' hac 
beeD Lord Calder's sentence of exclusion ; ** but too traeassiir 
to be permitted to ruffle the smooth surface of society wit] 
which I am desirous of surrounding myself. Even summe 
lightning — ^pretty and playful as it is — ^is formed by the re 
flection of some distant storm." 

Sir Brooke now made his appeaxaaee in the box, accom 
panied by a tall, thin, eager-lookine mmn ; whom he name 
to Lady Rawleigh as his friend Mr. Lexley, and to whoi 
Mrs. Erskyne extended a bow of abhorrent reco^ition. I 
truth, she was rejoiced that none of her own fashionable an 
fostidious danglers happened to be present, to be driven awa; 
by the approach of a oore pre-eminently and universally re 
cognized, such as Mr. Lexley; — a man so flustered wit 
hurry, that he always appeared to have left his mind behin 
him ; and whose unconnected discourse, and uncollected fet 
tures, seemed to have been dispersed by the arduous perplexit 
of business weighing on his responsibility : while, m fact, th 
only business he had ever transacted in his life, was to si 
session after session, upon a hard bench ; and say, " Ay*' < 
** No," in the name of one of the most inactive and lon| 
sufiering boroughs in his majesty's dominions ! 

'^MaUbran has been delightful this eveninpf," observe 
Frederica, anxious to bestow a gracious reception upon an 
person qualified by Sir Brooke as his <* friend ;" — howey« 
ragged his locks, and uncouth his mode of retaining possei 
sion of a full-grown morning hat, bearing visible tokens < 
Strand manufacture. 

" Indeed ! — ^I am glad to hear it. I have only been here 
few minutes, and was detained in passing through the rooi 
by Lord Warspite ; — a little Admiralty business to be talke 
over." 

" Every one dines so late now," resumed Lady Rawleig! 
"that gentlemen have very little chance of hearing any thin 
of the Opera, unless a few determined amateurs who com 
for the premier coup cTarchei,^^ 

" Dine !" exclaimed Mr. Lexley, horrified that any perse 
could believe him guilty of the sin of a late dinner, durin 
the sitting of parliament; " I wish I could flatter myself < 
being so agreeably detained from any engagement for som 
time to come ! — I donH suppose I have passed two hours f 
table for the last two months !" 

" A very harassing session," observed Sir Brooke, syn 
pathizingly. 

Mr. Lexley shook his head with a contracted eyebrow, an 
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a desponding lip ; while he thnmhed his great heary hat with 
the industry of a kneader of pottery' ware. 

** Anything doing to-night in the hoose V* 

** N othiog very important ; — ^the last read ing of the sal t-water 
canal bill, — all smooth sailing, or yon would not have seen 
me here. I left Lumber on his legs, and Trap had thrown 
in a few of his keen Sjfboangiag sentences." 

.** Like so many dtops of Titriolic acid," observed Mrs. 
Erskyne, without diverting her jraze from the ballet. 

** And of course Sir Bumble Drone, and the other county 
member, must go through their short generalizing answers. 
All Ma/ will last till a quarter before twelve, when the whale- 
fishery business comes on ; — and i must be back at one for .^^ 
the division, or I shall get into disgrace and the minority," ^mp 
said Mr. Lexley with a grim smile, and an elevation of his "^ 
eamelopardic throat, intended to imply the proud conscious- 
ness of independence. 

** I wonder you venture to be out of the way," said Mrs. 
Erskyne gravely. **Even on questions where it is not your 
Intention to speak, I have no doubt you are incessantly 
bored by reference for precedents. Erskyne tells me that no 
one could get on without you ; — now this whale fishery !-— I 
dare say, if the truth was known, Mr. Lexley, you were in 
the secret of that article on the subject in the Quarterly ? 
Surely, surely, you ought not to be out of the way when it 
is before the house 1" 

** Oh ! I have still twenty-five minutes at my disposal," 
•aid Lexley, taking out a watch of the shape and dimensions 
of a mortar ; ** even allowing five, to go round by Arlington- 
itreet and pick up my friend Phaganhurst, whom no one can 
get away from his claret but myself; — ^we. shall want his 
Tote to-night. In the meantime, I have just got a word or 
two to say to Lord Wilchester, about the Helvoetsluys bea- 
con business, of which he has given notice for Thursday 
ie*nnight ; I fancy he is somewhere in the house." 

^ You will find him in his stall behind the double bass," 
•aid Mrs. Erskyne, eager to get rid of their visitor on any 
tenns. ** His bald hetSl is as prominent a feature as that of 
the new palace." 

** Thank yon, my dear Mrs. E rskyne— thank yon ! I never 
venture among the sudls. If yon hazard a word in a tone 
louder than the pianissimo of Nicholson's flute, every mem- 
ber — that is every dilettante— turns fiercely round, as if yoa 
were out of order." 

**Do yoa intend to stay out the ballet?" inqoired Sir 
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Brooke, disgrusted by llie want of eonrtesy displayed I 
Mrs. Erskyne to his mend. ** If you think of goings to Mr 
Luttrell's, bad I not better inc^aire for the carriage r* 

^ Pray do,'* replied Fredenca, as Louisa turned to wc 
ccHDe the entrance of Sir Robert Migne, the mntual flirt 
their yoang4ady days, «« or rather letpico at once.** 

•'Well, my dear Fred. !** ozclakCiiiJKawleigfa, drawn 
up the window of the chariot, while— ^aAer a fierce eontenti< 
with a wrangling mob of coachmen, and a confused phalai 
of carriages, they worked their way through Regent-strec 
in the direction of the Regent's park,—** how glad I am 
find myself once more alone with you; I have something 
__ .^ consequence to say." 
^?' " Nothing about Launceston, I hope!" 
"^ ** No !— nor about Miss Elbany, — m spite of Lady Olivia 



:j» 



agonies !" 

** She has confided her apprehensions to you, then ?" 

** Actually stopped her carriage opposite -to Boodle's tfa 
morning, and sent in her footman to desire I would come ai 
speak to her. TJtere I sat closeted with her for a quarter 
an hour,' listening to her predictions of a marriage betwe* 
your brother and your mother's companion, in an atmosphe 
resembling that of Savory and Moore's shop ; and with tl 
certainty of being quizzed to death on my return to the clu 
touching this family consultation. But enough of Lm 
Olivia — my business is of a more important nature. Do y« 
know, Frederica, that, with Lexley's assistance, I have ja 
now a most favourable opportunity of getting into parli 
ment." 

** But is it worth while to go through all the trouble ai 
expense, with a general election so near at hand V 

*'The trouble will consist in passing a couple of hours 
the Blue Lion or Black Boar at Martwieh ; and the expen 
will of course be commensurate with the diminished val 
of the seat. Still it t> an expense ; and my only dem 
on the subject arises from a disinclination to appropriate 
considerable sum to the indulgence of my own selfish pi 
diieetions, after urging economy in our general establis 
ment." 

** My dearest Rawleiffh ! — ^you talk as if I did not parti< 

Eate in your personal pleasures and distinctions ;•— as if v 
id separate interests." 

** And so we have !" answered Sir Brooke, between je 
and earnest, but afifectionately pressing her hand ; ** remer 
ber the pin money and the opera-box, Frederica. Howevc 
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I shall write down to Rugflrs to-morrow, for the suryeyor'e 
xeport on the timber of the Oxley estate. Indeed I am pretty 
sure I can raise the necessary sam without mnch incon- 
'▼enience ; provided I can persuade you to make the sacrifice 
of the new conserTatoiy, and to forg;iYe me if I occasionally 
'bringr forward the B^/jfct of economy in our domestic ar- 
xangpments/' ' jf 

** You can hsTe w^ little confidence in me to make m^ 
concurrence a matter of doubt," said Lady Rawleiffh, grati- 
£ed by an opportunity of marking her eager sympatny in her 
liasband's interests ; '' I will become as prudent as Mrs, 
Hftartha Derenzy, emulate her lectures on the advantage of 
Teady-money and discount; and you shall reward me with 
five franks a-day. But what has that tiresome Mr. Lexley 
to do with the business 1" 

** I hope you do not allow yourself to be infected by all 
the silly prejudices and antipathies of your friend Mrs. Ers- 
Icyne t Lexley is not a lady's man, I acknowledge ; but he 
Is a very useful and active member of society." 

•< Of society ? — he appears to me to forget that he is any- 
thing but a member of — ^parliament." 

^'Perhaps he may be a Uitk too fond of fetching and car- 
ryingr, in the petty business of the House ; but notwithstand- 
ing his foible, he is a very estimable man, — ^with very clean 
hands, and a very sound heart." 

*' Very dirty gloves, and a very intrusive hat ! But how 
is he to assist you in this borough affair V 

^ Why he happens to be just the sort of man people are 
apt to refer to in the agency of this species of confidential 
traffic. He has a friend with a seat to dispose of, just now, 
under circumstances highly advantageous to me ; and I have 
promised to dine withliim to-morrow, and settle the busi- 



ness." 



They were now in the strinj^ of carriages leading to Mrs. 
Luttreirs feie^ and within view of those' elaborate festive 
preparations, with which persons of moderate means, mode- 
rate mansions, and an acquaintance of the moderate class, 
affect to rival the hospitalities of the Duke of Devonshire or 
Lady Londonderry. The front of a tolerably proportioned 
house overlooking the RegentVpark, was converted by the 
temporary aid of noor-cloth and tarpaulin, into a conservatory 
smelling more of Downing's manufactory than of roses and 
jessamine ; while stars of ill-trimmed variegated lamps, flaring 
and smoking, added their unlucky odours to the malaria of 
the spot. The hall of Mis. Luttrell's abode was metamor- 
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pfatMied by a sereeD of withering laarel-branehes into a run 
retreat; in which some ei^ht or ten footmen, — with- th 
faring liveries of the family, hanging voluminously upo 
the ahoolders of half the gan&r, and betraying them as hin 
lings fisr the occa8ion,~-ezerted the utmost fury of their lung 
to annoance the entering guests. It would have been diff 
cult to decide which was the preponderating^ discord ia thj 
house of fdastine ;— -the yells of a band of ill-ored servants,- 
er the twang c7 an orchestra, of which the musicians a] 
peered to measure their own merit by the volume of soon 
ther could eeverally produce. 

At the door of the ball-room stood the curtseying and ovet 
heated Mrs. Lnttrell ; charmed to behold the extent of tli 
mob she had collected to stare at her diamond tiara, and a 
rayed in a silver tissue robe, studded all over with bouquet 
of foil, which compelled this most brilliant of hostesses to 
standing position. She took care to be engaged in eager coi 
▼ersatioD when the announcement of *' Sir Brooke and Lad 
Rawleigh," met her ear, in order that her vulgar butler migl 
think it necessary to indulge in a stentorian repetition of tli 
^tifying sound for the edification of the company near tl: 
door. Poor Mrs. Lnttrell, being strictly confined within tl 
limits of mediocratic society, conceived that a ladyship of an 
sort was good for something; and had already made up hi 
mind that, since her distant relative had been so aspiring t 
to unite himself with the dauffhter of a Viscountess, the nan: 
of the Honourable Lady Rawleigh should grace her Mornin 
Post advertisement on the morrow, — in company wil 
** Messrs. Rosin's incomparable band, and Messrs. Gunter 
delicacies of the season.*' 

Escaping as quickly as they could from the courtesies < 
a lady who ** 'oped they had got up to the door without muc 
difficulty," the Rawleiffhs manceuvred their way round tt 
skirts of a quadrille, which shook the very foundations of tl: 
house by its siUtatoiy exertions, into the second drawing 
room ; where Fredenca, by the aid of certain old-fashione 
diamond-aigrettes with which she had been intimately m 
quainted for the last five years, contrived to recognise divei 
ancient matrons and untireable chaperons— Lady Launceston 
former contemporaries at the card-table. 

But what was her amazement on perceiving in the midst < 
one of these grisly irroups, her giddy brother ! — ^listenin 
without ihuch show of impatience to the obsequious discoure 
of a fat middle-aged woman, arrayed in a turban which migl 
haTt Mrved the Pacha Abomelique in a representation < 
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Blue Beard, at the Theatre Royal, Birmingham! — Lord 
Launceatoo started with surprise, but speedily rose and joined 
his sister and her husband. 

'*What on earth are you doing hereT' whispered Fre- 
derica. 

*' Business, Fred., bnsiness! — Yon see I have a better 
exo^M than yourself; for I should hardly think you would 
plead either business or pleasure as your inducement.'' 

** Huah ! Mrs. Luttrell is a distant connexion of Raw- 
leigh'a." 

** b that a reason for suffocating yourself with the Tapours 
of lavender-water, huile antique, and hired argands?" 

** Have you any better motive for your devotion to yonder 
ikir Odalisque t" 

** T^ai is my future mother-in-law," said Lord Launceston 
fcalmly. ** You know I have long been in search of an heiress $ 
and these people, who are soap-boilers or some such thing, 
"Were so obliging as to fall in love with me at Cowes last 
Summer, and save me all further trouble." 

^' My dear Launceston, you do not really mean that you 
liaye serious thoughts of allying yourself with that horrible 
"woman 1" 

**1 never had serious thoughts of any thing in my life; 
except once when I was going to be flogged at Eton, and had 
eome notion of caning the Doctor by way of preventive. But 
Ifrs Waddlestone has very serious thoughts of allybg herself 
"with me. Would you like to see my bride elect r ' 

** Certainly not aa your bride-elect," replied Lady Raw- 
leigh ; turning with a look of anxious in(^uiry towards the 
quadrille, and fixing her eyes upon a juvenile mummy form- 
ing a most afflictincr miniature of the lady in the turban. 

** Quite wron^, Fred ! — You have not the least touch of ani- 
mal magnetism m your composition, or you would have found 
<Mit your future sister at first sight," said Lord Launceston ; 
smiling, and nodding with an air of good understanding to a 
£drer uid more graceful sylph than ever graced the aristocratic 
lioards of Willis's :— -dancing with the ?entle tranquillity of 
Madame Blichau's choicest scholar, and dressed with a per- 
fection of elegance which neither the fastidious Louisa Ers- 
kyne, nor the still more fastidious Mademoiselle Estelle could 
uve taxed with an error of taste. 

^'Is not Leonora charming 1" said Lord Launceston witb 
an ironical smile. 

•« ClianniDg, indeed !•— bat no Leonora WaddkaioHe I am 
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persaaded. She mast have been changed in her cradle by 
fairy or an Irish nurse.'* 

** The strawberry ripest grows beneath the nettle!" 

theatrically mouthed her brother. *' You fine ladies, w 
fancy there lies no salvation without the pale of Almatk 
know very little of the superiority of beauty and accomplii 
ment to be met with in the secondary set of London socie 
Fortunately for me, my beggary brought me among thf 
soap-boilers, and brewers, and other nonentities ; and I sh 
consequently bless myself with the prettiest as well as ( 
richest wife in the peerage." 

<* But in sober sadness, I hope you entertain no thoughts 
forming this mesalliance V said Lady Rawleigh, and f 
began to think that even the coropanion^ — (if an orphan] 
might have been preferable to a Leonora Waddlestone w 
such a mother. 

**No treason against my Leonora!" said Launcest 
gravely. 

>« But against your mother-in-law 1" 

** What possible fault can you find with her ? That cri 
son satin robe was part of the spoil of Tippoo Saib's wa 
robe — she told me so herself; and only Iook at her pearls ! 



* Each pendant in her ear shall be a province/ 
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"Frightful creature!" 

" If you utter one injurious sentence respecting her, I ik 
instantly present her to you ; — a punishment I assure you 
some severity — ^for she will take particular care neither 
forget or be forffotten by you." 

" She certainly appeared very satisfactorily engrossed 
her conversation with yot* when I entered the room." 

" I flatter myself she already loves me like a son ; and 1 1 
certain that she loves me like a lord, — which is a degree 
far greater warmth in Mrs. Waddlestone's estimation." 

" Dearest Launceston ! — ^I am beginning to shudder wh 
you pronounce that detestable name !"' 

** Leonora will lose it you know in becoming your sist 
I have been dancing with her all the evening, and have oi 
resigned my place to your old friend Colonel Rhyse, that 
may enjoy a little of Mrs. Waddlestone's conversation." 

^'Aaunl'^Wdddk^me/'^The sound an echo to t 
seiue." 



'* Launcoston !'' said Sir Brooke, wlio had been detained 

from their dialof^ue by tlic civilities of Mr. Ij\ittrell, a re- 

sspectable m-ntleniiiu \vitli very larjrc calves and a })o\vdered 

liead, whom strantrers usually mistook lor tlie butler, '* it is 

^ rare thin^lo meet you in a ball-room. Will you make my 

excuses toXady Launceston, my dear fellow, and tell her she 

Knast be satisfied with Frederica aloDe to-morrow ; for I am 

CDbliffed to dine with Lexley on particular business." 

**I should think you would dine with Uie brute on no other 

otiTe. HoweTer, I will take care of my sister ;— there will 

a large party in Charles-stieet to introduce Miss Elbany 

all the family.*' 

•• I really think mamma is bewitched by that jr^lt" cried 

lady Rawleigh. 

** Who is not?" replied her brother, with something very 
uch resemblingr a sigh. 

** You had better invite your favourite, Mrs. WaddlestonO) 
join the circle," said Frederica, peevishly. 
'* Certainly, if you wish it," observed Lord Launcestoa, 
,^.a vely ; and he moved eagerly towards the Lady with the 
{»earl pendants, who fanned herself in joyful agitation on his 
approach. 

&nt Frederica, apprehensive that her giddy brother ml^ht 

really execute his threat of introducing her to his very unm- 

^ting friend, now whispered to Rawleigh her anxiety to leave 

the room. Compassionating her affected fatigue. Sir Brooke 

oxtrieated her from the crowd; and after standing for a mo- 

xnent io the evergpreen hall, — at the door of a supper-room 

glitteriog with caramel baskets and pyramids or foil, and 

•avourinff horribly' of ham sandwiches and negus — Lady 

Rawleigb's carriage ** stopped the way." She arrived in 

Bfaton-etreet only half recovered from the shock of her 

aatoDuhment and consternation. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A stately palace built of scjuared brick 

Which cunningly was without mortar laid. 
Whose walls were high, but nothing strong or thicky 

And golden foil all over them displayed. 
That purest sky with brightness they dismayed. 

High lifted up were many lofty towers 
And goodly galleries £u> ovfr hud ; 

Full of fair windows and delightful bowers. 

SFKVSBB. 

Thk following morning wad devoted by Ladj Rawleighy 
according to a previous engagement, to a hamdrum drive in 
the suburbs with Mrs. Martha Derenzy, her husband's 
favourite aunt; when for two long hours she found herself 
condemned to listen to the rheumatic old lady's diffuse details 
of the domestic arrangements of her neighbours, a Mrs. Scott, 
a Miss Hunter, and a Mr. Wilson, persons who belonged of 
a sufficiently uopretending degree of life to be within reach 
of the attractions of her teartaSle ; and whom Frederica very 
sincerely wished had superseded her in the pleasures of the 
present airing. Her thoughts were naturally engrossed by 
the approaching introduction of a ** Miss Waddlestone" into 
the house of Rawdon !— at one moment, she resolved to exert 
her most anxious efforts for the prevention of such a catastro- 
phe ; at another, the interesting figure of Leonora recurred 
to her recollection ; forcing her to admit that not a sinrie 
young person of her own rank in society — Not even 3io 
heiress, her cousin Lady Mary Trevelyan, the object of her 

^Mrmer speculations for her brother — ^rivalled the pretenaioDft 

*^ of the soap-boiler's lovely daughter. 

She could not but reflect with some amusement on the 
needless pains which poor Lady Olivia Tadcaster had beea 
ffiving herself, to intercept any possibility of a Uie^-UU 
between Lucy Elbany and Lord Launceston ; for although 
the companion had very judiciously declined the favour of 
accompanying her ladyship in her morning's tour of the bai^ 
gaio-anops, she had not been able to elude the vigilance with 
wbick the sister of her patroness thought proper to establish 
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herself daily in Charles-street, duii|gr the hour deroted to 
Lady Launceston's siesta, a crisis generally selected by the 
youngr lord for his visits of filial duty. Frederica was eren 
cogitating over the necessity of acquainting ncf tiiBt with her 
brother's actual matrimonial views ^d enftiigiihenti^ when 
Mrs. Derenzy, suddenljr pulling the check-string opposite 
the entrance-lodge of an immense house at Kensington GorOf 
pot a period to her meditations. 

A porter, covered with lace and aiguillettes, having an- 
swered the summons, Mrs. Derenzy tendered her visiting 
eaid, with the imprudent additional message of ** Her com- 
pliments — and she was sorry she could not get out, as she 
had a lady with her in the carriage.*' Away they drove 
■gain ; and Lady Rawleigh had not even the curiosity to 
inquire to whom the house belonged and the message was 
iddressed; when in a few minutes the carriage stopped 
raddenly. 

*^ What is the matter,'' cried the old lady in a fidffet of 
ilarm. *' Anything wrong with the harness 1'' And she let 
lown the window in a prodigious fluster, when a panting 
footman in a gorgeous livery, similar to that of the porter 
aforesaid, made his appearance sans hat, sans breath, sans 
manners; — **Mrs. Waadlestone's best respects, ma'am, and 
•be hopes you'll turn back, and '11 be very happy to see the 
lady. 
** What shall we do, my dear Lady Rawleigh 1" 
^* Waddlestone !" faltered Frederica ; ** the soap-boiler 1" 
*< I fancy Mr. W. is in some kind of business in the city ; 
but their style of living at the west end is quite superior. 
I assure you nothing can equal the beauty of their gardens ; 
and if it would not be asking too great a favour of you, my 
dear niece, I should really be glad of an opportunity to visit 
Ikem this fine morning." 

** By all means, then, let us turn back ; but as a favour in 
letnm, pray, dear Madam, let me exact a promise of you not 
to name me to the family ; I have motives for the request 
which I will explain hereafter." 
** Certainly— certainly ; — ^but what can I call you V 
** Your niece ; — which will fully satisfy the curiosity of 
Mrs. Waddlestone, touching a person in a shabby bonnet and 
last year's pelisse." 

la fact Lady Rawleijg^h rather congratulated herself on the 
opportunity of inspecting the domestic habits of a family, 
with which she was so soon likely to be connected ; and 
when, on approaching the mansion, she perceived its long 
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yista of conserratories^ flie marble stands of exotics 
the lawn, and the swBrm of domestics congregated 
hallndoor, she was willing to admit that if affluence ^ 
sole 'Miijl^4K ner brother^s matrimonial choice, 
decAJflirf 'flManate in having passed the preceding \ 
at Cowes. 

** Remooiber !" she whispered emphatically to M 
renzy, in assisting her up the vast flight of steps. 

<* I give yon my word of honoar not to mention your 
answered the old lady, conceiving that this whimsej 
part of her nephew's noble bride must originate in 
pride. 

^ Under any circumstances f persisted Frederics. 

** Under any circumstances !'' echoed Mrs. Derenz 
ing a glance upon the great Buhl clock which g 
{MMOStal of giaUiHtniico in the hall, in the hope that lu 
time— the hour of pat^ de P^rigord, and pine-ap] 
Waddlestone Houses-was not far distant. 

Even Frederica, accustomed as she was to the dv 
of the great, felt startled by the profusion and sole 
the objects of rnr/i) which met her eye on every side 
staircase was modelled after one of Gaudy's superl 
tectural designs; — and the vestibule through whi< 
passed into the drawing-room, was ornamented by fin> 
of the Whetter and Dying Gladiator, and by an origi 
ana with a greyhound, from the classical chisel of Schi 
The soap-boiler was evidently a patron of the fine art 

The saloon into which they were now ushered, wa 
those luxurious retreats, which modem refinement ( 
to decorate with all the triumphs of human genius, 
the useful inventions of human industry. Opening 
conservatory in which tropical plants threw up their 
leaves into a dome where the slender threads of a J 
produced a succession of rainbows, overarchijig bl 
bright and evanescent as their own hues, it was load* 
all those inviting means of repose, afforded by cui 
ottomans and chairs at every angle of inclination so] 
by the fancy of indolence. Jardinieres bright with i 
were intermingled with triangular perambulators fill< 
the last new works of the day ; and although five ] 
only graced the walls, covered with velvet hangings o 
fawn colour,— they were five chef tPiBuvres from the h 
Claude, Hobbima, Ruysdael, Salvator Rosa, and Va 
such as the intellectual eye delights to rest upon wit 
increasing partiality, till they become familiar and p 
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fan its estimation as the faces of thos^nt lores. On one side 
of the saloon stood a magnMeent organ and harp, snrroanded 
hj a scattered profasion of mnsic ; and near tne fireplace a 
eabinet of exqaisite miniatures, which might hare been ad- 

Iadffed as the works of Isaac Oliver or Petitot, had not a 
lal&finished performance of similar merit appeared on a little 
ebony bureau beneath ; accompanied by a palette und brashes 
and the rarious implements of a fairer artist. 

Frederics was startled from an examination of this beautiful 
eollection, by the rociferous entrance of Mrs. Waddlestone ; 
and she had just time to drop the thick Chantilly reil orer 
ber face, and hear herself casually announced by Mrs. Martha, 
M ** My niece, from Warwickshire." She had not been 
deceired in anticipating that the Waddlestones would resolre 
ft nameless niece, in a dress of Quaker-like simplicity, into 
ft poor rciation, — a species of unsalaried Lucy EHbany; and 
the was consequently permitted to seat herself at a rery 
satisfactory distance from her hostess, and to listen unmo- 
lested to the dialogrue with her humdrum relative. 

**> La ! — Mrs. Derenzy, my dear Madam ! how could you 
basitate about bringing your own niece to Waddlestone 
House! Pray be assured I shall always feel particularly 
gratified in seeing any of your family, chez nUi,*^ 

** You are extremely polite, Ma*am ; — ^I am sorry that the 
state of my health does not more frequently permit me to 
make inquiries after yours and Miss Waddlestone's." 

** Thank you, my dear Madam, — thank rou ; Leonora is 
ftS well as the dissipation of the season will allow; — torn to 
pieces, Mrs. Derenzy, torn to pieces with the pleasing toils 
of the grand monde, — Ah ! here she comes, — poor dear ; — 

2Qite languid with the fite of last night ; I assure you it was 
\ point de jour he(oTe we reached Waddlestone House." 
l^onora, dressed in the utmost simplicity of morningr dress, 
aow made her appearance from the conserratory ; and after a 
mceful recognition of her mother^s elderly guest, seated 
Serself in a much more courteous vicinity to* the anonymous 
niece, than Mrs. Waddlestone considered due either to her 
degree or her pelisse. Already she had entered into a desul- 
tory conversation with the stranger, touching the state of the 
weather and its influence upon her flowers ; when the atten- 
tion of both ladies was arrested by the sound of Lord Laun- 
estton's name uttered by Mrs. Waddlestone ; and neither of 
them found it possible to maintain their separate dialogue, 
while so interesting a topic was discussed within their 
bearing. 
roL. I. 5 
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*< Yes, Ma'am ! — a more charmingr entertaiDment I think I 
never beheld. Mrs. Lvttrell is a sweet woman; — she has 
diamonds enough to form a moderate-sized chandelier, and I 
must saj she does them ample justice ;— one seldom see* 
her without them, except at church." 

*^She is a distant connexion of mine," said Mrs. Martha* 
eagerly ; ** but tier hours and habits are too fashionable for 
me^ — I do not see much of her." 

** Yes ! she is quite one of the beau monde /—excellent 
company at her house ! — We had Lady Williams, and Lady 
Thomas, and Lady Smith, and Lady Wilson, — and a vast 
number of people of fashion. We took our proUg^, young 
Launceston, with us ; for I really canH abide that Leonora 
should dance with indiscriminate partners." 

'* Lord Launceston 1" inquired Mrs. Derenzy. 

" Oh ! his lordship is quite l*tnfant de la famiUt at Wad- 
dlestone House," said the soap-boiler's lady, looking towards 
her daughter with her mouth drawn on one side by way of 
innuendo. '* We had Launceston's sister there too, — that 
little Lady Rawleicrh; — but I must own I didnU think much 
of her; and as to Sir Brooke, he has more the air of an ap- 
prentice than of a man of fashion." 

** My dear mamma," interrupted Leonora, distressed by 
her mother's superfluous sarcasms, *^ surely it is impossible 
to be more elegant in address or appearance than Lady Raw- 
leigh !" 

•* I don't know what you call an elegant dress," observed 
Mrs. Waddlestone ; ** but I got as near her as possibKB, and 
if hers was not Urling's net, I am very much mistaken." 

** She is so graceful and ladylike that I own I did not notice 
her dre««," said Leonora. 

** Sir Brooke and Lady Rawleigh are my very near rela- 
tives !" cried Mrs. Martha Derenzy, gasping with consterna- 
tion, but not knowing how to terminate the ill-timed comments 
of her hostess. 

*^ I am sure, Mrs. Derenzy, my dear Madam, I ask yom 
pardon ; — but when one hears people so cried up as Launces- 
ton is always crying up this sister of his, it does incline one 
to be a little severe." 
;^' *' Brothers are partial judges," said the old lady, fidgetting 

7^ OD her seat with alarm. 

*' But Colonel Rhyse is not brother to Lady Rawleigh," 
observed Leonora ; *' and he has often assured me she is a 
model of feminine gentleness." 

** Oh ! Colonel Khyse makes it a point of conscieoDe to 
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swear to the truth of all Launceston's rhapsodies. However, 
I dare say we shall have ample means of judging, — ^I dare 
say we shall have plenty of Lady Rawleigh's company 
before we die, — eh! Leonora V — And again she distorted 
her mouth by a significant screw. 

Leonora, pretending not to hear this coarse apostrophe, 
which in fact served to colour her face and throat with the 
deepest crimson, now turned towards her silent companion 
with some trivial observation respecting her drive ; when 
Frederica, feeling that she was practising a somewhat unfair 
deception by making herself the auditress of Mrs. Waddle* 
stone's notes explanatory, inquired whether it would be 
taking too great a liberty to beg to accompany her through 
the celebrated gardens of Waddlestone House. Leonora, 
ever eager to give pleasure to others, and particularly anxious 
to divert the attention of the stranger from her mother's 
satires, instantly rose ; and followed by Lady Rawleigh, 
moved towards the conservatory. But Mrs. Waddlestone, 
who had heard the petition, and considered it somewhat 
encroaching on the part of Mrs. Derenzy's humble com- 
panion, called out after her daughter — " Now pray, my 
dearest Leo., don't go to overheat yourself! Put up your 
parasol, and put on your bonnet ; for you know Launceston 
and his friend may drop in from minute to minute, and his 
lordship can't abide to see you scorching your eyes out by a 
coup de soleiV^ 

Leonora promised compliance with these maternal injunc- 
tions^ and in another minute Frederica found herself alone 
with her future sister-in-law, in one of the prettiest flower- 
gardens which ever put forth its roses since those of A.rmida. 
She was delighted to perceive that the youthful heiress 
pointed out to her observation every plant and every rarity 
really deserving her attention, without the least parade or 
affectation ; and as Leonora stood with her slight figure and 
silken curls, leaning against a marble vase, in the shadowy 
coolness of a trelliced walk covered with flowering acacias, 
Lady Rawleigh was so captivated by her beauty, and so dis- 
posed in her favour by the defence she had uttered of her 
own, that she was half- tempted to claim her at onco as a 
sister. Fortunately, the reminiscence of Mrs. Waddlestone* 
was still sufficiently strong upon her mind, to restrain her 
within the bounds of prudence. 

" I could not have conceived," said Frederica, ** that so 
secluded a spot existed within a morning's drive of Bond 
street" — 
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** Except from the yislts of our London friends," replied 
Miss Waddlestone, '* it forms quite a lonely country-house. 
I am very much attached to this place. I oAen think that 
small as this garden is, I could he content to limit my future 
existence within its walls." 

** That notion," thought Lady Rawleigh, " must certainly 
have originated from her tetc-^-tdte walks with Launcestoa 
in this very ber^eau ! — But Mrs. Waddlestone has been tell- 
ing us wonders of the dissipated life you lead," said she 
aloud. ^' Surely you would not wish to resign the pleasures 
of your London season ?" 

*'I would not renounce the society of my intimate friends; 
but I cannot say the attractions of our general acquaintance 
would oflen seduco me from my own happy home. You 
know," said Leonora, blushing deeply, ana shakin? away 
the curls from her deep blue eyes with a smile of proud 
humility, *'we are but parvenua; a fact which here I can 
easily forget; but which is incessantly recalled to me in a 
London ball-room, either by the want of refinement of our 
equals, or by the contemptuous bearing of our superiors. 
That very Lady Rawleigh, of whom we were speaking just 
now, rushed from Mrs. LuttrelPs party, last night, only to 
avoid an introduction to us ; — a fact which I mention to ex- 
cuse the asperity with which she was mentioned by mamma 
-—who has by nature the most indulgent disposition in the 
world. I should be sorry that a stranger judged either her- 
self or the object of her strictures, from a few hasty words 
uttered in a moment of vexation." 

•» Believe me, I should not take the liberty" — Frederics 
began. 

** Do not let us say another word on an unpleasant sub* 
ject," said Leonora, rallyingher spirits, which were evidently 
m a minor key, '* while we have these beautiful Camellias to 
look at. This delicate flower is the * Lady Hume^s blush ;* 
—what a pity that anything so lovely should be scentless !"— 

But Lady Rawleigh, in momentary apprehension of her 
brother's arrival and of the annoying explanation which must 
ensue, hurried through the lofty green-houses glowing with 
blossoms, on pretext of Mrs. Derenzy's impatience; and 
«trrived in the drawing-room at the same moment with a tray, 
covered with a greater variety of fruit than any place but 
Ragly Castle, or Owen's shop could possibly rival. She 
had now the nervous perplexity of seeing her aunt attack a 
conical bunch of superb Frontignan grapes, which nothing 
short of ten minutes could possibly suffice to demolish ; and 



very (earnestly did she lonrr to lake jnslico, and Mrs. Waddle- 
slom-'s si'i^xjrs (it t n»l)05.--;t'(l ^f>l(i into lur own liands, and 
curtail the cnjoynuMits nl" poor Mrs. Martha Dtroii/y. Droad- 
iiig every uionient to hear llie doors thrown o})en, and her 
brother announced, she attempted to be^ile the time by 
noticing the pictures decorating the apartnaent. 

*^ They are indeed matchless," said Leonora, without any 
affectation of humility. ** My father is considered an excel- 
lent J odee of pictureA; and in parchases, has the advantage of 
being advised by the most eminent artists of the day, many 
of whom are constant viaitors here. We hare very little to 
do with men of fashion, or men of rank ; but my dear father 
is highly esteemed by men of genius of all conditions.*' 

It was fortunate for Miss Waddlestone that her mother was 
uttering her parting civilities to Mrs. Derenzy when Leonora > 
gave utterance to so plebeian a declaration ; and she now be- 
stowed a valedictory curtsey of most contemptuous brevity 
on the nameless and well-veiled niece who hastily followed 
her guest from the saloon. Just as their carriage passed the 
lodge, Frcderica perceived her brother and Colonel Rhyse 
leisurely approaching; but the unknown chariot of Mrs. 
Martha Derenzy was of far too gothic a build to attract their 
attention ; and tho remaining way from Kensincrton Gore to 
Bru ton-street, was enlivened only by the old lady's exclama- 
tions concerning the coarse ill-nature of Mrs. Waddlestone-^ 
the excellence of her grapes — the beauty of her daughtcr^- 
and above all by her own regrets that Frederica should have 
exposed herself to a predicament so disagreeable. 

**I see your motive, my dear ma'am; 1 can understand 
your desire to form your unembarrassed observations upon a 
family with whom you may possibly become more closely 
united ; but 1 know not whether most to lament the annoy- 
ance to which you have been exposed, or the unequal alliance 
projected by my Lord Launceston." 

Lady Rawleigh, however, entertained no doubt as to the 
comparative magnitude of the two evils; and she dressed 
herself for the dinner in Charles-street, without having found 
time to communicate half her distresses to Sir Brooke, or 
make up her mind as to the extent of the intelligence due to 
her mother and aunt. Launceston, in his well-appointed but 
unostentatious bachelor equipage, having called for her before 
the ceremonies of the toilet were fully concluded, she desired 
he would proceed and send his carriage back for Iier, to avoid 
the inquiries of a tcte-a-t£te; and when his blood-horses a 
second' time skirted within a hair'a-breadth tho iron-railings 

5* 
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of Berkeley-sqaaTe towards their destination, she coal 
but contrast their rate of speed with her morning's jc 
with Mrs. Martha ; and even with the sober pace at * 
Sir Brooke, with his heavy Rawleighford-bred bays 
proceeding towards Westminster and the Lexley con 
tion. 

** And now," said Frederica, as she stopped at her mo 
door, ** now for the forward officiousness of Miss Luc 
bany ! — Little does she suspect how thoroughly all h< 
are thrown away upon my brother; or how different 
estimates the modest simplicity of the heiress of Waddl 
House, and the bold glaring displays of Lady Launce 
companion." 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

Priuli is a senator ! 

YEHICB PKESBKYBD. 

8iR Brooke Rawleigh and Mr. Lexley were so nnforto- 
i^ate as to belong to difierent clubs ; and the private residence 
of the latter was therefore selected as the scene of their 
ikegt>tiation8. It is not to be supposed that wholesale and 
i^etail dealer in Parliament could have fixed his domicile in 
Uy other parish than that of St. Margaret, Westminster ; and 
Sir Brooke accordingly found himself driven to the entrance 
of a paved court, — an old-fashioned cul-de-sac whose heavy 
SLTchitraves of carved wood-work, narrow windows, and os- 
tensible roofing of red tile, formed a melancholy memento of 
the domestic architecture in vogue during the early days of 
the Hanoverian succession. A peep into the Birdcage-walk, 
^t the peril of dislocation, — and the unceasing carillon of St. 
Margaret's chimes, formed the sole enlivenment of this dingy 
Senatorial retreat. 

A mysterious-looking, middle-aged man, with speckled 
fttockings, powdered hair, and a slight hint of a pig-tail,«- 
^ho might have been indiscriminately taken for a butler, 
A clerk, or a secretary,— circumspectly ushered the expected 

Siest into his master's study ; with a whispered assurance 
at Mr. Lexley would shortly make his appearance, having 
probably been detained at the House ; and Sir Brooke, as he 
9&zed around the uninviting chamber, could not but feel that 
^e should be very unwilling to adopt the habits of life of this 
^tive servant of the country, in assuming a similar weight 
of parliamentary responsibility. He examined the tall, dark, 
^pider-legged mahogany writing-table, — spotted with much 
iok, and indented with severe penmanship ; — the unsightly 
book-cases filled with vellum-bound folios and buff-leather 
quartos,— (REPORTS, from Vol. I. to Vol. DXXVHI.,)— 
^<id a ragged regiment of loose and unconnected pamphlets ; 
"^the chimney-piece graced with two dusty glass ffirandoles 
*>^ a museum of printed and wafered circulars, addressed by 
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uTrd ineinnraiidu collected uiuicr iho p 
liainy's choicest bronze, — and ii-^ arliii 
by rcadinir-laiiips and shaded candles, 
assi^lid Melliiiscdah or old Parrlodicip 
without sptctacles ! 

After the miserable solitude of a quart 
10 ft retreat presenting few extraneous 
the attention of its owner from the dry < 
saw fit to devote his existence, a hurried 
Lesley's return; and having accosted 
with an incoherent explanation touching 
division, the harassed member alluded 
washing those hands, the cleanliness of 
much lauded by Sir Brooke to Frederica, 
creaking stairs in his usual flurry of super 

Rawleigh, who was now growing hur. 
was right glad when at length he found 1 
posite to his host at the dinner table ; wit 
diaphanous mock-turtle, and a dish of flaccid 
in horse-radish, and surrounded by some sm 
ency of cuttle-fish, standing between them. 
in some degree appeased nis appetite witl 
provisions, — which Mr. Lexley announced 
fare," or " pot luck," or some other apolog 
a filthy dinner, — Sir Brooke, on casting 
him, perceived that a well stored dumb-v 
near his host, and another within his own i 
sooner had the mysterious butler placed u; 
bottles of sherry, a saddle of rancid mutt 
mashed potatoes, and a tepid salad, than 
attendance ;— closingr thn Hnn"- "^ 
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in all these mysterious preparations for secrecy. Nothing 
was wantingr but Miss Kelly, to render the scene a perfect 
melodrame ! 

It is to be hoped that the courteous reader of these memoirs, 
has formed no expectation of hearing what ii was that Mr. Lex- 
ley thought fit tiif utter, when he found himself '* alone^^ witlr his 
friend Sir Brooke and the two dumb-waiters. The myst^ies 
of Isis are not moce rigidly sacred in our sight, than those occa^ 
sionally transaoted in the parish of St. Margaret ; and if the 
process which sufficed to render our estimable Rawleigh sole 
representative of the respectable borough of Martwich. 
should ever chance to be betrayed to posterity, so indiscreet 
a revelation shall never be traced to our pages. We prefer 
adjourning from Mr. Lexley's second course to the dinner in 
Charles-street. 

Already predisposed against the claims and encroachments 
of Miss Elbany, Lady Rawleigh felt extremely indignant on 
entering her mother's crowded drawing-room, to observe 
Lord Launceston hanging over her chair ; and devoting to 
the Companion that species of distinguishing incense which 
he had no longer any right to offer except upon the altar at 
Kensington Gore. If any excuse could be made for his 
levity. It might have been assuredly found in the surpassing 
loveliness of the object of his infidelity; Frederica, who had 
never before beheld her with the advantages of evening dress, 
was astonished by the perfect symmetry of Lucy's command- 
ing figure, and by the graceful turn of her head and shoulders. 
But her attention was not lon^ permitted to rest on details so 
captivating and so fraught with vexation to herself. Lady 
Olivia Tadcaster was now announced, bearing upon one arm 
a steel embroidered orange-coloured velvet reticule emulating 
the dimensions of a night-bag, and gleaming with the super- 
ficial splendours of the Palace Royal ; — and upon the other, 
an elegant looking little woman rather over-dressed, whom 
she eagerly presented to the attentions of her niece, as her 
friend Mrs. Woodington. 

Lady Rawleigh instantly recognised in the sparkling minia- 
ture before her,— in which a few of the defeatures of time 
were varnished over by the hand of a skilful artist, — a very 
rich widow who had long been the object of Lady Olivia's 
matrimonial manoeuvres m favour of her nephew; and Frede- 
rica could not help regretting, as she gazed upon the elabo- 
ration of Mrs. Woodington's toilet,— the waving of her 
feathers, — the profusion of her trinkets,— and the intricate 
precision of the plaiting of her b^ret sleeves, — ^that so much 
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labour was lavished on an ingrate. It was indeed a matter 
of very little surprise to her that Lord Launceston shoul"" 
prefer the ffraceful and girlish simplicity of his Leonora f 
the artificial and appriU ornateness of the showy little wida 
of Woodington park ; who was notoriously on the look oat " 
an exchange between a poor coronet, and her liberal jointure. 
But she felt that her brother would have been far more be 
comingly employed in doing the honours of his mother^i 
house to his mother*s guests, than in listening entranced 
the ** persuasive words and more persuasive sighs" of Mi 
Lucy Elbany. 

Her own attention, however, was soon monopolized by th 
assiduities of Sir Robert Morse; who appeared as much d 
lighted to welcome Lady Rawleigh back to her former haunts^ 
as if he had never aspired to the smiles of Miss Rawdon ;— > 
as anxious to assume the tone of the favoured friend, as if ho 
had never found himself a disappointed suitor. — Lord Lauih- 
ceston was compelled to do the honours of the table to an old 
card-playing Countess Ronthorst, and an ancient Lady La- 
vinia Lisle (a spinster, whose matrimonial engagements had 
been mptiired by the loss of her lover in the first American 
war) ; his glances straying ever and anon towards the fine 
contour of Lucy Elbany's head, which turned towards him- 
self only the chignon of its luxuriant raven hair, and towards 
her neighbour, Sir Mark Milman the lustre of its counte- 
nance ; — while Colonel Rhyse, who would willingly have 
profited by his position on the left of the Companion to di- 
vert himself with the liveliness of her sallies, and the exqui- 
site art with which she contrived to call forth and illustrate 
the absurdities of Sir Mark, found himself obliged to listen 
to the nimini-pimini, underbred, officious nothings of little 
Mrs. Woodington, which he knew were bestowed upon him 
solely in honour of his Pyladeship with their noble host. 
The grimacing widow was far too accurately aware of the 
value of herself and her jointure, to dream of throwing awaj 
her attentions, on any other grounds, upon a mere Colonel in 
the Guards; fourth son to a paltry Irish earl, — the list of 
whose oflfspring occupied a whole page in the peerage. 

The only person of the party posted to her entire satisfac- 
tion, was poor Lady Launceston ; who enjoyed the conscious- 
ness of a large Japan screen between herself and the windows^ 
of a chauflfrette at her feet, and a fat comfortable old dowager 
lord on each side, ready to talk to her of the last news of the 
last century, in tones which would not have drowned the 
morning hymn of an humble bee. Unless with Dr. Jenner 
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m her right hand, and Sir Henry Halfordor her quotidian 
ipothecary, on her leA, she could not have eaten her boiled 
aicken, and sipped her toast and water in a more gratifying 
telghbourhood ; while the prominent dictatorial Lady Olivia, 



I a personification of the imperative mood, was very aptly 
tationed between the preterpluperfect politeness oftbeobso- 
Ble Lord Twadell, and the subjunctive appendix of Mr. 
Irouffhley's modern enlightenment. 

**Mr. firoughley was a learned pundit and travelled man; 
—had seen not only ** the Louvre'' — (which he appeared to 
tonsider as cockneyfied a monument as Aldffate pump) — but 
he domes of Mecca, and the senate-house of Washington ;-— 
lad assisted at a storthing at Drontheim — a diet at Pesth ;— 
•layered with the dog-riobed Indians, — and sat face to face 
rith the mummy of Moops, by the light of one of Davy 's safety- 
imps, in the Great Pyramia. This active member — ^not of 
lociety — ^but of all the societies of modern Europe, was one 
if the few persons to whom Lady Olivia Tadcaster bowed 
•bmissive, as pre-eminent above her omni-motive self. 

She had originally made his acquaintance in shooting the 
alls of the Lahn, on her return from the Taunus mountains, 
rhere she had been passing the summer, in order to drink 
)elt£er water fresh from the rock ; and had since intersected 
lit orbit upon her travels,— once in the cabinet of the Japanese 
Palace at Dresden, and once in that of the celebrated re- 
rtanrateur where the legs of geese are candied in sugar, at 
Ponlouse. He was now recently returned from an Italian 
4Nir; and it was astonishing how many dear old friends^ 
Etomagnese Princes, Signori Abbati, learned librarians,—- 
Orcadian academicians, blue professors, purple Eminences, 
nined temples, ruined rou^s, captains of banditti, and cap- 
ains of the papal guard, she found occasion to render the oo- 
aets of her inquiries. Like the French Marquis, who 
nclaimed with affectionate recognition, in some royal library, 
*M / men Cher Cic^ron .'—c^est le mSme que Mare-TuUe '"— 
ler ladyship inquired how the poor dear old Coliseum had 
itood the winter, — and whether the Palazzo Aldobrandini 
W3a likely to get rid of its maVaria ! 

** Is there any truth, Milman !" inquired Sir Robert Morse 
if Sir Mark, in the pause of his devotion to Lady Rawleigh, 
*in the report that Rousford gives up the hounds V 

^ Mere ill-nature. Sir — mere ill-nature." 

** But they say his health will not allow him to stand an- 
ither season." 
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<* Scandal, Sir Robert, scandal !— one of the idle reports o 
the day." 

** I trust it may be so ; but I can perceive nothing ckloiA 
nious in saying that Mr. Rousford uf consumptive." 

«* What busmess has the public with any man's health t— 
What right have people to feel Mr. Rousford's pu1«e1« 
I say. Sir, that all aomestic privacy is over in this country !->- 
no individual can put on bis night-cap and die in peace, bu 
his last moments are to be discussed, and his mendicament 
canvassed just as if he was public property. It is an outrag 
to the liberty of the subject that we can neither, share oa 
roast-mutton with a friend, nor have a headache when it suit 
us, but our motives for the measure. Sir, are to be ta1k« 
about, and written about, and falsified for nefarious purposes 
Half the mischief of modern society is done by this sort o 
invasion of private life, and idle discussion of our affairs.'* 

** Because you see," said Sir Robert, who— never listenin] 
to long sentences of any description, and perceiving that Si 
Mark had set in for a prose, had wisely occupied the intenra 
with a glass of hock, and with the task of helping himself t« 
a second Jilet de caneton, ** if Rousford has really made up hii 
mind to resign the hounds, he owes it to the county to givi 
us a fair chance for the new appointment. The elecUoi 
cannot be decided in a day." 

Lady Rawleigh, whose notions of electioneering w^ere jus 
then confined to the vacancy at Martwich and the pretensiou 
of Sir Brooke, somewhat startled her neighbour by inquiriD| 
whether he had any interest in that quarter ; but while Si 
Robert Morse, who considered the interests of the chase ai 
sacred as Sir Mark Mil man appeared to regard the catarrfai 
and tea and toast of private life, was attempting to explain t( 
her that he was an old Meltonian, — incapable of secediD| 
from his party even to be Premier of the Quorn, or the Pytch' 
ley, her ear was struck by the name of ber cousin Lad} 
Wtary Trevelyan, uttered in the dry nasal twang of Mr 
Broughley. 

**Then yon did not sec my niece during your stay •' 
Rome?"— .Lady Olivia was inquiring. 

" Lord Trevelyan was at his villa at Vico-Varo during thi 
whole period of my visit; and your ladyship will admit that 
the attractions of the eternal city do not allow so much force 
to the claims of friendship, as will sanction the sacrifice off 
morning to a country visit." 

" A morning? — a mere three hours' drive ! — I recollect thi 
first time I visited Horace's Villa, I took the jStrehigymmuium 
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mza on mj way ; and ran throiigli the gallery of 
10 Ru spoil on my retam.*'— 
>n8 of inquiring minds/* said Broofffaley* with the 
lids of * pride which apea humility/ ** cannot allow 
)8 to be aeladed with aoch cnraory impreaeiona as 
rat the superficial inyeetigatlona cf the female, the 
nd the tyro." 

leie was nothing ao rerolting to the feelinga of Ls^T 
dcaster as to be termed eyen inferenttaUy **a /S- 
I name she estimated as only worthy to deeignate a 
I, a milliner's appreaticef or the gentler aex of the 
iJoas speoies ;— ehe was willinflr at all timea totake 
in any liste for the ecjuality of the aezee, and die 
re of the petticoat, which she considered diaparaged 
ontemptuous mention. On the preaent occaatony 
hip contented herself with a retort tm-coorteona. 
, 1 must own I wish yon had extended yoar anper- 
)rvations to the beauty of my niece. Although Lady 
ivelyan may not make so impojring a head for one of 
ers of your tour as aome pipkin from Pompeii, or 
from Girgenti, yet the attractions of her own are 
as worthy the notice of all eyes less erudite than 
n F. A. S. One of the Trtetntiaii haa written three 
ind sixty-five sonnets in her honour; and Ranzikoff, 
sen's favourite scholar, took a model of her conn- 
)r that of the mother of the Maccabeea in hia cele- 
)up." 

d ! Have 1 your ladyship's permission to record 
umstances in my Essay upon the * Progreaa of Art 
rn RomeV I am under an engaj^ment to offer 
I the Pope, and several JUuatrunmi .- and I am 
hat no important local anecdote should be omitted." 
i write and ask my brother's leave ; Prince Culmi- 
ofif for Naples next week, and will think himself 
to be made the bearer of a letter which may aerve 
jdenlials to Vico-Varo." 

!r yonr ladyship's correction," said the Universal 
, *^ I fear that such a mission would prove a severe 
itment to our young friend Prince Culminato. The 
, on my return through Munich, I perceived Lord 
n's courier at the gate of Schwarze Adler ;— I under- 
lordship to be on a visit at Tegemsee." 
strange !— very extraordinary !" cried Lady Olivia, 
away an untouched plate of fromage pbmbUre^ 
[jauncedton, my dear, when did yon hear from TW 

6 
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oi rNir Anlony's wliicli 1 forwarded to 
I liavt' very lillle (l<>iil)t that if he woi 
hiiii^elt to the reiiimoi ot" biscuit-pow 
he iiii<rht irct ihriiiijxh a winter at Trev 
much diiliculty." 

** Between ourselves, the only reason 
better in Italy,'* murmured Lady Oliv 
from being there beyond the reach of m 
nostrums and charlatanism. But what 
last letter, Sophy T' 

*'I declare 1 have forgotten !— I thin 
Parma ; for I remember feeling very ap 
be tempted to try that odious indigestive 
I received it somewhere about March — 1 
my eyes were suffering their annual a^ 
wind. Miss Elbany, my dear, when du 
brother Trevelyan 1" 

** I read you a letter from his lordship s 
^-and 1 have been with your ladynhip sii 
the companion, who instantly returned u 
Mark Milman; — while Frederica mcni 
weeks I'—onli/ six weeks, and mamma ali 
dear!* — ^reading all the family correspondi 
no doubt mine and my brother's. I shal 
give my cousin Mary a hint.*' 

** A very singular person that Lady Ma 
Mrs. Woodington mincingly, but loud en 
Lord Launceston; who she was awni 
in his childhood, by a sort of tacit betroth 
cousin. 

" Indeed !" cried his lordship, obedien 
what wav t — i- -»•- » ^ 
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exploring ex[>edition8 in Apulia, where the whole party le- 
mained on horseback from sunrise to sunset ;— and her jcraisee 
in her own yacht among the Greek islands.** 

** I conclude my cousin is fond of riding and sailing, — no 
uncommon taste !" said Frederica, dryly. 

** Oh ! certainly," said Mrs. Woodington, in a deprecating 
tone, *' certainly ! — ^I am far from wishing to cast any impu- 
tation on Lady Mary ; — only it wtu considered- to argue very 
unusual— eourog^e— on the part of a young and beautiful 
woman, to defend her father, pistol in hand, when they were 
surrounded by banditti among the ruins of Paestum ; and to 
command the manoeuvres of her yacht when they were chased 
by an Al^erine at Lepanto." 

" Admirable courage, indeed !" said Frederica, warmin|r 
in defence of her cousin. <* Courage, both moral and physi- 
cal." 

** What a horrid Amazon," observed Miss Elbany, sneer- 
ingly, to Colonel Rhyse ; ** worse than the maid of Sara- 
gossa." 

** A pretty prospect for poor Launceston !" answered the 
colonel, in the same confidential undertone. *' When he 
breaks off his engagement with this ferocious beauty, — as he 
certainly wiH,^—^iie will probably t«H him to name his place 
and weapons, and bring him to book for his desertion." 

** But do you think Lord Launceston will break off the 
engagement?" said the artful Companion, while a glance of 
triumph irradiated her large dark eyes. 

" Ca depend. '^^ observed Colonel Rhyse, in a voice both 
lower and more significant; — so significant, indeed, that it 
brought a deep blush to the cheeks of the designing Miss 
Elbany. 

** There certainly were many strange stories concerning 
Lady Mary Trevelyan floating in society at Rome last 
winter," observed Broughley, with a tone of authentication. 

" Lies ! — ^I will answer for it !" cried Sir Mark Milman. 
<* All the stories which float in society are lies : — scum al- 
ways rises to the surface." 

*• As for instance," continued the traveller, without no- 
ticing the indignant vehemence of the worthy country-gentle- 
man opposite, ** the epigrams which made their appearance 
last year, in the hands of Pasquin and Marforio, were traced 
by their witty causticity to the invention of Lord Trevelyan's 
daughter. It was even surmised that his holiness had seen 
fit to speak to the Hanoverian amHiBssador on the subject." 

^Lies again!" said Sir lifark, angrily. <'The pope 
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(It^cidrdly at Lady Mary.'' 

*' Suspicion, sir, is a dirty cur, — and ii 
point.'' 

*' 'I'lu' positidii of my cousin Mary," s; 
feelings and spirit, ^* is ona which ou^ht t 
Tery indulg^ently towards her ; — she lost 
her infancy, — and has ever since been th( 
constant companion of a father, who is ; 
homorittt but sufficiently independent 
whims and fancies, and his own. Lad 
beautiful, brilliantly accomplished, flatte 
Uoghed at." 

** Pardon me ! Lady Rawleigh, not iaug 
Woodington. 

" Wept over, then, by the hypocritical ! 

**My dear Fred.! you are quite eloqi 
LmuncestoD, greatly amused by her VHhe 
cousin whom she had not seen for fifteen 
pear inclined to fight under Mary Trevclyt 

** I should have no fear of enfistint;, froi 
yet heard concerning her ; I know my c 
authority, to be a fine Generous creature, ii 
aotion ; and if a little headstrong* and prot 
or contemptuous of the usages of the worh 
she will find abundance of friends ea|rpr to 
in favour of ten thousand a-year, and the h 
Europe.*' 

^* Hear, hear !'* cried Lord Launceston, 8 
the ardour with which his sister embrace 
relative, to whom he was conscious of ha 
handsomely. Even before his acquaintar 

Ilia 1f«wlok:.« k«4 1- 1 •' • 
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what is dae to themselnib and their fiuniliea ;•— don*t you 
think 80, Lord Launceston V* 

** Perhaps," observed Lady Lavinia Lisle, in a qnerimo- 
nioas Toice, '* perhaps this mis^ided yoangr creature may 
be suffering from some disappomtment of the affections;— 
don*t yon think so. Lord Launceston 1" And without being 
at all aware of the origin of the confuston now visible in hi« 
eoantenance, she cast a look of timid sensibility on her own 
skinny fore-finger ;«-«addled with a lozenge-shaped rinff of 
the size of a tombstone, behind whose ?las8 was braided a 
lock of hair from the military queue of Uie martyred hero of 
the American war; with a flourishing E. B. in diamond 

Sparks, forming the obituary record of Captain Edward Bod- 
Dgbury — ^the beloved victim of Bunker's Hill ! 

«• Changams (Tentreiieny" whispered Frederica to her neigh- 
bour. Sir Robert Morse ; ** the character of poor Lady Mary 
has been ^uite sufficiently anatomized.*' 

Now Sir Robert possessed only one intellectual treasury 
on which he could draw at sight — ^the stables ! — He was one 
of that numerous class of well-educated Englishmen who 
devote their whole existence to an inferior animal ; — and 
although too gentlemanly in his habits to emulate the jargron 
sod costume by which certain nobl^ youths assimilate them- 
selves with their own jockeys, a horse was at all times the 
thinff uppermost in his thoughts. 

** You donH ride this year. Lady Rawleigh V said he, on 
the spur of the moment. ** I have not seen you in the park 
oDoe this season." 

** I left my horse in Warwickshire, and Sir Brooke has not 
one which would carry a lady.'' 

** Have you nothing fit for Lady Rawleigh 1" inquired Sir 
Robert .of Lord Launceston. 

** I am sorry to say I have nothin? fit for any one. My 
stud is at a miserably low ebb," said his lordship. «« I sold 
off everything last summer except my hunters. But Fred., 
w^y did you not bring up your own mare 1 she suits you per- 
fectlT." 

** Yes ! and she suited you so perfectly to go to cover when 
JOQ were at Rawleighfordi that old John would not hear of 
my bringing her to town ; poor Jessy has been turned out to 
recruit.''^ 

** What have you done with that half-bred Arabian which 
Lady Rawleigh used sometimes to ride before her marriage t" 
persisted Sir Robert to his friend. ^ l%at was the moat com- 
plete thing for a lady I ever saW* 

6* 
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*< Oh { I wish I had nerer parted with him,** said Lord 
LaanceatoB. ** He went one black morning, in the general 
turn out, to Tatteraaira. — ^By the way, Mrs. Woodinorton, I 
ihink I saw tou riding Mameluke the other morning V* 

** it waa lent me by my friend, Admiral Manningtree,*^ 
leplied the widow, delighted to he noticed by Lord Laun— 
oeiton, even on acooant of her horse. *^ He wishes to part^ 
with it, as being too alight to carry hia weight ; and I ah all 
%e onl^ too hanpy to waive my claims in favour of Lady 
Baiwlcagh, shoulaj^ou wish to make the purchase.** 

*' How sajr you, Fraderioa, — if I buy Mameluke, will yoo^ 
lide him again 1*' 

^'Certainhr not;-— he would be a veiy useless honv 
to you : and you are not well provided for yourself ji 



now.** 



** Well, then, sinoe yon are so punctilious, shall I reoom* 
mend him to Rawleigh V* 

*^ Still less !— Sir Brooke purchased Jessy for me only 
kyit autumn.** 

•«<One would think that matrimony had caused a total 
levolution in your taste,** observed Sir Robert Morse, *' so 
fond as you always were of riding !** 

*<Fred. used to be as determined a centauress as Lady 
Mary Trevelyan,** observed her brother ; *^ and I really nevei 
saw the ride so full as it is this year ;— it is the only plaoa 
for meeting eyery body.** 

*^ Who are those handsome girls on white ponies with 
whom I met Sir Brooke Rawleiffh yesterday morning 1** in- 
quired Sir Mark Milman of Frederica. 

** I really do not know — ^I have not been in the park this 
year.*' 

^* By Jove, I do believe Rawleigh was cunning enough to 
DQt that whim about Jessy into old John's head,'* said Lord 
tiaunceeton, laugjhing, ** in order that he may keep the parld 
to himself; for positively she was not out with me half«ft* 
doaen times, ana is strong enough for twice my weight." 

** Then by all means evade being a dupe by countermininif 
the plot,** whispered Sir Robert to Frederica. <« Give your 
aanction to Launceston to make Mameluke his own again ; 
•—lielieve me, nothing avails to counterbalance the injurious 
effects of a London life like a canter evenr morning.** 

*^0r if you are too proud to ride your brother*s horse, my 
dm niece,*' said Lady Olivia Tadcaster, delighted with the 
notion of a deai of any kind, *^ what can you do better with 
that little bag of sovereigns I found yesterday morning 
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on your dressiag-tiable, than indolge in a favourite reere* 
ttion r* 

Now this little bag of sovereigns hap}>ened to contain the 
destined price of the marble fountain which was yiBt incom- 
plete; but Frederica knew she had three hundred pounds of 
her pin money lying untouched' in the hands of Mr. Ruggs, 
of which only one was bespoken for the Opera ; and began to 
reflect that it would be impossiblft to appropriate it more to 
her personal satisfaction than fn the purchase of her favourite 
horse. Besides, she had very Ifttle doubt-lhat the handsome 
girls on the white ponies were the MaplebenySi under the 
ehaperonage of the odious Lady Lotus. 

**What did Admiral Manningtree askV* inquired Lady 
Olivia of her friend. 

*< A hundred guineas." 

** And I originally bought him for two hundred and fifty !" 
exclaimed Lord Lauuoeston. 

**I suspect," said the managing little Mrs. Woodington, 
who with all her finery was not superior to the feminine 
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ean have no further occasion for it, it will only be an 
incumbrance to the admiral. I dare say he will let it go 
cheap." 

" Poor Miss Manningtree !" sighed Lady Lavinia Lisle 
— >** she has never got over thfit disappointment about Lord 
Putney. She is in a deep decline." 

Unless she has infectea Mameluke, thai is not our afifair," 
said Sir Robert Morse, as the ladies rose to leave the dininff- 
room, and he had the happiness of diving under the table for 
Liady Rawleigh's handkerchief. ** Well ! does your ladyship 
authorize Launceston to make the purchase ?" 

«< Inquire about it for me," said Frederica to her brother, 
whose attention was riveted on the figure of Locy Elbany 
drawing on her gloves. 

'* I will let you know to-morrow," was his vague reply, as 
his sister turned into the hall. 



'^ 
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CHAPTER Vin. 



Thereby so fearlesse and ao fell he grew-, 

That his own wyfe and mistress of his guise 
Did often tremble at his horrid view. 

spnrtxm. 



Whin Frederica returned to Brnton-street, where sh 
found her husband extended upon the sofa in all the martji 
dom of indigestion proceeding from the crudities of Mr. Lei 
ley's feast, she had so much to relate touching the diyertiD] 
little artifices of Mrs. Woodington, and the blindness of he 
mother to Miss Elbany*s designs on the thoughtless Launcec 
ton, that her ow^ upon Admiral Manningtree's stables wer 
quite forgotten. She had to complain that, with a yer 
alight preface of apology to herself, her brother had insistel 
on sending to Bruton-street for her harp, in order that th 
Companion might indulge her own yanity and his lordship* 
request, by an exhibition of her musical talents. 

«t I wish Martin had mentioned it to me when I came in,^ 
said Sir Brooke, starting from his recumbent position. 

*' Oh ! all interference would then have been useless 
Miss Lucy had given us half-a-dozen sonatas before elevei 
o'clock." 

** Of course; — but if I had known there was to be musie, 
would have put on my hat again, and looked in at yon 
mother's. Conceiving there would be nothing better ths. 
Lady Olivia and the whist-table, I laid myself down hen 
and went to sleep until I heard the carriage stop." 

*' Your wife and the rest of the party in Charles-street ar 
much obliged to you." 

<< And how does Miss Elbany play 1 — ^like a country Misi 
I suppose, with more vehemence than measure !— But sh 
must make a splendid figure at the harp V 

^* Very much like that colossal statue of Melpomene, whoa 
head used to reach the rafters in the King's-mews ! — But 
mwt do her the justiee to say that I never heard a more ac 
eomplished musician, nor beheld such complete masteiy q 
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the iostniment combined with so much exquisite mvsieal 
feelinff ; — the whole thingr was perfectioii." 

*< Jjo let your harp remaia in Charles-street, Frederica !— I 
should like of all things to hear her,'* said Sir Brooke, de> 
ceived by the candour of his wife into forgetting her little 
previous jealous pique against her mother's companion. 
" Whenever you want to practice, it will be just as easy for 
you to play there as at home,— it will remind you of old 
times." 

'* I hare not the least desire to expose my incapacity by 
contrasting my performances with those of Bfiss Elbany, 
who was doubtless educated for a public performer ; but I 
certainly would comply with your request in that lady's 
&Tour, were I not alive to the danger of increasing her at- 
tractions in my brother's eyes." 

*<What can be the harm of making his mornings in 
Charles-street pass a little more agreeably f— Now jfou are 
gone, he must find his visits to his mother hang very heavily 
OB his hands ; and yet you know Lady Launceston would lie 
very. much mortified to find their duration curtailed." 

*« Perhaps so ; — but I have reason to believe that William 
is under an enoagement in another quarter, which renders his 
tttlentions to Miss Elbany rather offensive than perilous to 
himself; in short, his conduct towards her argues a degree of 
heartless levity, which ought to find some more be<^>min^ 
•pot for its indulgence than my mother's roof." 

** My pretty little moralist,— my dear magnanimous Re- 
former !'' cried Sir Brooke, in a tone of gaiety which betrayed 
the lingering effects of the second bottle of Mr. Lexley's ropy 
sherry, ^*you shall have It exactly as you please ! — ^You shall 
0ead back the carriage for the harp this very moment, if it 
suit you ; and as soon as I am in tne House, you shall write 
me an oratorical burst of indignation respecting militaij 
punishments, or the slave trade.— These little severities sit 
so becomingly on your lips !" 

But on tRe morrow, it became the turn of Rawleigh to 
play the censor. Before Frederica had finished her bantam's 
•ffif Sir Brooke quitted the breakfast table to communicate, 
in lengthy epistle to his factotum, the approaching change in 
his situation ; trusting that the prospect of receiving his future 
letters post-free, might blind that narrow calculator to the 
painfulaecessity of booking up to an inmiediate and consider- 
sble amount, mi Joit as he had entangled himself in the 
■uddle of a very long and inconclusive senten ce^ h aving as 
many limbs as Briareus which th% baronet was vainly at* 



iMijiiior-m-la\v How up st-.iirs. Sir iJrook 
all tlio irritation of tMjucstriaii sympathy 
Tlioriias jerl\iii«r the siialH«* in its (Klit-att 
handliiiof a jack-chain. 

*MMy dear I'tllow I'' cried he, as Lor 
into the room, ** what can tempt you to c 
to a man — *' 

** Who passes his days in caningr a < 
cause it is not mine, Mameluke is the pi 
wife ; — 80 away with your eggshell, Fre 
draft for ei^ty pounds upon your Mr. E 
whatever his name may be, in favour of Ac 
I have not a moment — make haste— I mui 
your stables, or we shall have Thomas ] 
the dry-toast rack." 

«« What is all this V* said Sir Brooke a 
took his Bramairs stick from his hands U 
brother's invitation. '* You surely do no 
Rawleigh has bought that horse V 

*• No, I bought him, — ^but Fred, pays f 
afflicted with a fit of heroism last night, ai 
quainting the party in Charles-street with t 
of my finances, refused me the pleasure of ] 
luke on my own account for her service.*' 

*• Why Mhould you encumber yourself w 
most be perfectly useless to youV sai 
ceedinflr to write her order on Mr. Uuggs, ^ 
cion of her husband's surprise and vexati 
which he conceived to have been purposel 
bis knowledge. 

^* By Heavens !>— I have just found it 
LauncestoD, flourishinor hi* w^»s- -- 
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*' I w«8 anxious only to prevent yonr throwing away money 
for my sake/* replied his sister, quietly tendering him tfaie 
dieque. *'And now go and settle with the Admiral, and 
place poor dear Mameluke under the care of Rawleigh's 
groom;— I wonder what old John will say to him?'* 

** That is more," thought Sir Brooke, ** than she appears 
to have wondered concerning her husband; who is, however, 
somewhat more interested in the affair." 

** Why should you not ride iihday ^*' said Lord Launces- 
ton returning from the door, and eager to conduce to his 
sister's amusements. 

«« Skali we ride to-day, Rawleigh V said Frederica. ^* It 
promises to be very fine." 

** /shall be engaged with Mr. Lexley all the ailemoon," 
leplied Sir Brooke coldly. 

^Then I will take care of you," cried her brother,— " pro- 
vided you do not share in the taste of the Miss Mapleberrys 
for galloping about the park. I shall be back from Kensing- 
ton Gore by four o'clock ; shall I tell John to bring Mame* 
lake round at that hour V 

** Pray do!" said Lady Rawleigh, ** I shall be p^lad to as- 
•are myself by experience, that he has lost nothing of his 
paces in poor Miss Maonin^ee's possession." 

Lord Launceston was ofTin a minute; and Frederica per- 
ceiving that her husband had eagerly returned to his writing, 
forbore to interrupt him by her explanations ; but took up 
** The undying One," from the sofa, and ran over those ex- 
quisite liner 



To look upon the fairy one who stands 
Before you with her young hair's shining bands, 
And rosy lips half parted ; and to muse 
Not on the features which you now peruse. 
Not on the blushing bride, out look beyond 
Unto the angel wife— nor feel less fond ; — 
To keep thee but to one — and let that one 
Be to thy home what warmth is to the sun i 
And fondly, firmly, cling to her, nor fear 
The &ding touch of each declining year < 
This is true love — ^when it hath found a rest 
In the deep home of manhood's faithful breast. 

In this task she w^ interrupted by the audible energy of 
Sir Brooke's penmanlhip! It appeared to her ears that he 
was unlucky in sputtering and splitting pens more frequently 
than she had ever found herself in all her experience of 



Bnmah^s defects ; bnt it never occurred to her that he was 
in a passion. In abont a quarter of an hoar, however, he 
jumped up and rang the bell for a candle to seal his letter.^- 
Theie are few better criterions of the state of a man's temper, 
than his mode of ringing the bell ; — ^particnlarly in a ready 
furnished house, where they are seldom hung on scientific 
principles. 

Frederica, aware of the delinqniencies of the bell-wire, and 
consequently unsuspicious of her own riiare in the peal whioh 
now rattled in her ears, thought it but an act or justice to 
Thomas, the bell-rope, and her husband, to remind him that be 
would find a taper and the phosphoric matches on her writing 
table ; and Sir Brooke, who was firmly persuaded that Ms 
irritation had not escaped her attention, regarded this species 
of reproof only as an agmvation of her offence. He mm 
obliged however to profit by the suggestion, and inform 
Thomas, on his panting arrival, that ** nothing was wanted ;** 
and while the footman retreated, congratulating himself that 
the house was not on fire, nor his lady in a fainting fit, a 
match whizzed in the or-mulu vase, the pungent fumes of the 
phosphorus tingled the nose of the unlucky Rawleigh, and 
the litUe taper startled into liffht ! 

A still more perplexing tri^ awaits the angry man in seal* 
ing a letter l^Absent and tremulous, he is sure to bum his 
fingers ;— and this is exactly what chanced to Sir Broolce. 
The pain was exquisite ; and elicited so vivacious an apoa* 
trophe to the sealing-wax, that Frederica laid down her book 
with amazement. 

<* My dear Rawleigh, have you bumt ^yourself 1" she in- 
quired with startled solicitude. 

The reply of Sir Brooke need not be recorded; it was 
comprehended in that very reprehensible adverb which is 
reported by Lord Byron to have been the cause of his first 
conjugal quarrel, as a reply to her ladyship's inquiry-.- 
(probably at some moment equally propitious wiUi that of 
poor Frederica) — ** whether she bored 'him V Lady Raw- 
leigh, if less implacably offended, was deeply hurt by so harsh 
a breach of respect towards herself; but concluding that her 
husband would apologize when the smart abated, she uttered 
not a syllable or remonstrance. 

It is rather surprising, that being herself endued with that 
slight touch of iealousy which is inseparable from a quick 
•ensibility. Lady Rawleigh should have remained completely 
blind to the existence of a similar feeling on the part of her 
husband. No man could be more purefy and affectionately 
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devoted to a woman— /o a wife — ^than Sir Brooke to herself. 
Bat, unfortunately, he had passed half-a-doaen seasons in 
London prior to his marria^; where the adventures in 
which he beheld certain of his young companions engaged, 
and which had more than once tempter his own steadiness of 
moral character somewhat oat of the perpendicular, perplexed 
him with a painful conrictioD of the leyity of womankind, 
which was in fact the origin of his deliberation in tendering 
hisjkroposals to Miss Rawdon. He had perfect confidence 
in Frederica; — ^he knew Lady Launceston to be a v^sy worthy 
womaa^ who had educated her daughter in the strict principles 
of the old school ;— but he did not feel himself the less im- 
peratively bound to preserve the flower thus delicately reared 
and nnrtured from the pollutions of the world. In uniting 
himself with the fair and gentle Frederica Rawdon, he had 
ottered a secret vow to secure his wife as far as the conven- 
tions of society would admit, from the profanation of liber- 
tine approach, and the contagion of frivolous companionship. 

It was this very strictness of principle which in the first 
iostance sug^sted his objections affamst pin money, as a 
pernicious roinistrant to feminine independence; and which 
originated his disinclination for the opera-box,— where hcsaw 
•he roust be exposed to the contact of all Mrs. William Ers- 
kyne's train of admirers, — nay, perhaps her own. He knew 
that she was too lovely not to be courted and followed ;— and 
feared she was too guilelessly unsuspecting, not to give unin- 
tentional encouragement to this species of adulation! 

But above all, liis desire to retain the beauty of his bride 
for his own adoration^d her society for his own enjoyment, 
had been the sole cause of Jessy's condemnation to an idle 
spring in the Rawleighford meadows. Sir Brooke was fully 
aware that of all the opportunities afforded to flirtation, a 
•ide-saddle is the most propitious ; that in the hilarity of the 
open air, the approach to familiarity is dangerously easy; that 
a thousand things are said, and heard, and smiled at in the 

Snhlicity of a morning ride, which would be resented in the 
omestic privacy of home; and recalling to mind the ex- 
treme passion of almost every giddy woman of his acquaint- 
ance for exhibiting herself on horseback in London, he judged 
it prudent to givehis hint to the old groom. 

Now although perfectl]^ satisfied that this hint had never 
indirectly reached his wife, he could not help persuading 
himself that Frederica was— or at least should or might have 
been— suspicious of his peculiar views on the subject ; and 
lie was now of opinion that the submissive acqoiesoence with 
VOL. I. 7 
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which she received his sentenee on her faroarite mare, ha£ 
trisen from a pre-delermination to avail herself of the faeill 
ties afforded by her pin money to add artifice to defiance, an^ 
secure her daily eihibition in the park. He oonceived him 
•elf to have been ungenerously used, both by Loid Laonceatoi 
and his sister ; and this second offence of her financial inde- 
pendence excited such a tajBulft of vexation in his heart, tba 
the corrosion of the bomingf sealing-wax applied to his litUi 
finger, was by no means necessary to torture forth from hii 
lips the mbecoming adverb already implied. 

Lady Rawleigh, meanwhile, was wholly unconaoioos oi 
the train leading to the mine which had thus abruptly ex- 
ploded ; and the major and the minor of his provocation! 
navioff been unuttered, the conclusion assumed a most inex' 
plicabie tone of violence in her ears. She had as little sas* 
picion that Rawleigh was jealous, as that she was jealoai 
Lerself ; and till his disorder should assume the form of ner- 
vous headaches, there appeared no probability that her min^ 
would become further enlightened. Even when — the monU' 
mental blister of his burn havinff duly made its appearance 
and given the sealing-wax and his anger ample leifture U 
cool, — he deliberately stalked out of the room with RuggsV 
letter in his hand ;— even when, after a rattling in the sticl 
and umbrella stand in the hall, she heard the street dooi 
slammed, manifestly without the intervention of her wd 
trained and well-practised domestics,— she never for a mo 
ment conjectured that herself or her doings had any share ii 
the unwonted distemperature of mood which tempted Si: 
Brooke, for the first time since her mOllAge, to quit the houst 
without bidding her good-bye! 

** How 1 hate him to have any intercourse with that preg< 
matical Ruggs !^' murmured Frederics, patiently resumini 
her volume. ** Men are always out of sorts after a communi 
cation with their bailiff, or an investigation of their banker*! 
book. And then he is so much interested and occupied witi 
this negotiation with Mr. Lexley; — and should it succeed 
his time will be so wretchedly engrossed by his parliamentar] 
duties ! — Ah ! I foresee I shall not have half so pleasant i 
spring as I expected ; — for that impertinent companion ii 
Charles-street will prevent me from consoling mvself bj 
passing the time of his absence with mamma !— I dare sa] 
Rawleigh is only gone to his club, and did not think it ne 
cessary to take leave of me for that half hour 1 — But ihei 
sorely he said something ofpassing the day with Mr. Lesley' 
*-^o that perhaps he may go round to the stables for hit 
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horse, after he has read the newspapers, without etMAing 
home at all !— -How very proToking !-i-All the pleasure of 
mj first ride will be lost, unless I see dear Rawleigh for a 
minute or two before we set off.'* 

It may be obierved, on occasions of disagreement in wed- 
ded life, that where a quand[ has not exactly declared itself, 
or a state of hostility sent^lbftlh Its gauntlet of defiance, a 
tmgjliin of uneasy oonsciousness forewarns the pacific party 
that something is wrong. Like the inhabitants of a volcanic 
region thev hear strange noises in the air, and liysterious 
Bounds In the earth, unnoticed of every casual passenger, but 
prophetic of an eruption. 

^tween the breakfast hour, accordingly, and that appointed 
for her ride, Lady Rawleigh endured a prolonged martyrdom 
of suspense; and it appeared to her as if every creature of 
her acquaintance had entered into a combination against 
her peace. A host of early morning visitors seemed to league 
itself for her tormenL Lady Olivia Tadcaster first made her 
appearance with a large roll in her hand resembling that of a 
paperhanger; containing patterns from Besford's of garlands 
which were to be embroiaered on a couvre pied^nomimWj by 
her ladyship's own hands, but virtually by those of every idls 
victim she could manage to recruit into the service. — While 
Frederics was listening with the most anxious attention for 
her husband's knock,^-or, as the street door would probably 
remain open for the amusement of Lady Olivia's servants, 
BO that he might enter unobserved, — for the creaking of the 
floor of his dressingii^jij^ above, her indefatigable aunt per^ 
sisted in rolling andtnrolling these crackling papers, the 
music of which might have served for a shower of hail at a 
minor theatre !— Unless the person of Sir Brooke had emu- 
lated the ponderosity of poor Chuny, there could be no hope 
that the yielding boards above would produce an echo capa- 
ble of drowning the united eflbrts of Lady Olivia's tonguoi 
and Lady Olivia's rattling peals of thunder. 

Before her ladyship's choice had been fully decided be- 
tween the comparative facilities afforded to the needle by the 
•iouosities of tne olive-branch, and the serrated leaves of the 
fern. Lady Lawford— perceiving by the equipage standing at 
the door, that Frederica was at home to morning visitors-* 
took the opportunity of bestowing upon her a visitation as 
long, as tedious, and as unprofitable, as if it had been paid at 
ilawleighford on a misty morning in November; and whereas 
in Warwickshire, she never descanted on any but London 
topics^— fashion, scandal, and dissipationr-in Bruton-stieet 
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she ]t&d^ it more effeetiTe to enlarge upon her new itlrff 
and the spinningr prizee and bobbin lace prizes she had re* 
cently institatcd in her own Tillage. While she was faToar* 
ing them with recitaU and hints of her beneficent anti-paa- 
peric plans, which would really have talked well in Parlia- 
ment, and which had only the demerit of being incapable of 
fulfilment in any country fets loosely legislated than Cochin- 
ChtnS, Lady Olivia occasionally interpolated a snggestioQ of 
amelioration, borrowed from the expenence of her travels ;— 
sometimes from an oapidaieito at Ancona, — sometimes 'from 
a Spinn'hatu at Haerlem. These ladies talked and argued, as 
argumentative ladies are apt to do, — simultaneously ; while 
Fredericahad to support the martyrdom of hearing knocks at 
the door fired off Ukc minute guns, — ^without venturing such 
a breach of decorum as to ring and inquire the names of her 
ceremonious visitors, and deafened by her vociferous com- 
panions beyond the power of distinguishing her husband's 
knock. Dull indeed, must be the feminine ear which does 
not speedily acquire that auricular instinct ! — but alas ! whai 
instinct may avail amidst the din of an oil-mill, — or the 
rhetorical dispute of two female Utilitarians, in the healthy 
maturity of their lungs ! 

At length, to her infinite joy. Lady Lawford, with her 
cheek bleached, and her nose reddened by suppressed anger, 
—for Lady Olivia had out-talked her, as she would have 
done O^Kelly*s parrot which chattered incessantly for one 
hundred years, — ^rose to depart. But no sooner had her car- 
riage driven away, and the victoriotUM^is tress of the field, 
elated by her success, commenced a Idnff diatribe against the 
folly of Lady Launceston, in forcing the company of Miss 
Elbany on her guests, than the door ourst open ; and Frede- 
rica, in the sanguine anticipations of her affection, half rose 
from the so&, to welcome her husband.— But, alas!— -it was 
only Mrs. William Erskyne, who bounded into the room! 
Seizing Lady Rawleigh by the hand, she cast upon her aunt 
a glance of contemptuous detestation which would have ex- 
terminated any woman of less robust health than Lady Olivia 
Tadcaster ; — who, regarding her niece's flippant friend as a 
species of crnat, troublesome in proportion to its insignifi- 
cance, resolved to avoid the wing and sting of her insect 
antagonist by a hasty farewell to Frederica. 

"And now, my dear," cried Mrs. Erskyne, "now that 
sempiternal Semiramis in tiffany, your respectable aunt, has 
taken her departure, — put on jour bonnet and come with me, 
without asking me why or whither. — Do not look so terrified, 
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child ! — ^I will not decoy you to a conjurer's or a dentiUlf^- 
. mltbough I make you my own in spite of your teeth.** 

•• I am not alarmed,*' replied Frederica, laughing at her 
mysterious eagerness; **but believe me« I cannot be the 
▼ictim of your despotism this morning; I ride with Launoes- 
tOD at four o'clock.** 

**And it is not yet thre^ !-^ure]y you do not require 
more than ten minutes for the adjustment of your Calypso?*' 

-** Not five, I should imagine. But I am waiting for Raw- 
leigh.** 

** To walk with you, arm-in-arm, to the Cosmorama, or 
HCacdonald's statues, like the living picture of country cousin- 
liood T — Fie ! my dear Fred. ! — ^wifl you never get rid of your 
odious provincial habits T«-You positively deserve to be 
painted, framed and glazed, and hung up m the parlour of 
the Rawleigh arms as a pendant to the gentleman in top-boots, 
poidting out the nest of two turtle-doves to a lady in yellow 
ttboes and a blue veil,— and ticketed with the pleasing title 
of Domestic Felicity.** 

«' But you will r^ly bring me back in time for my ride V* 
«aid Lady Rawleigh, without considering to what clause of 
lier friend*s argument this disjunctive conjunction attached 
itself. 

*• Grant me half an hour, and afterwards I am your slave 
till midnight;** cried Mrs. Erskyne. 

** Je veuz donner une beure auz soins de mon empire^ 
Et k reste du jour tout entier k Zaire." 

Unused to assert her independence, and like most other 
persons inexperienced in the world peculiarly under the in- 
fluence of irony, poor Lady Rawleigh found herself quizzed 
into the necessity of following her friend into the chariot 
waiting at the door. She had however the negative consolsp 
tion oflearning from the butler, in butler phrase, as she passed 
him in the haU, that Sir Brooke had not ** been in." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The connoisseur takes out his glass to pry 
Into each picture with a curious eye ; 
Turns topsy-turvy my whole composition. 
And makes mere portraits all my exhibition. 
From various forms, Apelles, Venus drew, 
So from the million do I copy you : 
I *' But still the copy's so exact," you say ; — 

Alu !— 4he same thing happens every day ! 

SAMUXL FOOTB. 

I Ladt Rawliioh was too well acquainted with the natture 

of the trivialities as actuating the incidents of Mrs. Erskyne's 
existence, to expect any very important result from her com- 

jk pliance with the request thus peremptorily urged ; — she an- 

^^ ticipated the sight of some new vase at Rittener's, some new 

ribhon at Harding*s, or some new lithograph at Colnaghi% 
as the utmost object of their expedition. Nor were her cal- 

^ eolations very erroneous. 

As they stopped at a private door in Regent-street, Louisa, 
assuming a smile of mysterious intelligence, exclaimed^ 

> ** Now you must give me your candid opinion ; — remember* 
■ I brought you hither for the benefit of your impartial advice I 
I ^-I have no wish to be flattered, Frederica; — a woman's 
|. dattery always sounds to me as hollow as the Thames- 
f tunnel." 

>ExtreiAely puzzled as to the nature of the occasion which 
could render flatteir distasteful to a little coquette like Louisa, 
Lady Rawleigh followed her friend into a small apartment; 
^ in the centre of which stood an easel covered with a sheet of 

•ilver paper. 

** You must give me your sincere opinion as to ttif like- 
seas,*' cried Mrs. Erskyne. «* I have been sitting to Ro- 
chard ; and to-day we are to decide, with the assistance of 
yotir better judgment, on the costume. There !" she ez- 

> claimed, drawing the last pin from the sheet, and displaying 
a half-finished miniature. **Me wM eomme deux gouttet 
d*eauP* — ^when lo ! an exquisite likeness of Miss Lncy El- 
buy burst upon their astonished eyes !•» 
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But in another loomeDt Honsieiir Rochard made his ap- 
pearaoco, to rescue hifl property from their inopportnoe inves- 
tigation, and to produce the portrait of Louisa from a lecret 
drawer. — With & verv clear conscieoce did Lad; Rawlei^h 
assure her Trieiid of the reaemblance as well as the eiquisite 

Eerfection of the oerformance. It was in fact Mrs. Erskyne 
Erself, — BolXened by thai touch of sentiment so wholly 
waniin? in her own nainre, and so teldom wanting in the 
graceful portraits ofRochard. 

After an eager diacussion of the eomparaliTe merits of a 
fashionable bal1-die«g, — of a Vandyke costume, — a Rem- 
liranliied pelisBe, — an aerial vesture of clouds — and the de- 
scriptive attractions of Rebecca, Annot Lyle, Medora, Yarico, 
« Peri, a Zingana, an Albanian peasant, and a Polish prin- 
cess, — which left poor Louisa Erakyne doubly perplexed by 
«he inultirarioua sucrgestions of her fickle vanity, Frederics 
kazarded a request for a second glance at the miniature which 
lad occupied the easel on their entrance. But the obliging 
artist, on an allusion to the subject, became suddenly as 
■nyeteridiuB as if he had arrayed himself in the cloudy mantle 
in which Lodiaa had been so desirous of enveloping the Iris- 
like outline of her own portrait. 

"^.'pardon.'" said Monsieur Rochsrd, with as decided 
a tone as politeness woiild allow, " mmt d'abord c'ttt impot- 
tiblt. Celle jeune dame litnt beaueoup au mysterr ; ellr u fail 
jKtndre poUT ifffrir une mrprite agr^abU li quetqu^uri de sa 
JamilU." 

" Of my family, rather !" ihouBhi Lady Rawleigh. 
<' But as tee do not know (he lady," said Mrs. Rrskyne, who 
Teiy seldom entered Lady Launceston's dowsger door, and 
bad never seen the Companion,—" we cannot betray her 
•ecreti Pray let us look ai it again." 

" I do not wander, Madam, at your eagerness," said the 
artist; ■> for never did bo faultless a model present itself to 
nij i^gcil. But as I have promised to secure the picture 
from observalion, 1 am persuaded you will not desire me to 
betray the confidence reposed in roe." 

Louisa, who was far more interested in the soccessful de- 
lineation of bet own face than in the charms of the Venos de 
Medicis herself, readily dismissed the subject ; and a^er some 
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atteDtion was now completely en^ossed by the mystery o^ 
Miss Elbany*s sitting for her mcture at the cost of thirt^*^ 
guineas. That it was destined for Lord Launceston she di(!^ 
not for a moment doubt ; and Frederica almost wished sh^ 
had accepted his offer touching the purchase of Mamelake, 
when she considered the objects to which he appeared in- 
clined to devote his superfluous cash. The miniature of his 
mother's beautiful companion could only be valuable in his 
eyes as a specimen of oir/t) / and his sister naturally adjudgred 
it to be a very unbecoming addition to the gallery at Marston 
Park. 

On reaching home, her first measure was a repetition of 
her inquiry to Martin touching the return of Sir Ilrooke ; in 
reply to which, she had the vexation of learning that her 
husband had been at home for a quarter of an hour daring 
her absence. 

^< Did he leave any message for met** 

" No, my lady." 

" Did he inquire for me V* 

" No, my lady." 

" Did he go into the drawing-room, Martin 1" 

"No, my Jady." 

** Did he say whether he dined at home t" 

" No, my lady." 

" Did he order his horse?" 

" No, ray lady." 

« His phaeton 1" 

« No, my lady." 

But Lady Rawleigh, happening to lift her eyes from the 
stair-carpet, at this crisis or her cross-examination, perceived 
that the identical Thomas, who had so grievously aoused the 
fine mouth of Mameluke during breakfast, was now opening 
his own to display a row of teeth — ^resembling a concatena- 
tion of milestones — at her expense ! and she was hurrying up 
stairs to avoid the irritation of witnessing his impertinence, 
when the Jackanapes, descending from hfs conseqnential 
^titude as a stanaard footman, vouchsafed to v^unteei 
^me further information respecting his master's movments* 
' " Sir Brooke went into the library, my lady, to answer a 
note ; and I mentioned to him that your ladyship was ffone ' 
out airing with Mrs. WilUam Erskyne." • 

** Did he ask how long I had been ffone 1" 

*' No, my Lady." 

^IM he inquire whether I had left any meaetge I" 

"No, my lady." 
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** Did he give no orders thenT' 

*« No, my lady." 

** Nor say anything 1" 

** Oh ! yes, my lady" — 

*< What did he tell you 1" said Frederica, stopping short 
on the stairs. 

** To shut the door, my lady," said the footman, smother- 
ing a laugh, — with a persuasion that he had succeeded tn 
mystifying his gentle and indulgent mistress. It was well 
for'Mr. Thomas that Lord Launceston, who a few minutes 
afterwards was at the door assisting Lady Rawleigh to mount 
her new purchase, had no suspicion of his insolence ; or the 
whip which he placed in her hands might have found a more 
apposite employment than that of tickling the shoulders of 
Mameluke. 

" Where shall we go t" said Lord Launceston. ^ 

** Anywhere you please," was Frederica's listless reply ; — 
and uttered with hetter faith than usually dictates that very 
comprehensive answer. 

<* Hyde Park is full of dust and dandies ; and the Regent's, 
of exhibitions and east wind." 

*' Shall we go and see the Hammersmith bridge 1" inquired 
Lady Rawleigh. 

*< By all means !" said Lord Launceston, turning his horse's 
head in that direction. <* Although, as my friend Mrs. Wad- 
dlestone elegantly observes, we may chance to be smo- 
thered in onions among .those detestable market gardens at 
Battersea." 

" I should imagine they were guilty of nothing less re- 
fined than strawberries and asparagus at this season of the 
year ; and every now and then one is refreshed along that 
road by the sight of a staring old red brick villa of King 
William's time, with a cedar or two in the garden, looking as 
if it had strayed from Mount Carmel'* — 

" Or been plaited by the hand of Sir Hans Sloane. Hike 
those comfortable suburban retreats ; they make one fancy 
that Orpheus has been striking up his country dances in 
Hanover-square, — ^beguiled its solid square mansions along 
the Ful ham-road, — ^and left them scattered among plantations 
of Scotch firs." — 

<* Your friends the Waddlestones reside somewhere in 
that neighbourhood ?" said Frederica, by way of affording an 
opening to her brother's confessions. 

c( Yes ! — ^My father-in-law's soap manufactory stands on 
the banks of the Thames somewhere near Battersea," said 
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his lordAiip^ with the most nnembarraMed cooloess. << I^ 
voderatand that neither tree nor herba^ will ^w within an 
acre of its noxious vapours ; and that it is indicted as a paro- 
chial nuisance once in six weeks.— A nuisance 1 — ^rile affec- 
tation !— for my part I shall prefer its unctuous exhalations 
to the sickW aroma of De1croix*s, or of Thevenot's shop* 
Think, my dear Fred., think how proud yon will be when, 
in washing your feir hands, you detect beneath the intaglio 
of WindsoiH^astle on your soap, the names Waddlestone and 
Co. ;— or perhaps, of Waddlestone, Launceston, and Co. !"—» 

** How can you jest on such a subject V cried Frederiea, 
vexed by her brother's tone of biavado. ** Think rather what 
would have been my father's feelings, could he have antici- 
pated so degrading a connexion for his only son." — 

** My father us^ to make an annual speech on the amelio- 

tion of the manufacturing classes ;— and how can we amend 

em more satisfactorily than by a mutual exchange of oar 
superfluous commodities — rank and wealth ? By the way, 
Fred., I had a narrow escape of being bored into my gmva 
yesterday, by one of Rawleigh's stuped old stiffnccked rela- 
tions. As I was riding into tne Waadlestones' court-yaid, i 
had the good fortune to encounter Mrs. Martha Derenzy's ark 
upon wheels." 

*' Does she visit those vulgar people t" 

" She had been sittioff toadying the soap-boiler's wife for 
two long mortal hours, by way of converting the luncheon at 
Waddlestone-house into her own early dinner. Yesterdw 
she even brought some poor relation of the family to profit 
b^ the opportanit^ ; — some silly prating ^rl, whose forward 
airs completely disgusted my poor dear timid Mrs. Waddle- 
stone." 

Frederica felt the colour rush into her cheeks ; but suspect- 
ing that she had been detected by her brother, and that he was 
trying to provoke her into a betrayal of herasl^ she quietly 
rejoined, ** Poor Mrs. Martha is not rich, and has a tnbe of 
indigent nieces ; we mast not be too severe tipon her for 
trving to secure a comfortable meal for one of them. — Do you 
often dine at Waddlestone-house !"^ 

«« Not so frequently, perhaps, as I ought, under all the ctiw > 
cumstances. When I first came to town, I was there every 
day ; but sinee I discovered metal more attractive in Charles- 
street" — 

** Bronze more Corinthian, you might say !"— . 

(>I have somewhat neglected the mtUing charms of my 
Leonora." 
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**An honourable alternative certainly, bet4 jpjr tradee- 
man*s daughter and my mother's Companion ! On ! Lann- 
oeston — ^Laonoeston ! — ^I thought yon had better judgment.'* 

*' Between the htmtx yeux of the one, and the beaux yeuap 
de la caueite of the other, my heart—" 

** Pray do not profane your heart b^ mention in aooh a 
eaae ! By the way, as Miss Leonora is so experieneed an 
artist, and Miss Lucy so admirable a model, I wonder yoa 
have not bron^t them together for the love of the arts V' 

^ A good hint, Frederics !^I will certainly persuade my 
mother to bring down Miss Elbany to Marston, and Leonora 
•hall beguile the honeymoon, by taking her likeness.*' 

^ If such are ^our views, let me be^ you, William, to re- 
frain from mentioning the names of either of these ladies to 
me again ; I never heard you talk in a strain so little to my 
taste?* 

^ You are growing fastidious and prudish from living too 
mnch in provincial society. But never mind, Fred., when 
you have passed a little time with Mre. Waddlestone, yoa 
will resume all your former refinement. She will talk to yoa 
of ' bon ten' and the < heau fntmdit^ * d pdmer de rire,^ as she 
would gracefully express herself.*' 

** Pray let us talk on some more pleasing subject.** 

^ Your husband's election, then. Do tell me, Fred., is it 
tnie that Rawlei^ has purchased the right of ' mumbling a 
few words inaudible in the gallery,* in the name and behalf 
ci the borough of Martwieh t'* 

** There is some negotiation on foot between him and Mr. 
Lexlev.'* 

*' Negotiation ! I had a better opinion of my friend Raw- 
leigh. If he wants to get into the Houee, why not wait for 
the general election, and start for the county, like a mant'* 

''Because there is no vacancy; — and Sir Brooke has a 
great respect for our present county membera." 

" And no ready money to throw away on a contest. Yes I 
Iperfectly understand that sort of patriotic magnanimity ! — 
Tne truth is that Rawleigh is a deuced carefulfellow ; and 
will weiffh well his thirty pieces of silver before he has 
liaggled Uirough his bargain with that dealer in parliamentary 
stores, Mr. Judas Lexley." 

Frederics fired up for her husband ; and was about to 
retaliate on the meanness of that prodigality which stoops to 
repair ita shattered fortunes in a soap-boiler's cauldron, when 
her better nature arrested the angry retort upon her lips. She 
could not, even in defence of Sir Brooke, resolve to give pain 
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to her htfiaffti brother ! Indeed it is Tery difficult to indulge 
in a raneoroQS feeling towards any offen(fer, on a pure balmy 
day ia May, with the yoang leaves quivering and the blo*- 
soms opening around us ; more especially when mounted on 
a favourite horse, which has been denied to our use for many 
previous months. 

Lady Rawleigh, in the enjoyment of her ride, forgot for a 
time all the vexations of the morning; and when on her re- 
turn to Bruton-street, she accidentally encountered at tbe 
door the beloved object of her brother's ill-natured sarcasms, 
in whose favour her feelings were particularly moved by 
having recently heard him unfairly aspersed, she invited him 
by so affectionate a smile to assist her from her horse, Uiat 
Sir Brooke was for a moment tempted to forget them ^so. 
Her eyes were so brightened by exercise, — ^her cheek, glow- 
^.ing with health and youthful animation, afforded so becoming 
a relief to the locks sli^tly disordered by the effects of her 
ride, — that poor Rawleigh saw nothing in her aspect but the 
beaming and expressive loveliness of his own Frederica. 

*' But as he was about to offer her his arm across the hall, 
the recollection that all this beauty had been deliberately, end 
in his despite, exhibited to the admiration of every libertine 
lounger in Hyde-park, and that all this animated cheerfulness 
was proliably borrowed from the impulses of gratified vanity, 
he made way for his wife to gather up the train of her habit; 
and followed her up stairs with a feeling of as much btlions 
irritation, as though he had been already gazetted for Mait- 
wich, and had already numbered in a critical minority. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Beauty, thougfh injurious, hath strange power 
Afler ofTence returning, to regain 
LfOve once posseased { nor can be easily 
Repulsed, without much inward passion felt. 
And secret sting of amorous remorse. 

mLTOH. 

•• Well! my dear !" exclaimed Lady Olivia, starting from ty 
mn armchair to receive her, as Frcderica entered the drawings ^ 
room, cheered by the prospect of a t£te-M6te dinner and 
evening with her husband. '<Here you find me, in undis- 
puted possession of the garrison !" 

** You are come, I trust, to dine with us V^ said poor Lady 
Rawleigh, in a tone of deep despondency, which vainly tried 
to sound hospitable, on perceiving by her aunt's full-dress 
cap and point-Iaoe catuzou, that it was intended for an even- 
ing visit. 

"I am, indeed ; — and I will explain to you all the p^rM 
of the busiuess during dinner. It only wants a quarter to 
eight, -so go and change your habit, my dear child, or your 
soles will be boiled into isinglass." 

Lady Rawleigh, sincerely wishing that her aunt would 
change her habit of inquiring into other people's bills of fare 
and accepting them at sight without invitation, hastened to 
comply ; while Sir Brooke, who had anticipated with some 
degree of embarrassment his solitary interview with his 
ofiending wife, and the diiTiculty of preserving the dignified 
demeanour of dissatisfaction with the person who helps one 
to a second cutlet, and waits to be invited to a glass of Mo- 
selle, — and who, moreover, was aware that Lady Olivia had 
been too long a resident on the continent to entertain any dis- 
gust towards gentlemen who cat their dinner in boots, — was 
extremely courteous and cordial in his welcome. By the 
time Fredcrica, rescued from her masculine disguise and 
"With, her beautiful hair recalled to its usual trimly array, re- 
entered the drawing-room, her ladyship had got as far as the 
second clause of her promised explanation ; which, without 
any signal of da capo from poor Sir Brooke, she proceeded 

▼OL. I. 8 
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leisurely to recapitnlate for the edification of his wife on 
seating herself at the dinner-table between thei|» 

*< You see, my dear Fred. — as I told jott this morning — ^I 
was engaged to your mother, who is W from well, for a 
boiled chicken in her dressing-room at 9bl o'clock ; because 
I wished to begin my evening early, having a conversazione 
at Professor Axiom's at nine — a concert at the little duchess's 
at ten — and the assembly at Suffolk House at eleven.'* 

**I trust mamma was not too much indisposed to receive 
you!" exclaimed Frederica, considerably agitated. 

** No, my dear — ^nothin? urgeot ; my sister is no worse 
than she has been for the last &Ta-and-twenty years. Bat 
unluckily, after you quitted methU morning to go wanderinj^ 
about town with that flighty young friend of yours, I took it 
into my head to drive to the West India Docks, to see whe- 
ther my protege, Captain Mopsley, of the Scarmouth Castle, 
who is just arrived from Barbadoes, has brought the consign- 
ment of parrot's feathers I commissioned him to procure for 
my friend Princess Drakouitski. I cannot think what in- 
duced Mopsley to be so indiscreet, — but he persuaded me to 
go over the ship with him ; and while I was tastin^r a few 
preserved limes, with an arra-root biscuit in the cabin, he 
thought proper to mention (for the first time, observe) that he 
had been in quarantine off the Isle of Wight ; — for that on 
the voyage home the purser and one guinea-pig had died— cc- 
iualli/ died — of the yellow fever! — My dear niece, you might 
have knocked me down with one of the parrot's feathers.' 

** How extremely incautious! — ^how very unpleasant!" 
exclaimed Sir Brooke, looking with some satisfaction at the 
voluminous extent of damask table-cloth which divided Lady 
Olivia in equidistance iVom himself and his dear Frederica. 
••Martin, bring me a glass of Maderia, and take another to 
Lady Rawlcigh; — old Maderia is an anti-febrile specific. 
Lady Olivia, let me recommend you a glass; it may not yet 
be too late." 

" Oh ! I consider myself more than safe. I drove straight 
from Mile End to Sanger's in Oxford-street, and after drink- 
ing in the shop half a phial of Dr. Lotionostic's anti-pestife- 
rous drops, caused my dress to be fumigated with the 
celebrated Zimmer Ranch, such as is used by the Turkish 
officers of health, at the quarantine Lazaretto in the pass of 
Rothenthurra." — 

"I thought I perceived the pungent odour of Thieves' 
vinegar in the drawing-room," observed Sir Brooke ; ** I 
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was appr^nsive that Lady Rawleigh might have been 
indisposed!!*? 

Lady RawtoM felt particularly gratified by the tone of 
concern in whIeE this apprehension was expressed. 

** And so yon see, my dear Frederica, happening to men- 
tion this untoward incident in Charles-street^ your mother 
became as much alarmed as if I had arrived in a balloon from 
Grand Cairo ; — nothing would induce her to sit down to 
table with me; — and that silly impertinent Miss Elbany pre- 
tended to discern some livid spots about my eyes. She 
declared that the plagne was written in my aspect; and 
everything that she deolares, you know, is authentic with my 
sister.*' 

** I have not the least doubt," said Lady Rawleigh, "that 
mamma expected Launceston to dinner, and that the com- 
panion wished to secure her interview with him from yoar 
observation." 

** Very likely ! — ^but ve must defeat her manoeuvres. My 
carriage will be here immediately after dinner to take me to 
my conversazione, and you must let me set you down in 
C harles-street." — 

" It was my intention to go and inquire after mamma be- 
fore I began to dress for Suflblk-house," said Frederica; 
*< but I have no idea of visiting her en mouckarde. Launces- 
ton is old enough to judge for himself; and if he chooses to 
degrade his family by a union with his mother's companion'* 
— she stopped short — for a sudden reminiscence of Mrs. 
Waddlestone, served to remind her that it was not his mar' 
rtage with Miss Lucy Elbany which was likely to dishonour 
himself and his connexions. 

f*ortnnately for Frederica, the attention of Lady Olivia 
mras wholly diverted from her embarrassment by the appear- 
ance of a dish ofeoguiilea aux huiires in the second course,— 
griming rise to one of her monitory discussions. 

" I was quite surprised to learn from my sister the other 
day, that she had her oysters from Grove I-^As if any one in 
their senses, ever dreamed of purchasing oysters from a fish- 
monffer !" 

" TFAo then ought to furnish them ; — the baker?" inquired 
Sir Brooke, who partook, in some slight degree of his aunt 
Derenzy's predilection for domestic details. 

*' It is a trade in itself," replied Lady Olivia, swallowingr 
an oyster with an air of infinite contempt. " Do yoa imft- 
gioe that a real gastronome, io Paris, would eat an oyster 
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from any other hands than thote of the shell-fish merchant 
who sits on the stairs at the Rocher de Cancale f" — 

** In Paris ; — ^but we, who reside in Lond<m, are compelled 
to forego that luxury. Martin, who supplies us with oysters 1" 
•^inquired Sir Brooke of his butler ; who had fixed his eyes 
upon Lady Olivia with all the abhorrence which upper ser- 
vants are apt to cherish against visitors who give both trouble 
and advice. 

*« Taylor, of Piccadilly, Sir Brooke." 

»* Take away my plate !" crifi4 lAdy Olivia, indignantly; 
*' I would as soon swallow utfsi^ £d eloves, as oysters 
which have been swimming wiuM^ tfadr shells all the morn- 
ing in a fishmonger's brown piplnn Of cold water." 

" Why it stands to reason that their flavour must evapo- 
rate," observed Sir Brooke, pushing away his own ; " Lady 
Rawleigh is too inexperienced a housekeeper to enter into 
these details at present. Your ladyship must be generous 
enough to assist her with your advice." 

** Why I will tell you exactly how / manage," said Lady 
Olivia, who had now arrived at the point she desired. " There 
is a young man lately set up in business at Harwich, who 
formerly lived as valet with poor dear Mr. Tadcaster, and 
whom I consider it my duty to patronize. I have given him 
a commission to supply me once a-week during the season ; 
and I will get a frank to-night at Axiom's, and write to him 
to-morrow to send a supply to you at the same time. Yoar 
establishment is larger than mine, so that you will require 
double the quantity." 

** Oysters are already out of season," said Frederica, nega- 
tively. 

"And once a-week!" cried Sir Brooke; — "surely it is 
better to depend upon Taylor for a daiiy supply V 

" By senaing the barrels round by Doddmgham, which is 
not above eight or ten miles out of the way, I get them brought 
si a very reasonable rate by an errand-cart kept by a cousin 
Qf my own maid's. It is not many days on the road, and the 
carter is a trustworthy man who may be relied on. Well, 
my dear child," said Lady Olivia, changing the conversation 
to escape the excuse of her niece, " and now did you find 
Mameluke this morning ? — ^It seemed to me, when you stopped 
at the door, that he went rather lame." 

"Oh dear no ! — he never went better in his life ; I was 
enchanted with him and with my ride.'* 

'*Did you meet Sir Robert Morse and Lord Putney 1—1 
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fell in with them jast after I left yon, and told them yon were 
goinff out riding at four, and would be glad of their escort." 

*' Idid not happen to see tiiem.'* 

** Why which way did yon go 1^1 thonght they could not 
possibly miss yon in the parkT" 

** But we never went near the park." 

** Only through it, not near it— the sophistry of fine ladies !" 
said Sir Brooke half aside. 

** Neith^ near it, nor through it ; — but simply along Gros- 
venor-place, and the King's^road to Hammersmith. I had 
never seen the suspension bridge, and Launceston was eager 
to indulfire my cunosity.''* 

'* Lord ! my dear, wliy did you not tell me you were going 
into the King's-road t** finM Xady Olivia. *< I would have 
ffiven you a commission to procure me some of that cele- 
brated Chelsea lavender water ; and I am sure your mother, 
with her delicate sight, would have been very glad of some 
rose-water ; — how provoking !" 

•* Will you take some strawberries, my dear Frederica 1" 
•aid RawJeigh, unexpectedly gratified by tha^removal of his 
park snspicions. 

<<Not any, I thank you,*' replied Lady Rawleigh, he- 
roically. 

** 9ome preserved ginger, then V 

" Not any, I am much obliged to you." 

<* A biscuit, Frederica 1" 

** I never eat biscuits." 

** At least you will not refuse a glass of wine with me ?" 
said Sir Brooke, in a tone which instantly overcame the air 
of magnanimous obduracy assumed by his wife. Frederica 
pat the glass to her lips with a smile which said as plainly 
as smile could speak, *' are you not ashamed of having sus- 
pected me unjustly 1" She had at length detected the preju- 
dice entertained by her husband against fashionable horse- 
womanship ! 

'* But why did you not tell me that you were unwiUing to 
give up your ^aily ride !" said Sir Brooke, replying across 
the table to her verv intelligible smile of interrogation. 
** Why deprive me of the happiness of conducing to your 
amusement by sending for Jessy ?" 

** I really believe you are jealous of Mameluke," said Fre- 
derica, smiling again as she rose to leave the dining-room 
wiUi Lady Olivia. ** I fancy I must make him a present to 
Laonceston, to ease your aporehensions. Good bye! yoa 
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will find me in Charles-street, when you have finished } 



Wine." 



But to the disappointment of both ladies, liady Oli^ 
carriage had not yet mads its appearance ; and her unlu 
niece was only the more vexed at the prospect of a UU-^- 
when she found her ladyship ohstinately bent on discove 
the object of her drive with Mrs. William Erskyne. 
very short time, hady Olivia's cross-examinations faiad won 
out the whole secret of iheir visit to Monsieur Hochard, 
of Miss Elbany's mysterious flrfniature ! 

** My dear child! you overwhelm me with horror!" 
claimed the fussy aun(, when Frederica reached the ell 
of the history. ** That girl,— a dersyman^s orphan, — a n 
needy adventurer, — throw away thtriy guineas on a mi 
ture f — ^Impossible ! — Where is she to get such a sum ' 
trust you considered it your dut^ to lay the circumstai 
before Monsiear Uochard, and to inquire specifically whe 
your brother has agreed to pay for the picture 1" 

" I consider u a far more urgent duty to guard poor L? 
ceston's indiscretions from the inquisition of strangers; 
even had I been incliBed to push my discoveries touciiing 
unaccountable miniature, the artist seemed to have recei 
his lesson, and to be as secret as the grave." — 

** Could we but prove there exists an understanding 
tween them, of course your mother would no longer hesi 
to turn this crafty companion of hers out of doors. It wc 
really bo a most important satisfaction on every account. 

'* On my brother's I admit ; but believe me, Miss Elb 
is much too cunning to have committed herself." 

** I tell you what we will do, Frederica; — ^you have 1 
been talking of proeonting your own portrait to my sister 

** I was anxious tasit to Mrs. Robertson, at the tiifu 
my marriage, but Sir Brooke would not hearoflosinur so m 
hours of my company; perhaps he might think diiTerei 
7wto on the subject." 

** Well, never mind Sir Brooke ; he has nothing to do \ 
tho matter. But you must positively sit to-Rochard ;-— c 
.trive to get your mother and her companion to the house 
look at your picture;— the mine will explode ;^veryth 
will ffo right; — Miss Elbany will be turned into the strc 
— afivmy nephew unite himself with Mrs. Woodington, 
Woodin^ton Park." 

** I neither desire nor anticijmte the fulfilment of these 1 
latter clauses ; nor, to say the truth, would it be convcni 
to me to throw away so large a sum just now. I fear I m 
defer mj eadeau to maiQma till another season." 
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" Why yon told me the other day that you had not yet 
found occasion to have reoourse to your pin money ? Y ou 
have been married three-oAirters of a year; and the horse 
you have so inconsiderately thought proper to buy, cost you 
only eighty pounds ; — what can you have done, or rather 
what can you mean to do with the remaining two hundred and 
twenty!" 

•* Put it in the savinjrs' bank of course," said Frederica 
ironically, for she was oy no means anxious to acquaint so 
notorious a gossip as her.auii^.OIivia with the private nature 
of her engagements respecting the opera-box. 

" Well, tnen, I can oalj lay that you show a very strange 
degree of apathy touching the honour and interests of your 
family ! With a settlcmeot of four hundred a-year pin money* 
I really think you might* expend thirty, without any great 
stretch of generosity, m forwarding the welfare of your only 
brother." 

Frederica, whoso hand was by Nature as open as her heart, 
blushed to hear herself thus unjustly accused of penurious- * 
ness.^r^^If you thought my sitting to RochaMl would be of 
any rnal advantage — " she began. • ■ jf, 

"Of fip'eat advantage, — of the very greatest!" cried her •>. 
aunt. ** I rejoice, my dear niecc^ to perceive that your mind 
is under the influence of rational argument, — that my repre- 
sentations have their due effect ; — ^and as 1 must pass through 
Regent-street on my way to Professor Axiom's, I shall cer- 
tainly step in, and make an appointment for your first sitting, 
—either for to-morrow, or the following day." 

Lady Rawleigh saw that it was in vain to resist a project 
so obstinately determined by Lady Olivia, She knew of old 
the pertinacity of her ladyship's resolutions ; and felt satisfied 
that had she even determined this sitting to take place in the 
fever-stricken cabin of Captain Mopsley's Scarmouth Castle, 
implicit obedience would nave been the sole alternative. She 
was vexed, however, to find a further expenditure forced upon 
her incurrence ; she was vexed to perceive that Sir Brooke, 
in spite of their tacit reconciliation, made no movement to 
leave the dining-room sooner than usual, in order to accom-^ 
pany her to Lad v Launceston's ;— ^he even fancied as she 
crossed the hall towards Lady Olivia's carriage, that she 
eonld hear him snore /—and that he could sleep, and •rieep * 
profoundly too, so shortly afler the first dclaircissement of 
their first misunderstanding, nas a bitter aggravation of her 
woes! Lady Rawleigh found herself ascending her mother's 
staircase, with a persuasion that all which Milton, and Dr. 
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Johnson, and other literair miscreants, have heen pleased to 
utter touching the evils of the marriage state, falls very short 
of the afflictions poured forth from the vials of wrath upon its 
modern victims ! Forgetting for a moment the importunate 
officiousness of the companion, she longed, to weep away her 
heaviness hy her mother's side, and expatiate in the luxury 
of wo with as little delay as possible, in order that her eyes 
might recover their pristine brilliancy in time to grace the 
brilliant saloons of Suffolk House. 

It may be observed of womeD« in all conditions of life, that 
however promoted by marriage above their former condition, 
— ^however magnificent the roof destined to shelter their 
matronly maturity, home — the old familiar house of their 
girlhood — never forfeits its spell over their hearts as an unfail- 
inff city of refuge. Its "ancient most domestic furniture," 
is invested with a species of holiness in their e^es ; — its viands 
have a familiarity of flavour never acquired by the dainties of 
a more splendid menu ; — its sights — its sounds — its associa- 
tions — have a stronger bend upon the affections than can be- 
long to any fulllre residence. TViere, where their innocent 
hezurts, — scornincr all.evidence of the hollowness and evil of 
the world as arising from misanthropic testimony — delighted 
of old to indulge in the vision of human perfectibility, of 
mutual love, or goodness elevated above the touch of earthly 
passion, of virtue fixed beyond the influence of circumstances; 

' ^^A^«, where their souls were entranced into a rapture of 
devotion unsullied by mortal transgressions, unalloyed by 
shame, un wedded to earth by the vulgar cares of venal 
interest; — there, even there, do they flee in their domestic 
afliictions, for a respite from trouble and anxiety. Like the 
dove of the deluge, they are driven back to their ark by the 
turmoil and strife of the wide ocean of the world. 

Lady Launceston, as was usual with her on her days of 
indisposition, those days which were of far more thsin red- 
letter recurrence in her valetudinarian calendar, — was in her 
dressing-room ; and Frederica remembered, as she approached 
the familiar door, the joy with which, on her holiday-release 
from the school-room, awful with its charts of ancient and 

*modern history hanging from black rollers on the wall, she 
had been wont to ny to the gentle fostering love of her mo- 
ther, to be petted with peppermint-drops and Tolu lozenges; 
»-and with which, in her maturer days, she used to creep in 
with one of Andrew's marbleTCovered third volumes in her 
hand with a promise " not to interrupt mamma,'' but with an 
intention, duly fulfilled, of pouring rorth all her girlish tribu- 
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lations of the rivalship of Lanra Mapleberry, or of Sir Brooko 
Rawleigh's ill-natured predilection for the driving-seat. She 
recollected, with a thrill of love, the cherishing softness of 
her mother^s hand as it lingered on her shoulder, or re- 
provingly patted her cheek ;— even the vapour of ether which 
nabitnairy tinrred any atmosphere frequented by the hypo- 
chondriac Lady Launccston, had a peculiar charm to her 
senses as associated with that intercourse of filial affection 
so sacred to her heart. 

It was with feelings attuned by consciousness such as this, 
that Lady Rawleigh carefally turned the handle of the dress- 
ing-room door, that she might steal to her mother^s side, and 
console herself as of old. When lo! — a sight presented 
itself to her swimming eyes, which Niobized her warm heart 
in a moment ! — 

Extended on a sofa, with her feet covered as usual with an 
eider-down quilt, lay Lady Launceston ! — her Mechlin cap 

flaited with its usual nicety round her pale face! — ^The reader, 
perceive, is becoming agitated, anticipates a terrible catas- 
trophe, — sudden death, or at the very least a fainting fit ;^> 
but Lady Olivia Tadcaster's information on the subject may 
be implicitly relied on ; — ^her sister was precisely in the 
same state of health which had kept her in a sort of chicken- 
broth convalescence for five-and-twenty years. — What then 
was the motive of the universal tremor which suddenly ar- 
rested the steps of Frederica on entering the dressing-room T 
— What hideous spectacle presented itself to her eyes 1 

On a low stool beside Lady Launceston's couch sat Miss 
Elbany, with her head familiarly reclining against the pillow 
of her patroness ; whose thin delicate hand was fondling the 
cheek of the presumptuous hireling, with precisely the same 
eentle tenderness she had been wont to bestow upon her own 
daughter. Poor Frederica ! — ^The hallowed dream of eighteen 
Tears vanished from around her;^-8he saw — she felt— she 
knew— that she was superseded in her mother's affections !— 

Willingly would she have withdrawn herself from the 
chamber, to give a free course to her tears elsewhere ; but the 
sound of the deep sigh which burst from the depths of her 
heart, arrested the attention of the self-sufficinor pair. 

**> Oh ! here is Lady Rawleigh,*' cried Miss Elbany, in the 
tone of common-place recognition, which conveys a total 
want of interest in the subject ; and she rose from her foot- 
stool and wheedling attitude, to resume the habits of her 
vocation and place a chair for the new comer. 

** I did not expect to see you this evening, my dear," said 
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Lady Launceston, with the negligent ease of a mother, who 
knowd her daughter to be surrounded in her new home with 
all the temporal blessings of life, as well as by the ferrent 
affection of her husband. ** I thought you would scarOely 
have time to look in before you dressed for Suffolk House." 

Frederica had too much feminine pride and constancy not 
to subdue the emotions struggling m her bosom, and that 
aching pain in her throat which seemed to impede her res- 
piration. '* Hearing from my aunt Olivia, who dined in 
bruton-street, that you were indisposed, I hastened hither to 
inquire afYer you," faltered the deeply mortified daug^hter. 

"Thank you, my dear love,— thank you," said Lady 
Launceston, wholly unconscious of the pain she was inflict- 
ing, " but you need never be uneasy on my account. Lucy 
is so very attentive, — so kind, — and so perfectly understands 
the management of a case like mine, that I am becoming 
independent both of my friends and medical attendants." 

" Friends !" refrigerated into the comprehensive class of 
her mother's friends ! — Joined with the multitude of Lady 
Smiths and Mn. Williamses, who were in the habit of senct 
ing their compliments, and begging to know ^^how Lady 
Launceston finds herself this morning." — Poor Frederica! 

" — ^And when your brother ascertained that my sister 
Olivia did not dine here, ht was good-natured enough to stay 
and eat an impromptu cutlet. I am expecting him up from 
the dining-room every moment. Ah ! there he is on the 
stairs, — he is the only person in the house who ever takes 
two steos at a time. — Miss Elbany, my dear, ring for coffee !" 

Well did Frederica recollect the time when nothing would 
have induced Lord Launceston to take a cup of coffee in bis 
mother's dressing-room ; which he was accustomed to call 
the temple of Esculapius, and to fancy impregnated his coat 
with the flavour of camphor ! 
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CHAPTER XL 



When jewels are sparkling^ around roe. 

And dazzling with their ra^ 
I weep for the ties that bound me 

In hfe*s first early days ; 
I sigh for one of the sunny hours 

Ere day was turned to night. 
For one of my nosegays of fresh wild flowers. 

Instead of those jewels bright. 

XES. VOETOir. 



r the excitement of ^tified vanity could haye sufficed to 
;ore to Lady Rawlei^h that happy ease of a contented 
rt with which she arrived in London, all m%ht have been 
il. As Frederica Rawdon, she had never passed for what 
lalled ** a beauty ;" no peculiarities of dress or address had 
acted the attention or the public towards the tranquil 
Bliness of her countenance, or the unpretending grace of 

person,; no reputation for miraculous accompliuiments, 
notoriety of flippant wit, had startled the attention of 
iety into an acknowledgment of her charms. But as the 
e of Sir Brooke Rawleigh of Rawleighford, with her 
monds, her chariot by Adams, and her definite position in 

world as a squiress of some eight or ten thousand a-year, 

became an angel at once ! 

f ounger brothers might now dangle after her from party 
ball, from park to opera, without any fear that a vigilant 
peron, a Lady Olivia Tadcaster, should inouire into their 
tensions and frown away their homage. Noblemen with 
ged rent-rolls, and captains in the guards with no rent- 

at all, no longer considered themselves debarred from 
'delightful privilege of seeking her mantle among those 
ous miscellaneous heaps of female habiliments, which 

of the vile necessities of a climate between the tropic 
I the North Pole nightly amasses in ball-giving London. 
3 was now approachable by married and single, — availa- 
s and detrimentals ; and whereas a woman who re^rds 

whole mass of fashionable society with the equalizing 
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eye of indifference, is mnch more at her eaise and much more 
capable of rendering herself geneially agreeable, than the co- 
quette whose eye is ever on the watch to catch the attontloD 

of the Duke of D , or than the flirt whose stdl wi >n » 

governed feelings blind her to the presence of all ttmUbd, 
saving some boy-captain of the bines who hovttrs ronffd her 
chair, — ^Frederica soon became one of the most admirM and 
popular beauties of the day. The dowager Lady H. pro- 
nounced her to be a model of ?ood breeding, — ^her ladyslup^s 
son declared her to be as lovely as a Houri,— Lord A. eulo- 
fiized the easy and original tone of her conversation, and 
Colonel C. asserted that her dress was perfectly Parisian. 
It would be a libel upon female nature to say that Lady 
Rawleigh was wholly insensible to these triumphs. For her 
own share of the distinction thus achieved, sne enjoyed it 
with as much moderation as Lady Grace in the play ; hot 
when it glanced across her mind that Sir Brooke might per- 
haps become less addicted to dining in boots, and to running af- 
ter Mr. Lexley, if he saw her the object of universal idolatry, 
she permitted her lips to relax into smiles far oftener than 
the sensation of her heart suggested ; and even with the 
feverish spot still burning on her cheek which had been 
branded there by the spectacle of her mother's exaggerated 
tenderness toward the companion, became the observed of all 
observers, the leading star of the brilliant assemblage at Suf- 
folk House.— Radiant with jewels, and enhanced m beauty 
by all the auxiliaries of the toilet, she felt how much her 
sighs would be misplaced amid that smiling, sparUing, 
heartless, soulless crowd, with whose moral or immoral 
contentions her gentle nature was so little fitted to struggle ! 

On their entrance into the picture-gallery. Sir Brooke sud- 
denly deserted her side, to go and talk county politics with 
a little knot of heroes of the middle age, distinguished by 
much hair-powder and much prose ; and Frcdcrica, who in 
common with the rest of her sex and caste, felt that pauper- 
ism and emigration were quite sufficiently discussed in the 
much-enduring ears of Parliament, and the long-enduring 
pages of the Edinburgh and Quarterly Reviews, had 
very little patience with his defection upon so small a 
temptation. 

Unluckily for Rawleigh, Lord C alder seized this opportu- 
nitjr to plant himself by the side of the fair and deserted 
Ariadne ; and by his graceful courtesies, and that varied flow 
of conversation so perfect in its tone— so potent upon the in- 
terest of his auditors— -by which he was enabled to augment 
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tt will the host of his votaries, he thoroughly captiyatea her 
atlpBdtfoiit so that she not only forgot the desertion of Sir 
^ipr#*y but all her angry preventions against himself : — be- 
foVji iStiaj parted, Frederica actually promised to join his 
loMiiiip 8 supper-party on the following Tuesday ! A few 
minutes afterwards, her husband— who wiUi difficulty ex- 
tricated himself from the t^oup of political economists, hy 
whom his first and third buttons had been argued off his 
coat, — returned to persuade her that she was fatigued, and 
anxious to go home ; and on the whole, her evening mijfht 
have terminated agreeably, had they not been detained five 
minutes in the vestibule, waiting for their carriage to stop 
the way. Frederica was now eagerly attacked by Mrs. 
William Erskyne, whom they found dfetained by a similar 
dilemma. 

^ Dearest Fred. — ^I have been dying to speak to you all the 
evening; but I entertain too much value for your regard to 
interrupt that long and tremendous flirtation with Lord Cal- 
der. I did hazard to touch you once or twice on the arm, 
when I recollected that to-morrow is not our night for the 
Opera, and that I shall not see you till Wednesday; — ^but 
you were lending too anxious an ear to his lordship's whis- 
pers to notice my importunity." 

•* And what is the nature of your urgent communication t*' 
inquired Frederica coldly, for she was vexed that her hus- 
band should be misled by so idle a misrepresentation of the 
fact. 

«« Oh ! nothing of the least importance to you ; nothing at 
all worthy to break off a t£te-^-tete with a man of Lord Cal- 
der's fashion. 1 want you to take me to Al mack's on Wed- 
nesday ; for I shall come back late from the races, and find 
nothing but tired servants, and a husband an^ry with the 
aspect of his book. Will you be so charitable f" 

«« Willingly;— on condition that if you feel inclined to stay 
late, you will find some other person to take you home. My 
coiffeur has appointed such a very early hour on Thursday 
morning that — ^' 

*• You are going to the drawing-room 1" interrupted Mrs. 
Erskyne, with a most courteous incivility. *«Then why 
bore yourself with Almack's at all, — to get up af^r three 
hours feverish sleep with hollow eyes ana pallid cheek 1 — 
Positively Frederica, you are growing an ultra rake ; and 
dissipation itself shall be a plummet over you. Cannot you 
make up your mind to renounce a single ball 1" 

««No, indeed !"— ^)ried Lady Rawleigh, piqued by the sar- 
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caams of her friend, and the conjugal ggowt with which they 
were echoed by Sir Brooke, into an alfectation of obaiinacj 
foreign to her nature. ** I should grieve over a loal Ai- 
tnack's, like the Roman emperor over his anti-bwiefioent 
day. Depend on me, therefore, for Wednesday mgfatr— 
and bon toir /" 

As she was hurried by Sir Brooke through a mob of foot- 
men towards her carriage, Lady Rawleigh began to anticipate 
the annoyance of a sullen tete-Mete on their homeward drive; 
—nor was she disappointed ! Her husband pulled his shape- 
less opera-hat over his face, and began to describe circles and 
all manner of geometrical problems with the point of his 
well-varnished shoe upon the front of the chariot, with an 
evident determination to be silent and eulky. He was wrong ! 
—If men were aware of the effect they produce in those 
nightcaps of black felt, — tired, and haofgard, and dusty, as 
seen through the lurid atmosphere of a London morning 
twilight, — they would never select that untimely moment for 
a touch of the heroics ! — 

'* Perhaps it may do him good to ruminate on Louisa's re- 
presentations," thought the drowsy wife ; as on her arriving 
in her Bruton-street dressing-room, she resigned herself to 
Mrs. Pasley's hands, to have handfuls of her line hair up- 
rooted in the process of being un frizzed for the night. And 
with every tug inflicted by the victim who had been kept 
fdeepless till daylight to officiate in the operation, her resolu- 
tion became strengthened to overcome her husband's old- 
fashioned prejudice s, and make her own value evident in his 
eyes by an unreserved intercourse with the great world, and 
its flatteries. 

^We have been admonished by the royal philosopher of the 
J^ws, that the sun should not go down upcn our wrath ; — 
but had Solomon penetrated half the mysteries of the female 
breast, he would have additionally interdicted a sunset upon 
OUT coolness / — Anger is of brief endurance, and soon raves 
itself to rest; but coolness is as long-lived as other cold- 
blooded animals : — it is as the toad which exists for a thousand 
years in the heart of a rock ! Were I, like Dr. Gregory and 
other moral tacticians, to bequeath a legacy ofjcounsel to my 
daughters, I would say, *' Never sleep upon a misunderstand- 
ing with those you love; — if you feel less kindly towards 
them than usual, the chances run that you are in the wrong." 

This truth was very painfully manifested to l/ady Raw- 
leigh when, at nine o'clock in the following morning, Mr. 
Lcxley made his appearance at the door in a travelling-car- 
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riage, — not on his road to Hampton, but to Martwich ; and 
succeeded in persuading her husband, who gaye him audience 
in his dressing-gown, to become the companion of his joamey. 
Something had occurred to traTerse the election which ren- 
dered their presence necessary^ and after scaldinjr his month 
with a cap of instantaneoas tea, and disgusting himself with 
m half-boiled effg, the unshorn candidate for parliamentarj 
honours uttered a hurried farewell to his wife, a parting charge 
to Martin, and jumped into the carriage which was to conTey 
him from his distempered home to his disorffanized borough. 
Frederica beheld his departure from her bed-room window; 
and when she saw the dressing-case enveloped in its travelling 
baize shoved into the chaise by Martin, and placed at the 
feet of Sir Brooke, it did most bitterly repent her that she 
had not on the preceding evening explained away the ill- 
natured observations of Sirs. Erskyne, and acquainted him 
with her engagement to Lord Calder. She took refuge on 
her pillow against her own reflections ; — and had the comfort of 
dreaming them away till one o*clock, when tfhe was roused 
by Paslry with her cup of chocolate, and had the vexation to 
behold the face of Lady Olivia Tadcaster peeping orer her 
maid*8 shoulder. 

*• Not up yet, my love t — what shocking habits !^If yon 
indulge yourself in this manner at your age, Frederica, what 
will you be at mine 1 — a poor fragile creature, nourished upon 
sal-volatile, like your mother/' 

«* We stayed rather late at Suffolk House." 

** No wonder ! — ^you did not make your appearance there 
till /and every reasonable being had taken leave, /was 
there as soon as the candles were lighted ; and / was conse- 
nnently enabled to rise this morning at eight. I hired a 
rootman and laundry-maid for my cousin Wingfield in York- 
ahire, breakfasted, settled my accounts, and read half a volume 
of Nares's Life of Burghley (which I chose, because it was 
the thickest book in Sams*s liorary) before nine; and I have 
•ince driven with Mrs. Woodington as far as Hackney^ to 
look for a Droeonia to present to Lady Huntingfield on her 
birth-day. B^ the way I met Rawleigh, with post-horses in 
A strange carnage, near the second milestone T' 

** I am sorry to say he hat been obliged to go down into 
Cambridgeshire about this odious electioneering business.** 

** Pray, my dear, do not indulge in such an abuse of lan- 
goage.— -Electioneering !—^cail it borongh-mongering mt 
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** The name is nothing, compared with the annoyance of 
Sir Brooke's departure, for which I was quite unprepared." 

** Unpreparea 1 — ^you are as silly as your mother, whom I 
left just now preparing herself with saline draughts for a 
cold, which she protests is hoFcring over her ! — For my part, 
I am very glad Rawleigh is gone ; it will lesTO us ample 
leisure for the miniature, and you are to sit to-day at three 
o'clock." 

'* I am almost sorry I have undertaken the fatigue just now. 
At this season of the year one is worried to death by en- 
gagements; or rather to a state of feverish frightfulness, 
worse than death to a woman." 

«* In the first place, this season of the year happens to be 
the only season when reasonable beings are to be found in Lon- 
don ; — and, in the next place, you my dear who talk of en- 



gagements, are the idlest, the most-do-nothing of human 
beings. — I will not call you the ^ wtecT but the Ins of Lethe's 
wharf." 

'*Do not call me any names," said Frederica, languidly; 
'* for 1 am out of spirits, or out of sorts, or whatever polite 
term is just now in vogue for being out of temper." 

»* You — my dear chfld 1 — ^why what can you — the spoiled 
child of fortune and affection — have to vex you 1 — Have you 
seen a newer pattern for diamond girandoles than your own, 
•—or has Giradot chosen an unbecoming shade of green for 
your train 1 Poor soul !" 

«* You do right to laugh at me ; for I own I have little 
pretext for murmuring against Providence. Nevertheless, I 
am deeply mortified by Launceston's proceedings, and at the 
countenance with which they are sanctioned by mamma. As 
we predicted, I found him dining in Charles-street last 
night ; and the hour I passed there was enlivened by Miss 
Elbany's performances on the harp ; and by my brother's 
pernflagt respecting *• Rawleigh's objections to my riding, 
Kawleigh's dread of my independence, and Rawleigh's anxiety 
to put me in leading-strings to Aunt Martha Derenzy.' Sir 
Brooke may have faults, — ^I do not uphold him as a monster 
of a paragon ; — ^but I think it extremely unkind on Launces- 
ton's part to expose them to ridicule for the amusement of 
that odious girl,— « stranger to the family, — and a very unfit 
person to be intrusted with its secrets." 

'< Depend on it, my dear, she is far too deeply occupied 
with her own secrets to care about yours. Did William pay 
her much attention 1" 

** I cannot say he did ; but everything wore a much worse 
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aspect. They appeared to understand each other perfectly* 
and to be upon the happiest terms of confidential intimacy.** 

•* They are certainl^ engaged !" cried Lady Olivia, failing 
back in her chair with a severe concussion. ''My poor^ 
dear, infatuated sister ! — my poor, dear, obstinate, ill-fated 
nephew ! — the ancient House of Trevelyan, — the unsullied 
name of Rawdon !" 

*' Nay, dear aunt, I have no reason to think the evil so far 
advanced." 

** Irrevocable, irrecoverable, irremediable ruin !" cried Lady 
Olivia, searching into the heterogreneous contents of the steel- 
embroidered gineciere for her handkerchief, to conceal an 
imaginary burst of tears. " I, Frederics, who am in the 
secret of all my nephew's embarrassments, — who have sat 
hour after hour upon a mahogany stool in a little dusty 
cupboard in LincolnVinn, filing off his unpaid bills on iron 
skewers, lest his solicitor should audit them with an imper- 
fect scrutiny; — /, who have insured his life in half the offices 
in London, for the better security of his annuitants; — /,who 
have his rent-roll by heart, and the list of its mortgages by 
head ; — /, my dear Lady Rawleigh, am able to appreciate all 
the horror, all the ruin, all the wickedness of this abominable 
connexion !" 

" When I reflect," said her niece, " that this unfortunate 
person represents herself as a clergyman's daughter — " 

" Unfortunate / — I wish we may none of us have worse 
luck ! — and a elrrgyman^a daughter. My dear, that is a re- 
gular companion-and-governess advertisement trap ! — What 
sort of a clergyman do you suppose Miss Elbany's father to 
have been 1 — a respectable incumbent of a respectable vicarage 
like your own Dr. Jackson ?— No, no ! — some reverend divine 
such as those I saw in smonk-frocks selling char among the 
Westmoreland lakes ; and preaching on Sundays in thatched 
churches, large enough to hold twelve persoivs without much 
squeezing." 

*• But those were Sectarians." 

'' As regularly ordained Church of England divines as any 
in the diocese ! — Elbany-— Elbany ? I once had a hosier of 
that name, who lived in Holbom, and sold the best fleecy ho- 
siery I ever used. Poor, dear Mr. Tadcaster used to swear 
by it in his fits of the rheumatism." 

Frederick perfectly well remembered who it was Mr. 
Tadcaster used to swear at in his fits of the rheumatism. 

«' I have no doubt he was her uncle !" mused Lady Olivia. 

** Because you expect to be her annt 1** said Lady Raw- 

9* 
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leigh, bTtnderinff on poor Mr. Tadcaster as the antecedent oC 

the pronoun. ** Nay ! — ^you may dismiss your fears on that 
heaa ; it is not my apprehension that Launceston will make 
my mother's companion his wife^ which disgusts me with his 
conduct; for you must allow me to explain to you (in strict 
confidence) that he is engaged to marry another person.*' 

*' How 1 — ^you amaze me ! — worse and worse ! Ten to one 
there will be the damages of a breach-of-promise action to be 
provided for !" 

*«No! — in spite of the ill-jud^d attentions which Laun- 
ceston allows himself to pay thecrirl mamma has so foolishly 
thrown in his way, I am persuaded he is sincerely attached 
to Leonora Waddlestone." 

*' Leonora who!" exclaimed Lady Olivia, half rising from 
lier chair. 

*< Alas ! my dear aunt ! I ^ieve to mortify you by such 
iiumiliating intelligence ; but William is actually on the point 
of marriage with a soapboiler's daughter.*' 

'* A what 1—" panted the agonized aunt. 

** With the only daughter of Mr. Waddlestone^ an eminent 
soapboiler." 

" Of Waddlestone House 1" 

Lady Rawleigh nodded assent. 

" Viva / Viva /"—cried Lady Olivia, clapping her hands, 
and starting from her seat. ** Nly dear Launceston ! — my own 
dear William ! — my godson !— 4ny favourite nephew !•— I al- 
ways said he would live to be an ornament to his family ; I 
always knew he would distinguish himself. Frederioa — Fred- 
erica ! why did you never set me at ease on this point be- 
fore 1 I will go directly to my sister's, and make an apology 
to Miss Elbany for all my rudeness ; — ^I will — " 

^* Pardon me if 1 trust you will take no steps in conae* 
quence of what I have communicated. I am under a promise 
to Launceston not to mention the subject to mamma ; and 
although you were not exactly specified in the agreement, I 
have every reason to suppose be wishes the affair to be kept 
a aecret in the family." 

" In order that he may carry on his silly flirtation with 
poor Lucy 1" 

" Let us think better of him. But tell me, my dear aunt, 
you who were so scandalized at the notion of his marriage 
with a hosier's niece, what can you see to enchant you in his 
union with—" 

**The heiress of one of the wealthiest men in England?^ 
Everything !•.— You will find my dear Fred. Uiat in this na^ 
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* boutiquiht^ a little city gold beeomet neeesnr^onee in 

entary to assist in emblazoniog the escatcheon, where Uiere 
neither a coal-pit nor a lead-mine on the family estate, to 
f off the fortunes of the younger children, and the jointures 
dowagers. Why there is young Tadcaster, my nephew ! 
iie has every prospect of paying me three thousand a-year 
forty— or say iL\e forty years to come ! — a hundred and 
snty thousand pounds ! His estate is barely five— Irish 
Tency ; — so you see he must marry an heiress ! 

* But there are heiresses who are not daughters to soap- 
ilers." 

^ Not such heiresses as Miss Waddlestone ; who has a 
ndred thousand pounds in ready money, and fire hundred 
>usand more on tne death of the father ! — ^Think of thai, my 
'e! — think of poor dear old Marston Park with all its 
sumbrances paid off ;— think of—" 
' I would rather not think of any advantage achieved by 
:h very unsatisfactory means." 

^ Folly ! — absurdity ! — mere narrowness of mind ;^ntel- 
tual people are above such obsolete prejudices! Had 
ar brother offered himself and his encumbered estates to 
jT young woman of good family as well as of good fortune, 
r pretensions would have been enormous. Her father 
•uld have stifled us with parchments, and demanded a set- 
ment of jointure and pin money—*' 
[Frederica sighed.) 

enough to beggar a duke !— But with a soapboiler the affair 
quite different— quite a matter of traffic and barter — tare 
1 tret; — ^pedigree against pence, — pounds against prece- 
ace. Not that I should have ever recommended you^ Frede- 
a, to marry a soapboiler. — ^The wife necessarily descends to 
r husband's conaition, and an Honourable Mrs.— or even a 
dy Frederica Waddlestone, must remain a nobody for life ; 
life Lady Launceston assumes at once your brother's 
rnities, and it matters very little, except to the compilers 
the peerage, by what patronymic she was ushered into the 

* I wish it had been anything but Waddlestone," sifffaed 
sderica, putting the finishing stroke to her toilet— which 
1 been preceding in the interim — in the form of an 
imelled bu^le encircled with dragons and birds of para- 

^^ Mr. Waddlestone is one cf the most enlightened men in 
Inland !" cried Lady Olivia. ** When I was at Rome the 
oily occupied part of my hotel, and his antechamber 
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crowded with Tirtaon and dilettanti, like that of an amhas* 
sador. He swept every studio and atelier in the place ; and 
Milor Vatilsdon became as well known in Italy as Napo- 
leon." 

•* But the mother — ^the odious mother !" 

'^Is she still alive 1 — alas! alas! — But a man does not 
marry his mother-in-law." 

» *'Mrs. Woodington in the drawing-room, my lady," said 
Mrs. Pasley, throwing open the door in some vexation that 
bar uiatfess had thought proper to exclude her from the mys- 
iM^Mof tile toilet. 

** Row eould they admit that woman ! She is my utter 
vrenuMf^ cried Lady Rawleigh. 

** Aad miAo too, now that she no longer suits my plans for 
LiiuieeatoiL However, my dear Fred., there is no occasion 
to lei A«r know that her hopes are over, for the poor silly little 
Creature would break her heart; and between ourselves, she 
has supplied me with pines and peaches from Woodington 
Park all the season, by way of propitiating your brother'a 
relations. Good-bye, my dear, — I shall meet you at Ro- 
chard's at three. In the meantime, J must ^*o and In^vc my^ 
name at Kensington Gore upon my old friends the Waddle-* 
stones ; — one cannot be too prompt in one's civilities on such 
oceaiions." 






105 



CHAPTER XII. 

There's na luck about the housei 

There's na luck at a' 
There's little pleasure in the house 

When my good man's awa. ^ 



It is a well-known necessity in the modern annali of our 
fnglish constitution (both physical and political), that a man 
must eat his way into Parliament; and while Sir Brooke 
llawleigh was enduring the unctuosities of a dinner at the 
Black Bull at Martwich, — seasoned by the pungent Tarietiift. 
of tweWe cockle-shell saucers of pickles of divers colours by 
iray of hora tTceuvres^^^hj a tumulus of blanc mange with a 
nosegay in its bosom by way of centre to a very miscellaneous 
•econd course, — as well as by the presence of Mr. Amos 
Robson and Mr. Jeremiah Jobson (two gentlemen in cordu- 
roys, deeply implicated in the interests of the borough, whom 
BIt. Lexley called ** my grood friends,'* and *« these influential 
gentlemen," every second minute), — Frederica,^'^ not at 
home to any one,"— was indulging in all the ruminative "^ 

misery of her first widowhood; having dismissed the un- 
touched dinner-tray, and wrapt her roquelaure around her ia 
the easy chair of her dressing-room. 

In her hand was a volume of one of Madame de Souza*e 
most touehinff novels ; on the little marble table by her side 
was a scented taper, casting its pale reflection upon a bouquet 
of Colvile's freshest roses ; at her feet the velvet ottoman 
brought home by Lord Launceston from his Turkish travels ; 
behind her head the cambric pillow embroidered with her 
own initials by her mother's hand. She looked the very pic- 
ture of voluptuous indolence,— luxurious ease; and had Uo- 
chard seen her in that attitude, with the scattered tresses of 
her raven hair entangled round her beautiful hand and wrist, 
lie would have presented a fairer Lady Rawleigh to the ad- 
miration of posterity, than could be hoped from the formal 
model she had afforded with her locks tortnred by a French 
hairnireeser, and her robe primly adjusted after the latest fiat 
of Vietoxine! 
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But, alas ! the ease of Frederica's position was wholly ex- 
trinsic. In spite of the lustrous taper, her soul was dark as 
that of Sampson Agonistes; — in spite of the air-staffed 
cushions in which she was buoyantly embedded, her frame 
appeared encircled by one of the compressive engines of the 
Inquisition; — and had she swallowed all the hors iPctuvres of 
the Martwich dinner, her feelings could not have been more 
acidulated against herself and all mankind. 

Afler her morning's endurance of nearly an hour of Mrs. 
Woodington's toadyism, which she longed to curtail by a 
imple statement that Lord Launceston's hand was already 
bespoken, Frederica found it necessary to prepare for the 
miniature; and the mere necessity of enduring all the mar- 
tyrdom of full dress at three o*clock on a summer*s day, is 
in itself a bitter trial of human patience. But when she 
found herself actually seated to be examined by the curious 
eye of art with the full (^lare of a May sunshine beaming on 
her face, while Lady Olivia, who could not be content^ to 
absent herself from the first sitting, fidgeted up and down, 
tormenting the artist with advice, and her niece with com- 
ments which she dared not derange her features by answering 
with proper spirit, her heart was sickened with petty irrita- 
tions. Although Lady Olivia no longer cared a straw 
whether Miss Elbany chose to sit for a hundred and fifty 
pictures, or even whether her nephew chose to render himself 
responsible for their cost, yet such was her inquisitiveness 
that she tortured her niece by her ill-bred mode of pushing 
her inquiries on a point which so little seemed to concern 
her; and Lady Kawleigh sincerely rejoiced when her hour of 
penance was at an end, and Monsieur Rochard bowed her 
signal of release. 

**I8 Storr yonr jeweller, my dearl" said her aunt, as they 
stepped into the carriage ; and upon Lady Rawleigh's affir- 
mative, Lady Olivia gave orders that they should be driven 
to Bond-street. 

** Yon must not ask me to get out," said Frederica; **l 
was in hopes we were going straight home, that I might pat 
on my morning-dress." 

«* Enveloped in your mantle, no one perceives year even* 
Ing costume; and I will lend you my veil," said the merei- 
less Lady Olivia, throwing over the beautiful head of her 
companion a white web, whose consistency might have 
served on an exigency for a tablecloth, but which caned itself 
British lace. «< You must not refuse me Uie gratificalioa of 
seeing you choose a setting for these," she oontinaed,— 
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takioff out a little box pestiferous with musk, containing^ a 
set of Roman Mosaics lar^ enough to have decorated the 
Lord Mayor's state harness. '* I flatter myself they are par- 
ticularly fine ; — they were chosen for me by my poor dear 
friend Cardinal Gonsalvi, and I Aa</ always intended them as 
a cadeau for Launceston*s bride; but since he is to marry a 
daughter of Mr. Waddlestone, I might just as well offer ker . J^% 

a necklace of walnut-shells.'* * * 

** But surely we had better defer our yisit to Storr and 
Mortimer's till a more convenient opportunity," said Lady 
Rawleigh, who looked upon Mosaics as much fitter for the 
Museum than the jewel-box, but who was unwilling to offend 
her aunt by declining so handsome a gift. 

**No time like the present!" said her ladyship, bustling 
out of the carriage, and waiting anxiously on the stairs of 
the show-room, till she saw herself followed by her niece; 
and in a moment a tempting variety of beautiful settings was 
extended upon the counter for their selection, which Frede- 
rica at first modestly left to the determination of the donor. 
Bat in the course of the discussion upon filigree and Gothic, 
matted gold and embossed, she discovered that, although the 
Mosaics wxre a gift from her aunt, her oum jeweller had been 
pointedly selected, that she miffht order the mounting at her 
own expense ; and although she profited by this very unsa- 
tisfactory discovery to choose the least costly mode of ren- 
dering the unwelcome present available. Lady Rawleigh 
dared not indulge her inclination and declare the Roman 
valuables which she had politely accepted as beautiful, to be 
in truth the most hideous things in the world ! 

But her misfortunes did not end here. While she was de- 
termining the shape of the comb, which was to be surmounted 
with views of the Coliseum,— of the temples at Pcestum,— 
and the amphitheatre of Verona — (a portable abridgment of 
Piranesi) — she heard the voice of Lord C alder at the oppo- 
site counter, reproving the delay of his order for a set of 
malachite handled knives and forks ; and felt that her project 
of excusing herself from attending his supper^^party that 
night, on the plea of indisposition, was now out of the ques- 
tion. Even her momentary hope of escaping his lordship's 
notice in an area so contracted, was lost when Mrs. William 
Erskyne, flying up the stairs, rushed towards her. 

*♦ Fred. — my dear love, I saw your carriage waiting, and 
am just come to tell you that I have made a most delightful 
party for the races on Friday. I have engaged horses ia 
your name and mine :— it is only ten guineas, and I know 
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you are as rich as Rothschild.— But why are you en matea^ 
rode this moniiDff V 

^* Hush ! hush!— •! have been sitting for my picture. But 
do not let me detain you ; — ^I really cannot join your party on 
Friday, — I will explain to you why.*' 

*'No, no! — ^I want no explanations— I neyer listen to 
them, — mere fibs en habit de eaur/ I haye made up my 
mind to have you, and neyer allow myself to be disappointed ; 
—good-bye ! — Good morning, Mr. Storr ! — what put it into 
your head to send in my bill 1 — ^I haye not the least idea of 
paying it." 

«* Wheneyer you please, Madam," said the ciyil jewel ler, 
too well accustomed to the caprice of fine ladies to be an- 
noyed by her impertinent folly ; while Lord Calder, adyan- 
cing towards the discomfited Frederics, addressed the most 
gracious compliments to her upon the confession he had 
oyerheard respecting her portrait ; and upon the assurance he 
receiyed from her appearance not only that the picture woold 
be taken at an auspicious moment, but that he might hope 
for the pleasure of her company at Calder House that nig^t. 

There appeared no alternatiye but acquiescence ; and haying 

gladly escaped from further obseryation by hastily terminating 
er commission, Frederica threw herself into a corner of the 
carriage, completely out of humour. From Lady Oliyia, 
howeyer, she receiyed nothing but congratulations on Lord 
Ca]der*s flattering demeanour. Her ladyship had longTe- 

Sirded with nrofound reyerence his maniU)ld yirtues ;— •mm 
e power ot granting goyemment franks, to the presidency 
oyer the most magnificent establishment in the three king' 
doms of Great Britain. The merits of his Italian confeo- 
tioner alone would haye sufliced to ensure her unalterable 
respect. 

cut Frederica was neither born interested, nor had achieyed 
interested ness ; her mind was yet undograded by those eaiM 
of yulgar life which spring from the bills of many a Christ- 
mas, and like certain baleful weeds which wind round some 
plant till they crush it into extinction,— destroy all the finer 
impulses of a noble nature. Reared in the lap of prosperity, 
she had scarcely come in contact with the words ** income« 
allowance, expenditure, debt, credit, or creditor ;" even the 
embarrassments of her brother were on too wholesale a scale 
to giye her the slightest notion that a soyereign yyas com- 
posed of only twenty shillings. She knew that between 
rich and poor there existed an awful discrepancy; but of the 
facility yrith which the rich become poor, or the humiliations 
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arising from pecuniary distress— she entertained a vapie and 
shadowy conception. Even among the uneasy meditations 
of her easy chair, when she was summoning around her every 

Sainful image at her command, she very slightly reminded 
erself that she had expended eighty pounds on a horse, se« 
venty on a fountain, a hundred on an opera box, besides a con- 
siderable sum for the court-dress and the mosaic necklace ; 
believing that four hundred pounds in pin-money would not 
only handsomely cover the amount of these expenses and of 
the miniature, but would leave her, according to her mental 
calculations, a very satisfactory balance to fulfil her usual 
charities at Rawleighford. 

Very different and far Jess consolatory were the moral re- 
flections which kept the volume of ^* Adele de S<:nange8** 
unopened in her hand !— Sir Brooke was gone, — ^gone for the 
first time, — gone with a filmy veil of mutual dissatisfaction 
still unremoved from between their affection ; — gone upon a 
contemptible errand of bribing his way into Parliament ; — 

Sne with that hard ungainly mass of human insensibility, 
r. Lexley ; — gone nominally for four days, — and virtually 
for as many more as it might suit his truant fancy to deter- 
mine. And how was she about to beguile the period of his 
absence, — his first absence, — his confiding absence? By 
engaging herself in a society which she knew he must disap- 
prove,— by visiting Calder House for the first time unsanc- 
tioned by the support of her husband ! — ^Twice she rose and 
seized the embossed blotting-bouk ^that prettiest of Hard- 
ing's importations), and twice she dipped her agate pen into 
the back of the silver tortoise which graced her writing-table, 
to write an excuse. But what could she say in such an 
emergency ?— Another en^§[ement was negatived by her 
original acceptance of the invitation ; and pretended indispo- 
sioon was rendered impossible by her morning's encounter. 
Already she foresaw the sneers of Mrs. William Erskyne, 
who had witnessed the engagement, and would readily detect 
the motive of its infringement, on her prudish timidity ;•— 
already she anticipated the reproaches of her aunt Tadcaster 
upon her indifference towards the maintenance of a good con- 
nexion in society ; — and when at length Mrs. Pasley, after a 
professional tap at the door, ushered in the Figaro of the day 
bearing a garland of such wheat-ears as were never beheld 
saying in a Dunstable cornfield, or Nattier's magazin, whijo 
the lady's maid assiduously lighted the tapers on the dress- 
ing-table, Frcderica threw aside her pen and Madame de 
Soaza with an air of self-resignation becoming a martyr ; nor 
VOL. I. 10 
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allowed one smile to irradiate her lovely face when abe be- 
held it surrounded with aerial curls, illuminated by the re- 
flection of her diamond earrings, and enhanced by a flowing^ 
robe whose satin foldings woifld have rejoiced the courtly 
pencil of Vandyke. 
' There was just one shade of care lingering upon her brow, 
as she ascended the princely staircase at Calder House; 
which, unlike the laboured decorations of a Mrs. LottrelU 
assumed nothing more than its ordinary character of refined 
magnificence. — It was neither divested with penurious house-' 
witery of its Persian carpeting, nor embowered with teibpo- 
rary verdure; — the antique statues gracing its niches wer» 
permanent, and the bronze lamps displaying their classia 
oeauties, of nightly illumination. Frederica concluded thal^ 
she had been preceded by the groom of the chambers ; for* 
she was met in one of the first chambers of the suit by Lord. 
Calder himself, who led her forward to the saloon in whicb. 
his guests were assembled. For a moment she fancied tbaK- 
there was something rather too much resembling an air d^ 
prince in the tone of his reception ; but when he had placetS 
her in a fauteuil in the most advantageous position for hear-* 
ing the concert now about to commence, and stood beside her 
listening with deferential attention to her flattering comments* 
she becran to think that if Lord Calder were as grandiose ica 
his address as Louis XIV., he was quite as courteous, and 
far more entertaining; — and to determine that one of her first 
studies should bo to get rid of that mauvaise honte which 
rendered her conversation so unworthy the pains he took to 
draw it forth. 

It is surprising in how short a time the weariness which 
had previously oppressed the spirits of Lady Rawleigh, sub- 
sided under the influence of the thousand joyous sounds and 
sights by which she was now surrounded ; and her heart became 
as much the lighter from its previous despondency, as the 
sun shines with a clearer radiance after the dispersion of its 
morning mist. After the lapse df two short hours she was 
tempted to acknowledge to herself that, in spite of her for- 
mer prejudices, she had never found herself surround^ by 
society so faultlessly agreeable as that of Calder House. It 
is true she found none of her own immediate friends included 
in its fastidious circle, — from which her mother would have 
been rejected as insipid, her brother as a boor, her husband as 
a nonentity, and herauntTadcasteras the most insupportable 
of human bores. But all its sitting members were of the 
choicest fashion ;-^women just hovering on the verge of indis- 
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cretion, without haying forfeited their reputation ;— and men 
incapable of uttering a word unworthy to be quoted, either 
for its eminent wit or miraculous absurdity. There was not 
a single person in that matchless coterie otherwise than su- 
perlatively gifted to conduce to the general gratification of 
eye or ear. 

As soon as the distinguished notice bestowed by Lord 
Calder upon Frederica had pointed her out to be deserving the 
homage of society, Lady Rawlcigh found herself smothered 
in incense. But it is not with those fragrant fumes first 
circling around us that we discover the paltry nature of the 
tribute; — intoxicated by its grateful vapour, we become 
satisfied at once of our own divinity, and of the laudable de- 
votion of our votaries ; — and time and experience alone render 
the unnatural atmosphere oppressive to our feelings. Lord 
Putney begged leave to present to her Mr. Vaux, the most 
fashionable wit of the day, who had long been ambitious of 
the honour of her acauaintance, — and poor Frederica ingenu- 
ously imagined that he had been attracted by the reputation of 
her talents ; while Lady Rochester, by her eager request to her 
brother Lord Calder, for an introduction to ** the beautiful 
Lady Rawleigh,^* convinced her that all London was ringing 
with the fame of her charms. Meanwhile the following 
dialogue was carried on at her expense on the other side of 
the room. 

** My dear Vaux ! — who was that pretty creature whose 
vacant smiles you were trying to Pygmalionise into intelli- 
gence just now V* 

** Oh ! my Galatea is by no means so marble as she ap- 
pears. She is the wife of some booby Baronet — some War- 
wickshire Squire, — who appears to have just sense enough to 
let her loose on society, without his stupid presence nunflr 
like a clog round her neck to keep her from ranging. Such 
. people generally imagine that human beings are still expected 
to walk upon the earth in couples, like their own hounds ; or 
like the varnished wooden effigies of Mr. and Mrs. Japhet, in 
a Dutch Noah's Ark." 

** And how did you coax your statue into humanity, and 
offits pedesial V* 

^ I tell you *ti8 nostatue,— bat a wood-n^ph, a Warwick- 
shire hamadryad ! As soon as I began to indulge her mstic 
predilections, and rodomontade to her about sunrise and sunset, 
* * rapid Vaga,* and the Malvern hills, she talked as muck 
poetry as would have famished half-a-doten very decent 
sonnets to the best Annaal going. I expected every moment 
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she would invite me to botanize with her in Jenkin*8 con« 
seTvatories, or take a stroll in Kensington Gardens ; bot I 
grave her to understand /was a claasigue rather than a roman- 
tigue ; and that my rheumatism preferred a vapour-bath to 
all the fountains of Helicon." 

** I thought her lovely face became overclouded by a 
contemptuous frown while you were uttering your imperti- 
nences.*' 

*' Wrong— quite wrong — believe me ; — the dear little 
creature is far from malicious ! — 1 assure you she swallowed 
Lady Rochester's civilities as eagerly as if they had been 
candied by the Fiddle Berger." 

** And what could Lady Rochester find to say tp a sweet 
modest creature like that, on whom all the glaring audacity 
of her wit must have been so completely thrown away? She 
has not the least notion how to talk to a woman ; and when 
repeating like a parrot or a starling the phrases addressed to 
herself, sometimes produces the most singular samples of 
conversation !" 

** Her business with Lady Rawleigh was neither to talk 
nor to listen ;— -did you not detect the motive which induced 
her to sail across the room ?" 

** Like a yacht manoeuvring at a regatta t — No indeed l«— I 
saw her glass dilifrently applied to her eye." 

<' Poor soul ! — siie fancies that a woman's complexion is 
as extraneous as a man's coat ; and on seeing a pretty person 
for the first time, instantly tries to detect whether her beauty 
is liquid or vegetable; bought at Lubin's, Delcroix's, or Bay- 
ley and Blew's. I have no doubt she fancies she has fbnnd 
out my goddess's secret, and has qualified herself to offer an 
exact copy of Lady Rawleigh to-morrow night at Almack's.** 

** As like as a crimson dahlia to a damask rose !-»why 
cannot she paint af\er one of her own ^nddaughters t— Ah ! I 
see the debutante has met with unqualified success ; — ^Calder is 
taking her down to her cariiaffe,— a thing I never saw him 
do to any one but the beautinu Duchess of Lancaster.'* 

*'l shall leave my name witli%er to-morrow, for 1 predict 
that she will make some stir among us. So much the oetter ! 
— we were sadly in want of a new planet in this old solar 
sTStem of ours. I suspect that our fixed stars, such as Lady 
Kochester, and Lady Waldington, Lady Blanche, and the 
duchess, will be compelled to hide their diminished hrads in 
a total eclipse !" 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



'Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus. 
Another thing to fall ! — 

XIABUBX rOB XXA8UBI. 



On the following day, just as Frederica, after returning too 
hte from Rochard's to change her dress and finish a letter to 
8ir Brooke in time for the post, had seated herself with hnr^ 
ried eagerness at her writing-table, in the full costume of her 
trance, Martin suddenly threw open the door of the drawings 
room, and announced^** Lord Calder !" — ^The sapient Bfi. 
Thomas had not chosen to'conceive it possible that my lady's 
general fiat of exclusion could extend to that privileged mortal, 
who conducted her so familiarly to her carriage on the pre- 
eeding night. 

Frederica profitingr by the leisurely pace at which she 
knew her dignified friend to be ascending the stairs, hastily 
exclaimed *' How stupid ! — I have letters to write for the 
post, and desired I might on no account be interrupted ;" and 
accordingly when tlie attentive butler had closed the door 
upon his mistress and her importunate guest, he issued pe- 
remptory orders in the hall that ** no person was to be admit- 
ted to my lady, not on no account whatsoever." Now 
Thomas, who had lived with a sufficient variety of capricious 
fine ladies to perfect his edAMtion, saw nothing unusual or 
remarkable in the order ; qHJblceeded to enforce it with so 
much exactness, that wheiHCDrd Launceston shortly after- 
wards knocked at the door — before which Calder*6 carriage 
and slumbering servants were leisurely drawn up— he was 
assured again and again, that Lady Rawleigh was ^* not at 

Casting a suspicious glance at the sombre chariot, — which, 
ilthouffh ungpraced by a single emblazonment besoeaking the 
rank of its owner, was marked by the' beauty or its horses, 
mud the neatness of its sppointments to belong to some pei^ 
son of high consideratioar-4o say nothing of Uie impudeiios 

lO* 
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of the footmao, whose cane and left log were dangling over 
the corner of the dark green of the hammercloth with an air of 
defiance which plainly bespoke them to be appurtenances to 
an establishment of sixty or eighty thousand a-year,^Lord 
Laonceston inquired to whom that equipaee belonged. 

** Really can't say, my lord : — but her ladyship is risible 
to nobody, on no account whatever." 

Lord Launceston replied to this piece of impertinence by 
jumpinfif off his horse, throwing the bridle to his informant, 
and walking deliberately into the bouse and up stairs ; when, 
to his surprise and consternation, on entering the second 
drawing-room he found bis sister, at five o'clock in the day, 
robed in white satin with her arms and shoulders in the full 
exposure of an evening toilet; while Lord Calder reposing 
in an opposite arm-chur, gazed upon her loveliness with ill- 
concealed admiration. Unfortunately Lord Launceston had 
just a sufficient club-acquaintance with Frederica*8 noble 

guest, to render that introduction superfluous which might 
ave disguised the embarrassment of the group ; for the cold 
and even haughty bows which were exchanged between the 
gentlemen only tended to heighten the blushes and vexation 
of Lady Rawleigh, on being discovered in so singular a 
predicament by her brother during the absence of her hus- 
band. 

*^ You may see by my dress that I have been following the 
fashion of all vain women, my dear Launceston,*' said she, 
attempting to laugh away her distress, *' by sitting for my 
picture ; but pray do not mention it to Rawleigh or mamma, 
for I intend that it should be an agreeable surprise. 

*^ I should think it would probably be a very agreeable 
surprise to your husband," said Lord L., sarcastically. *^ I 
was not aware," bowing to Lord Calder, ** that your lordship 
was a practitioner in the/f«e arts ?" 

*< You do me too much hon^r, and greatly overrate my 
abilities," said his lordship, drading from the loud voice and 
ungracious demeanour assumed by Lady Rawleigh's brother, 
that he was even a more uncouth savage than he had always 
appeared in the betting-stand at Ascot or Doncaster, or on 
the driving seat of his barouche. "I should indeed despair 
of conveying to others my own vivid impression of Lady 
Rawleigh's countenance; and am therefore disinterested 
enough to rejoice that she has selected the pencil of Roehard 
to perpetuate its present aspect." 

'« Roehard 1" said Lord Laaneeston with an expressive 
glanca of inquiry towards his aiater. <* How long Iim this 
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mysierions portrait been projected t I was at Rochard's my- 
self a day or two ago, and did not hear a word of it*'* 

**Oh, mysterious portraits are the order of the day," ob- 
seryed Fredericsy — resuming her spirit, when she perceived 
the unnecessary air of harshness and authority assumed by 
ber brother,— a harshness which her own perfect blameless- 
ness strongly induced her to resent ; *' and I am determined 
not to tell you a single word about my picture, that I may 
ascertain whether I am as expert as yourself in keeping a 
secret." 

^ I neyer had a secret bad enough or good enough to be 
worth keeping," said Lord Launceston, with increasing as- 
perity. *' Mystery presupposes guilt;— a crape over the 
face is enough in itself to proclaim the plunderer or the 
assassin." 

Lord Calder, perceiving from the tone and emphasis of the 
intrusive Launceston that his observations were intended to 
be personal, although — ^being ignorant of the suspicious ne- 
gative his lordship had encountered at the door, he was 
wholly at a loss to what motive to attribute his intemperance 
of speech, nor attempted to change the character of the con- 
versation, by generalizing this latter comment and flying off to 
the brigands of the south of Italy, and the obsolete highway- 
men of Bagshot^heath. But notwithstanding the admirable 
humour with which he described his own traditional encoun- 
ter with the celebrated Abershaw, while yet an infant lying 
on his lady-mother's knees, in the now familiar haunt of 
Park-lane, — notwithstanding his picturesque sketch of the 
manner in which the notorious band of Aizaretti deposited 
the murdered body of a Romagncse physician under the por- 
tico of the pope's palace on Monte-Cavallo towards the Strada 
Pia, during his own residence in Rome, — Lord Launceston 
was determined not to bo entertained. — He sat listlessly 
rolling up the hearth-rug with his boot, as if his thoughts 
were wandering a thousand miles off. 

At length Lord Calder, unused to find himself de trop in 
any society, rose to take leave. As he bent his low obei- 
sance of farewell to Frederica, he observed half interroga- 
tively, " 1 shall have the pleasure of seeing you to-night at 
Almack's 1" When perceiving her brother's angry scrutiny 
fixed upon her movements and reply, she answered with the 
most gracious bow she could contrive to ex^ute, — ^* Cer- 
tainly! and as I am to call for my friend Mrs. Erskyne, I 
shall probably be there earlier than usual." 

*' Is that your ordinary mode of making an assignation, 
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Frederica 1" inquired ber brother, wben Lord Calder quitted 
the room. 

*' Pray do not intermpt me just now with idle inquiries," 
said she, flyin? to her writing; ** or I shall be too late for the 
post ; but sit down, and make me out a frank for Martwieh.** 

*^ You had better not give me any such commission, or I 
may perhaps be tempted to insert a postscript in the envelope, 
recommending Rawleigh to return without delay, and inter- 
cept the interviews between his wife and a set of fashionable 
libertines." 

*< Do, if you like,-— he will be delighted to find me grown 
so popular; but make haste, for I hear the last bell — ^" 

Lord Launceston took the letter from her hands, and di- 
rected it with a gesture of impatience. 

<* I think I shall go to Almack*s myself to-night,'* said he. 

*^ By all means !'* cried his sister; "you have not been 
there this season. But how will you tear yourself from 
Waddlestone House V 

" I was there last night." 

'*And how will they get on in Charles-street without 
you 1" 

*^ I shall remain with my mother till ten o'clock ; after 
which, I shall devote myself to watching over the welfare of 
a sister whom I once believed superior to the necessity for 
any vigilance of mine." 

** My welfare will be very ill protected unless you hasten 
down to King-street, to look after a spare ticket. The pa- 
tronesses are seldom there afler five o'clock ; and among 
M«m, you will not be permitted to assume the ungracious 
hectoring airs which the affection of your sister induces her 
to pardou when exhibited towards herself." 

Lord Launceston, who had been looking at his watch 
during the earlier part of this apostrophe, was half-way down 
stairs ere it was concluded ; and had alighted at Willis's 
before Frederica dried the flood of tears with which her vexa- 
tion relieved itself after his departure. She had lived two- 
and-twenty years in the closest intimacy of sisterly affection 
with her brother William, and he had never breathed one 
syllable of harsh reproof to her before. But since his fa- 
miliarization with that forward and impertinent Miss Elbany, 
Lord Launceston's manners and conversation had become 
strangely unpfepossessing! — She consoled herself with the 
hope and expectation that her brother would find the con- 
clave in King-street completely broken up ; and that he would 



117 

be preyented, by the impossibilitj of procuring a ticket, from 
rendering her eyening as nnBatisractory as her morning. 

Among the incidents and passions influencing the yaria- 
bilities of woman's hamonr, few are more potent, yet more 
indignantly disayowed than the loye of finery. From the 
moment a girl becomes conscious of the difference between 
sky-blue and rose-colour, it is astonishing what wonders can 
be wrought in the temper of her mind, and mood of her feel- 
ings, by the acquisition of a new dress or the sight of some 
particular friend s Parisian bonnet ; and there scarcely exists 
a woman wise or yirtuous enough to be insensible to the 
change produced in her appearance by yariation of attire. 
Goldsmith knew more of womankind than they know of 
themseWes, when he made Dr. Primrose declare that a set 
of new ribbons sufficed to metamorphose his philosophical 
daughter Sophia into a coquette ! 

Lady Rawleigh, saddened by her husband's absence, and 
yexed by the contretemps of the mornin?, entered her dress- 
ing-room at night to prepare for A1 mack's, with a mien of 
sober wisdom such as miffht haye become Mrs. ElizabeUi 
Carter, and formed an edifying frontispiece to her translation 
of Epictetus. But when, on opening the door, a beyy of 
female domestics took flight like a coyey of partridges throuj|rh 
the opposite entrance, to whom Mre. Pasley had been dis- 
playing »<my lady's court-dress, and my lady's aumsious 
plome just mounted by Monsieur Nardin,'* — and Frederica, 
through the door of the open commode^ caught a glimpse of 
the splendoure which were to enhance her public appearance 
on the morrow, — she crossed the room with a lighter step ; 
mud a regret arose in her bosom, that Sir Brooke's absence 
and her mother's indisposition would depriTo her of the sup- 
port of their presence, and themseWes of the gpratification of 
witnessing her triumph ;— for triumph it must be,— or her 
•econd glance at the glistening satin and waying feathera 
had strangely deceiyed her. In defiance of her preyious in- 
tentions, she eyen complied with Pasley's request that she 
would wear her set of turquoises at the ball, in order that her 
diamonds might be free from a particle of dust for the draw- 
ifl^room. 

To own the tmth, the ** three-piled hyperbole" of the lady's 
maid that my lady was in too good looks to need the ** forron 
haid of hornament," was rather less fifforatiye than many of 
Mrs. Pasley's suffsestions ; Fredericirs cheek was flushed 
with the flurry of her spirits, and her eyea were irradiated 
with the annataral brilliancy which a heightened oomplexioa 
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naturally imparts^ Scarcely had she entered the ball-room 
at Willi8*8 when Mrs. Erskyne spitefully whispered in her 
ear, " My dear Fred., you must have certainly rubbed your 
face against one of the red morocco library chairs, or Sir 
Brooke's yeomanry uniform, or your rouge is full three shades 
too deep ! ' an observation which deepened the flush of Lady 
Rawleigh's blushing cheeks full three shades more ; while 
Lady Rochester, no longer solicitous to decompose so, ex- 
aggerated a complexion, shook her head, and complained 
aloud that the true French pink had never been worn by a 
single Englishwoman since the days of the beautiful Laidy 
Coventry ; — that even Lord Calder^s new Venus did not find 
herself at all times sufficiently fair to venture upon rouge of 
real delicacy.'* 

Delicate or indelicate the augmented brilliancy of Frede- 
rica's complexion was received with universal applause ; and 
while she advanced side by side with Mrs. William Erskyne 
indiscreetly escorted by a single admirer, she found herself 
followed by half-a-dozen ; by Sir Robert Morse buzzingr his 
indiscriminate flatteries with the drone of a blue-bottle ny, — 
Lord Putney occasionally breaking forth into some bitter 
sarcasm, intended to brand him with the reputation of ro- 
mantic misanthropy, — Colonel Rhyse unconsciously tender- 
ing to her acceptance some of those cut-and-dried sentences 
of ready-made admiration which he had bestowed upon the 
successive beauties of that ball-room (and Miss Rawdoa 
amongr the number) for the last fifteen years, — a yonng 
Guardsman, galoppe-mad, tormenting her to augment the 
list of unhappy females whom his awkwardness had assisted 
to stretch upon the slippery boards, — and Lord Georgo Ma- 
drigal, the bayley of the aristocracy, whose witticisms are 
unfortunately borrowed from the most approved authoritieSi 
and whose poetry — still more unfortunately — is unquestiona- 
bly original, and borrowed only from himself; a young gen- 
tleman personifying, according to his own lisping pwonun" 
thiaihon^ 

The ecthpectanthy and wothe of the fair thate ! 

It was the firat time Lady Rawleigh had appeared in pub- 
lic without her husband; and she was astonished to find 
that in her independent position of matron, she was a thousand 
times more in want of the sanction of her own sex, than she 
had eyer been as Frederica Rawdon. A ball-room is the 
nataral element of extreme yoathy— the becoming sphere of 
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in unmarried ^ri ; but a youog wife aeems to need some 
excuse for her presence there unsupported by her husband's ' 
company. She is rejected from the sofas of the elderly cha- 
perons, — who regard her as an interloper, and suspend in 
her presence their mutual inquiries into the extent of young 
Loru Priory's rent-roll ; — the young lady's shrink from her 
with the briefest possible replies to her observations and 
civilities, in order that they may resume their private flirta- 
tions and partner-hunts ; — and unless by joining in the dance 
she chooses to avoid the perils of her isolation, it passes into 
a |reneral opinion that she is there to JUrt, arid to be flirted 
with. 

Very soon after Lady Rawleigh's entrance she found her- 
self deserted by Mrs. Erskyne, who went off to waltz, and 
to repose herself afterwards in one of the least ostensible 
corners of the tea-room ; and unwilling to linger near the 
ropes with the homage of so extensive a group devoted to 
herself, she accepted the arm of Sir Robert IVforse, — her oldest 
and least attractive acquaintance among them,— ^nd retired 
to an upper sofa, on which her intimate friends and country- 
neighbours. Lady Lawford and Lady Huntingfield, were 
seated in rigid chaperonship; with fan in hand and glassy 
eyes fixed upon their several daughters, like the immobile 
effigies of the Queen and Princesses arranged in chairs of 
state at Mrs. Salmon's wax-work ! But to her great embar- 
rassment they became, on her arrival, as mute as the puppets 
in question ; and she found herself treated with a degree of 
polite reserve, plainly indicating that they regarded her as 
twenty years too young for the station she had chosen. How 
could Lady Lawford continue in her presence the narrative 
with which she had been recreating Lady Huntingfield, con- 
cerning the extremely unhandsome conduct pursued by Lord 
Putney towards her niece Araminta, the preceding summer 
at Ryde ; when it was so probable that his lordship's friend. 
Sir Brooke Rawleigh's pretty wife might acquaint him with 
every word of complaint that proceeded from her lips % — Or 
how could Lady Huntingfield inquire of Lady Lawford 
whether it was true that the estates of Lord Offaley (the 
father of colonel Rhyse who was dancing with her daughter 
Lady Margaret Fieldham) were like to come round, when the 
affairs of Lord Launceston were so notoriously implicated in 
the same embarrassment; when there sat Lord Launceston's 
sister in judgment upon their curiosity? 

It was in vain that Frederica, with all that persuasive 
gentleness characteristic of her demeanour, attempted to en- 
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gage them in desultory conversation,— in comments on the 
beauty of Lady Oeterley and the fascinations of Lady Newby ; 
— ^their monosyllabic replies plainly expressed — '*As Sir 
Brooke is boroughing at Martwich, you certainly did not take 
the trouble to dress and come to Almack's for the purpose of 
twaddling with two respectable middle-aged females who are 
here on business, with their dauffhtera. Do flirt with that 
foolish boy who is sighing his adoration at your side, and 
leaTC us alone/* 

The former part of the hint, poor Frederica in eommon 
courtesy was compelled to accept; for she found that it would 
be as easy to extract conyersation from the posts of the on^ies* 
tra as from the two chaperons, who seemed as mutually mi- 
grossed as the partners of a banking-house on their annual 
settling day. But when, without adopting the latter clause^ 
she was obliged to accept /ou/e dt mieux the tedionsness so 
liberally bestowed on her by Sir Robert Morse, she soon be- 
gan to find him encouraged by her graciousness to mingle 
more gallantry in his humdrum discourse than suited with fier 
taste, or amended the awkwardness of her position ; and at 
the room was now crowded by the confusion following the 
termination of a quadrille, she seized the opportunity to affect 
an eager search after her friend Louisa. 

As she was about to enter the crowd, followed by Sir 
Robert Morse with the offer of his arm and an assurance that 
Mrs. Erskyne was by no means in want of her chaperoDage« 
she noticed the stately figure of Lord Caldcr, stationed in 
prominent dignity near the door, — where he was enduring, 
with courteous patience, one of the most confused and elabo- 
rate pieces of scandal which ever slid from the polished 
lips of Lady Barbara Dynley ;•— one of those factitious 
romances of fashionable life, which are as deliberately nl&r- 
rated in the ball-room or the opera-box, as if they were not 
capable of originating half-a-dozen fatal duels, — a criminal 
trial or two, — a suicide, a divorce, and the ruin of inore than 
one family of respectability. From such a penance, it may 
be imagined that Lord Calder turned with unqualified deliffht 
on perceiving the approaching figure of the beautiful Frc3»- 
rica, arrayed in more than all its usual loveliness ; nor qbd it 
be concealed that when Lady Rawleigh found herself, a few 
minutes afterwards, seated in the embrasure of a window 
with the utmost spell of his lordship^s conversational powoa 
exerted for her amusement, she thought of her escape from 
Sir Robert Morse with triumph, and of her absence nom her 
lord and master-^— with indifference. 
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Tha Yocation of libertinism is usually adopted or affected 
with so much presumptoous vanity, — it is so much the cos- 
torn for men to belioTe that it requires only an exertion of 
tlieir own will to become dangerous to the feebler sex,— -that 
the character of a rou^ is rulgarly considered to belong — ^like 
the profession of arms— to an^ fool of fashion anxious to 
make it his own. But libertinism of the higher order, — li- 
bertinism which affects only dangerous and difficult conquests 
•—requires nearly as much talent, and quite as much tact, as 
to become secretary of state in either of its departments tri- 
]Murtite ; and Lord Oalder was in the habit of exerting as 
much diplomacy and political finesse in the course of a single 
year in order to extend and maintain his dominions in the 
female world, as would hare sufficed for the adjustment of a 
barrier treaty, or effiscted a rcTolution in the international law 
of half-a-dozen continental states. 

It is astonishing by what a singular exei^ion of verbal and 
moral influence he contrived, in half an hour*8 conversation, 
to place Lady Rawleigh completely at ease both with him 
and with herself. Sir Robert Morse, in attempting to travel 
a similar road and render himself personally attractive and 
important, had arrived at a very different conclusion. Bis 
homage, tender as it was, plainly implied to Frederica that 
her accidental position was wholly unprotected, — that she 
had neither husband, kinsman, nor privileged adorer present 
to preserve her from the ignominy of falling to the enuurance 
of the old Chaperons, the abhorrence of tne dancing younff 
ladies, or the wretchedness of utter isolation ; — ^and that it 
was her cue to receive his attentions with graciousness and 
gratitude. The consequence of this blind self-sufficiency 
recoiled upon his own head ; she grew ashamed of herself, 
and disffusted with him for making her so. 

But Lord Calder commenced his tactics in a far more arti- 
ficial and efficient manner, by teaching her to fancy that she 
reiffned in his estimation as the queen of the ball-room ; that 
ke believed the whole assembly engaged by her beauty, and 
devoted to her presence ; and that her notice of an individual 
so obscure and uninfluential as himself, could proceed only 
from the unlimited benevolence of her disposition. His next 
eflfort was to lead her to an opinion that the business of all 
persons not engaged in dancing in a ball-room, is to pair off" 
snd place themselves out of the way, that they may not sel- 
fishly obstruct the amusements of others ; nor was it till he 
had feirly wrought the^ood of Lady Rawleiffh to a very sa- 
tisfiictoTy adoption of these priuoiples, that he attempted to 
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prodace a pleasing impressioD upon her feelings by the high- 
bred grace of his demeanour, and the fund of anecdote which 
enabled him to vary its attractions. A man ofx>rdinary prao* 
iice in his art, would probably have turned to account the 
evident jealousy with which his attentions were watched 
by Lady Blanche Thornton, and occasionally intermpted 
by the forward advances of Lady Barbara Dynley. But 
Lord Oalder was better advised. He was well aware of the 
advantage to be derived from rendering the interview unex- 
ceptionably calm and satisfactory, and ^tifying to her feel- 
' in^ ; he wished no unpleasingr association to connect itself 
with hi^ friendship in the mmd of Frederica ; — he trusted 
that his manoeuvres would soon afford a species of habitaal 
repose to their intercourse ; — ^that 

Parmi tous les genB du monde 
On se choisiroit tous les soirs ; 

that they should shortly belong to each other amid the tumult 
of society, by the same negative attraction which united the 
drunken cavalier and his horse, when all his companions had 
mounted their steeds and ridden away. <* She is in truths'' 
thought the wily Calder, << the most unexceptionably charm- 
ing woman to be found in the society I frequent ; and by let- 
ting her suppose that /was the first to make the discovery, 
and determine the verdict of the circle in her favour, her 
gratitude will enagre me a distinguished place in her pre- 
ference." 

*' You are going to the drawing-room to-morrow,'* said he« 
** Shall you not be annoyed by making your first appearance 
there without the sanction of your husband's attendance t It 
is to be lamented that Sir Brooke Rawleigh should have se- 
lected so very unlucky a moment to follow the officious guid- 
ance of Mr. Lexley.'' 

<* I shall, indeed !" replied Frederica, '* and I have been 
very anxious to postpone my presentation. But a drawing- 
room is now of such rare occurrence, and Rawleigh has in- 
sisted so much on my profiting by the preparations I have 
made for this disagreeable ceremony, that I am obliged to 
persist in my original plan." 

*< Oh ! if your dress is complete, I have not a single word 
to say on the subject. I am aware that the eloquence of a 
becoming costume is all-convincing; nay, that many mar- 
riages have been preserved from a rupture, merely because 
the wedding-clothes were sent home. But who presents you V 
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M Lady Derenzy, a cousin of Sir Brooke's, — and the infal- 
lible hijfh mightiness of his family.*' 

* Quite rifffat — my dear Lady Kawleigh ! yon could not 
hare chosen hetter ;— a woman who has totally outlived her 
fashion, influence, and importance, but of the highest respect- 
ability ;— exactly calculated to be the Mentor of a young 
woman entering into life." 

Lady Rawlei^h regarding Lord Calder as almost paternal 
in the tone of liis counsels, listened with avidity to the sug- 
gestions of a man so experienced in the customs and opinions 
of the grreat world ; when, just as she was leaning across the 
window, with her long throat bent grracefully towards him, 
and her beautiful face irradiated by a smile of gratitude for 
his interest in her ftvour, she was suddenly struck by the 
lowering countenance of Lord L'annceston — fixed in angpry 
scrutiny on her solitary interview with one of the most dan- 
gerous and dissipated members of fashionable society !-* 

InToluntarily Frederica started, and turned pale. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Then 'gan the courtiers paze on erery ade. 
And stare on him with big^ looks, bason-wide ; 
Wondering^ what mister wight he was» and whence f 
For he was clad in strange accoustrementa. 
Fashioned with queint devices, never seen 
In court before,— Oiough there all fashions bin ; 
Yet he them in newfangleness did |>|^^' 

CHAUCBB's <* MOTBKVUVmiBD'B TAU." 

'* The best method of avoiding danger,^' said a celebrated 
Hibernian orator, ** is to meet it plump !" — and the best mode 
of evading a quaml is sometimes by strikin? the first blow. 
Lady Rawleigh having accordingrly resolved to forestal the 
expression of her brother's displeasure, beckoned him to- 
wards the window with a smile of the most confiding inno- 
cency. — 

** My dearest Launceston ! what do you mean b^ skulking 
at this extremity of the room, like a chidden spaniel 1 — Not- 
withstanding your anxiety to be here to-night, I never saw 
you appear so little at ease." 

** Nor you, my dear Lady Rawleigh, so much ; — let qs 
make a fairer and more becoming division of the fkmily as- 
surance," whispered Lord Launceston, with a severe glance 
at her companion. Then, appearing to repent hin own se- 
verity, he added '* I am here with another man's tielftt. The 
lists of the two patronesses to whom I applied weve fally— 
not a single ticket to be had,-^ut I had no difficult in per- 
suading young Brancepeth that he was extremely indisposed^ 
and might saftly resign his into my hands. Poor Willis is 
getting strangely myoptic ! — ^for with the assistance of a bad 
cough and a cambric handkerchief, I contrived that he should 
mistake me for a man with a face freckled like a Lincoln- 
shire frog, with red hair, and a snub nose ; but I am far more 
apprehensive of encountering my kind friend Lady ^ who 
made some inquiries for me among her sister patronesses, and 
will naturally be anxious to ascertain how I became more 
successful than herself. In iome things women are not so 
easily deceived." — 

*« After your recent compliments to my confidence," said 
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Federica, risiogr good-humonredljrfrom her seat, to the sur- 
prise of her brother and the yexation of Lord Calder, ** you 
cannot pr^Mame to undervalue my countenance. Give me 
your arm, and I will not only venture to confront the awful 
conclave, but to bear you blameless through their inquisi- 
tions." 

Leaning upon her brother, and restored to a proper sense 
of her own dignity by the support of a person privileged to 
be her companion in the eyes of the world, Lady Rawleigh 
now ventured amid the most fastidious of the brilliant groups 
from which she had hastily retreated on the desertion of Mrs. 
Erskyne ; and even Lord Launceston forgot his previous irri- 
tation, in the ^tified pride with which ne observed the uni- 
versal admiratioa#qinmanded by the graceful elegance of his 
sister. Frederica'was sure to please,^ — sure to receive a fa- 
vourable award from the severe jurors of society; for she 
formed no pretensions which could iar with the interests of 
any other person, nor affected the sligklest claim upon the 
homaffe of the fashionable world. Her female friends ad- 
vanced to greet her without the fear of rivalship ; and the 
male idlers of the ball-room were satisfied that she sought 
no partner, — no boa-carrier, — ^no carriage-caller, — ^from among 
their well-drilled ranks. 

As they quitted a little knot of friends distinguished equally 
by rank, fashion, opulence, and those talents of society which 
are necessary to uphold the distinction even of "^ese three- 
fold advantages, Lady Rawleigh inquired in a whisper of 
her brother how he should feel in appearing at Almack't 
with the future Lady Launceston t 

*^ M]i LtODora is too reasonable to be ambitious of mingling 
in this gvidy throng,*' said he, apparently more amused than 
vexed by llbe q^ery. 

** Oh T pardon me ! * Evertf woman is at heart a rake ;' 
and next to her coronation precedence, I hav^Tery little doubt 
that Mrs. Waddlestone, or Waddlestone Hfltet values your 
privilege of peerage, as her daughter's prootSle passport to 
Almack's. But alter all 

Que vlendroit eUe faire dans cette galdre > 

«« «To sit in a bay-window and see gallants,' like Ben 
Jonsoii's heroine ; — ^to defy the night air and the breath of 
scandal, like Lord Calder's." 

** My dear Launceston, you seem to have acquired Mamma'a 
•ppxehensions of catching cold ! But since you are so care- 
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ful of my health and rflpilation, why could yon Dot, being 
aware of Hawleigh's absence, deign to accompany me hither, 
instead of loitering in Charles-street fettered asm the doux 
accords — " ^ 

** Of Miss Elbany's harp ! — Allow me to anticipate yoor 
retort. — Simply because you never invited me to come, and 
because the beautiful Lucy never desired me to go. 1 am as 
docile as a spaniel." 

** Remember then that I desire you will accompany me to- 
morrow to the drawing-room." 

** I have no court-dress ready ; and I detest drawing^roomi 
in general, and that of to-morrow in particular." 

** You have your yeomanry uniform, and my commands to 
wear it. Nay !— do not refuse me,-*I have been earnestly 
in hopes of Rawleish's return v— and it would be highly dis- 
agreeable to me to nnd myself dependant on Lady Derenzy." 

** And still more so to me to find you exposed to the pro- 
tection of Lord C alder. Well !— eince you require vxj at- 
tendance, Fred., I am bound to devote myself to your ae^jiee; 
but I own I have very little taste for the toil and tiiunl of 
these exhibitions." 

Taking him at his word. Lady Rfiwleigh now hastened to 
retire from the ball-room; aJbd oft the following morning 
profited by his declarations, and despatched the carriage to 
bring him to Bruton-itreet, while she was endaring the 
severe strictures of Mrs. Pasley's hooks and eyes, and the 
still severer ones of Lady Olivia Tadcaster's eyes and criti- 
cisms. Her ladyship was fiercely indignant that any coef« 
feur but Marshall should presume to plume himself on dia» 
tributing the plumage of a court head ; and littli^te^Ao« that 
any niece of tiers should venture to present JH|Hl|^-or bo 
presented at St. James's, without the preparat&HnCiooise 
of curtseying from Olivier. *<She remembeM tl^jFihe had 
been under the tutorage of the celebrated Rose— (minuet 
Rose)— six weeks previous to her own d^but s she recollected 



that no young lady of her time ever dreamed of appearing 
even at the old Duchess of Cumberland's without a similar 
> kind of training; she hoped and trusted that Lady Rawleigrh 
Would not disgrace the lappets s^ wore by any dereliction 
from the habits of an ancient and ilpatrious family." 

*' My dearest aunt,'* said Fredenea, with a smile such as 
that ancient and honourable family had rarely displayed 
amAg all its generations of dimples, while Pasley clasped 
on the diamond necklace which completed her splendid oos- 
tome, ** believe mst Marshall and minuets axe as obsdete as 
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Mar^chal powder. You might qfilft'as reasonably require me 
to appear m a hoop, or Launceston in red-heeled pumps.'* 

*« Well^y dear,-*7oa will hear your mother's opinion on 
the subjeSf. As her rheumatism would not permit her to 
assist at your toilet, where I undertook to replace her superin- 
tendence, I have promised to take yon to Charles-street ;•»- 
she is naturally very anxious that Miss Elbany should see 
you."— 

To exhibit herself for the amusement of Lady Launceston's 
presumptuous companion, was a provoking trial to Frederica*s 
patience. Bnt she felt the impossibility of refusing a request 
urged in her mother's name ; an act of conciliation for which 
she was rewarded on her arrival, by Mies Elbany's superci- 
lious observation that ** the English custom of wearing plumes 
with a French train, produced a species of mermaid anomaly ; 
and that diamonds had a miserable effect by day-light,-— 
Dothinff could be less becoming." 

Slight as was the value attached by Frederica to the judg> 
ment of such a person, all the self-content with which she 
had contemplated her own figure in the large swing-glass of 
her dressing-room, vanished at once on hearing a sentence of 
condemnation so coolly pronounced on her appearance ; when 
lo ! the flush of indignati«B which rose to her cheek only tended 
to enhance the briliiancT of her beauty. A moment before, 
she had been repining that Sir Brooke was not present to give 
his opinion on her costume; but she now rejoiced at the 
tardiness of the Martwich corporation, and relaxed in her 
enmity towards Mr. Lexley. It is astonishing the effect that 
can be produced upon the female mind by a single disparaging 
commoMi^i^ihe charming Duchess of Devonshire was not 
more ttijri bv the compliment of the dustman who demanded 
a spark IflS&ftJier ^prace's brilli^t eyes to light his pipe, than 
poor Ladjr Rawleigh was deflltosed by the sneer of the de- 
spised Mtss Elbany !— -Bat alas I the future mortifications of 
the day were destuied to assume a still mc^ Texatious cha- 
racter. 

Lady Derenzy, the grande dame of her husband's family^ 
who had undertaken the office of ushering its new niece into 
the great world, was one of those cold, ha^, worldly women, 
who regard Uie gentle tffademess of Nature as the portion of 
peasants and paupers ; yet disdain the infiuenoe of fashion ft 
oeing equally the dowry of parvenus and provincial aspirants. 
-—Her ladyship's notions had stopped short in their proyiess 
with the close of the eighteenth century. She still believed 
£dwin to be the only oomic aotor on thie stage ;— had not yel 
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done wonderinfir at DelpUt's dexterity ;— acknowledged lier 
preference for Kauzzini, — ^her adherence to Arne ; — ^maintained 
that no public amasement would ever rival the aftraotitiiB of 
Ranelagh, no private one the readings of Texier. She was 
aware indeed that a few trivial changes had been introduced 
into the march of modem existence, — that such toys as steam- 
Tessels and Congreve rockets had been forced upon public 
adoption ; but she still cherished a visionary notion that the 
good old times would one day return ;— that people would 
once more sail to Calais, in order to visit Faris, and be 
powder-puffed by a/meur of the Faubourg St. Germain ; and 
that her grand nephews from White's and the Travellers', 
would live to kneel and crave her blessing in suits of pea* 
green lustring or rose-coloured plush. 

Even as the state-policy of the Chinese has rendered con- 
traband all human articles of merchandize, and persists in 
declining the visits of tour-making dandies and quarto-making 
literati, with a view to the perpetual retainment of such pleas- 
ing delusions as the squareness of the earth, and the unen- 
.liffhtenment of the inhabitants of its surface, savinff only those 
of the canal-besprinkled provinces of the Celestisd Empire- 
Lady Derenzy aiscriminatinsrly forbore to admit beneath her 
roof the paltry innovators of the nvw century. She was as 
innocent of the existence of Mechanics' Institutes, or manu- 
factures of useful knowledge, as the stiffest Tory whichever 
closed its blinking eyes against the new light, or contemned 
the rail-road of modem intellectualization ; and having settled 
herself durin? the reign of Strawberry Horace, in a reperto- 
rium of old China, enamels, and lapdogs, at Twickenham, 
she rarely visited the remote metropolis, excepting on impor- 
tant public occasions, such as the accession of a bbut sove- 
reign ; or important private ones, such as the marriage or death 
of one of the direct members oMie Derenzy filmily. She had 
been highly gratified by thadtaion of her favourite nephew with 
a neice of Lady^Qlivia Tadcaster; — ^whom she had regarded 
for the last forty years as a very estimable young woman ; 
and whereas she was in the habit of what she was pleased to 
term, ** paying her duty to their majesties" every ten or fifteen 
years — terrifymg the modern generation by the apparent 
resuscitation of a mummy,— «he nlheT courted the task of 
■{>on8orship to the new lady of Rawleighford. 

It had been previously arranged that Lady Rawleigh's 
carffaffe should follow that of her antediluvian kinswoman ; 
and when on the reunion of the two ladies in the entrance hall 
at St. James's^ amid the gold lace of the ezonsy and the over- 
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toie to the FieisohUtz fiddle-faddled in the quadran^e by the 
band ^ the guards, Lady Dereozy perceived that Frederioa 
bad seeured the protection of her brother as their eecort^ her 
ladyship launched a grim smile of approbation on the person 
of the handsome Launceston ; whose yeomanry-calyary trap- 

E[8 she mistook for those of the 7th Hassars, and whose 
re she involuntarily compared with thoseof St.Legerand 
tliby, the irresistibles of her own day of beauty. 
It was very amusing to observe^the air of maternal protec- 
tion assumed by this ancient lady towards many of her ao- 
qaaintaoce among the grisly dowager ; who — being by ten 
years her own juniors — she regarded as youn^ creatures, re- 

auiring her chaperonage as much as when it first ushered 
lem into the coteries of the Marchioness of Rockingham, or 
of the old Princess Amelia. In many a withered fold and 
wrinkle Lady Derenzy still beheld its original dimple, and 
•aw nothing but the glossiness of their long lost tresses in the 
frizzed toupees of many a faded brow ;— the immobility of 
rheumatic joints she mistook for an air of languor — and the 
trembling of palsied heads for the mincini^ of a coquettish 
demeanour. Whenever Frederica could disengage her own 
attention from the assiduities of which she was the object on 
every side, and from the affectionate greetings of various 
branches of her own noble and extensive family, she could 
not but overhear snatches of the singular colloquies which 
arose between her venerable companion and certain of her 
•upperannuated contemporaries, whose horrifically spectral 
appearance would have entered into admirable partnership 
with that of the phantom king of Denmark on the bastions of 
Elsineur. And as she listened to their courtly croakiogs, 
she thought of the three awful ** cummers^' assembled on the 
grrave stones of Ravenswood obnrch, in the tale of the Bride 
of Lammermuir; of which the conclave of these ghastly 
antiques in velvet, with diamonds glimmering like sepulchral 
lamps beside their effigies, might have afforded a parody. ^ 

** Saw you ever a more crowded drawing-room V* whis- 
pered Countess Ronthorst to the old dowager Duchess of 
Trimblestown. 

*« Crowded — umph!** mumbled l^r grrace, with a scowl 
that gleamed beneath her shaggy brows like the glittering 
eyes of a wild beast in the depths of some horrid cave over- 
hang with brambles. '* Crowded like the hustings at Coveot 
Garden, and almost as noisy.— People admitted who woald 
be rejected from the long parlour at the Easter dinner. It 
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was not 80 in the Qaeen's time : it all arises from tfie want 
of female presidency. — Faugh !" ^ • 

** How haggard Lady Rochester is beginning to look !" 
whispered Lady Lavinia Lisle, to Countess Ronthorst. ** Be 
tween ourselves, they wj she has had repeated paralytio 
warnings, from the effects of the white leaa with wnich she 
has been stuccoing her face for the last twenty years.*' 

'* Say rather from the effects of the Elixir de Gams with 
which she has been poisoning her system for the last ten. 
Women who begin at twenty to take Eau de Cologne dropped 
on sugar whenever they feefout of spirits, are seldom out of 
spirits at fifty-five. Lady Rochester's n^cessaire has moie 
Kosolio and Alkerm^s in its crystal flask^, than Eaa de Ninon, 
or Bouquet des dames !" observed Lady Derenzy, joining the 
scandalous parliament. 

*'0 fie!" — said Lady Lavinia, affecting girlish incredulity, 
yet refraining from any vivacious demonstrations, lest she 
should unsettle the factitious tresses which adorned her parch- 
ment forehead.— -<* One should not even know of such 
thinos !" 

**Pooh, child!" said Lady Derenzy, who regarded this 
temi-centurian as a giddy youn^ creature, ** I tell yon /hare 
seen that women so stupified with laudanum, after an ezeca- 
tion— " 

"Oh! horrible!" 
»* —in her house,— or the dstertion of a lover, that you mifffat 
have Bhut her hand in the door without her perceiving it." 

" The errors of Lady Rochester are at least respectable ;" 
grumbled the old duchess, looking over her fierce aquiUoe 
nose on certain plebian intruders of the lappeted mob around 
her; " no one has more strictly preserved the difirnitjr of her 
rank in life. — ^The first admirer for whom she forfeited her 
reputation, was royal ; and as to oi/ the rest"*^ 

"A very comprehensive word, my dear duchess!" said 
Countess Ronthorst spitefully. 

" I do not believe she has ever strayed out of the peerage." 

" Oh ! fie !" cried Lady Lavinia asrain, giving a playfol 
tap with her spangled fan to the withered sticks shrunken 
within th« spreading velvet sleeve of the Duchess of Trim- 
blestown. 

" What creatures one sees here, now-a-days !" said Lady 
Derenzy with a sneer, the acrid influence of which might 
have tarnished the void lace upon old Lord TVadell's rafl^' 
mentals, who stood beside her, which were cut afler & 
fashion of those of the mat Marquis of Granby on a sigiip 
post. '* Yonder gaunt looking woman, bristled like the oimH 
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of Vl^nfam de la Mark and eorered with jewels, is the dangh- 
«ier oil^id Waldinghurat's steward." 

*< Bat with your ladyship's pennlssion, if I may venture an 
opinion on a point where your lad^fbip is in all probability 
so Tery much better informed," sfll £ord Twadell — empha- 
sising with his well-powdered head ti!l the ^ite particles flew 
in all directions, aou the duchess's velvet appeared to have 
taken multure in kind from his floury abundance, — ** that lady 
is now the much respected wife of one of our most eminent 
law-lords." 

** Law-lords !-*Birminflrham nobility!" cried Countess 
Ronthorst, the naturalized widow of a former Austrian Am* 
bassador, whose quarterings would have agonized Sir Isaac 
Heard, and required all the skill of the Ratisbon College or 
Toison d'or to emblazon. ** I do not see why the Courts of 
Chancery and Common Pleas should serve as antechambers 
to the Court of St. James's!" 

** I saw my chaplain and my physician bowing to each 
other on the stairs," s^d Lady Deremiy, ** like two rooks 
noddling their heads in a ploughed field." 

**The learned professions, ladies, — ^the learned/m>fessions," 
cried Lord Twadell, inflating each word till it swelled out of 
Ids crater-like mouth, like one of Giroux's balloons, '*Jhe 
learned professions form a distinct class of the community, 
commanding the respect of enlightened persons of— all — of 
—of— of — sQl— classes of the community." 

«* Cku» is a word obliterated from all vocabularies but those 
of school-ushers, — Scotch gardeners, — and political econo- 
mists. One hears of * the labourinff classes,' in an emiflrra- 
tion pamphlet at Edinburgh, and of * la elaaae industrielle^' in 
the oration of a liberal in Paris ;— but in London, the only 
distinction /ever perceive in Its rabble-rout is that which 
exists between those who buy and those who sell. — Such are 
the * eiataei of the community,' in la nation boutiqui^rt /" 

«« There ought to be a Pict's-wall built up to defend us against 
the incursions of such hordes of barbariaii|^" said the duchess, 
with a dry, short, hectic-cough, indicating that the armorial 
honours of the escutcheon on which she prided herself would 
very shortly adorn a hatchment ovier the lofty portals of 
Trimblestown House, and that her bony and unhumanized 
frame was destined without delay to 'darkness and the 
worm !' — '* I would sooner see every descendant of my house 
■tootched in their grave, than disgraced by a commercial al- 
Hioce. It is the pride of my life that not one of my four 
4Agfater8 was allowed to marry lower than an earldom." 
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Poor Lady Lavinia altered a sofl sentimental sigh (as bitter 
as a gust of the east wind) in honour of foar contempomj 
martyrs, whom she had seen dragooned to the altar by her 
nace's maternal seven^/ But aU four were now releaMd 
from their connubial thivHom ;— two by deathy>— and two by 
Doctors^ Commons ! 

** One can scarcely wonder that young men of susceptible 
temperament, let tHeir rank in life be what it maT,* ndd 
Lord Twadell elegiacally, «* should forget the efaims of 
ancestry in favour of a creature so divine as yonder yoong 
lady in the white robe ; yet I am credibly informed that her 
father is— pardon me, ladies, so nauseous an allusion«»€it(M^ 

*' A soap-boiler t" cried the duchess, feeling for her salts. 

<« Of the celebrated firm of Waddlestone and Co.,** said 
Lord Twadell, closing his snuff-box with a jerk of disdain. 

** Waddlestone!" faintly ejaculated her grace. 

** Waddlestone !" cried Conntess Ronthorst. 

** Waddlestone !" eKclaimed Lady Derenzy, as if the word 
blistered her lips. % 

** Waddlestone !'* said Lord Twadell afiirmatiyely. 

*• Wad-dle-stone !" minced Lady Lavinia. 

«1 Waddlestone !'* cried Lady Huntingfield, puffing up to the 
scene. 

** Waddlestone !" uttered a chorus of abhorrent voices. 

And not even the niagi6 surname of **> Tararc** echoed 
from prince to peer, from peer to chamberlain in Count 
Hamilton's charming tale of ** Fleur d'^pine,'' was grseed 
with more extensive reiteration than that which sounded 
a knell of consternation in the ears of poor Lady Rawleigfa, 
—a breathless auditor of this edifying colloquy. 

Disguise thyself as thou wilt, still Irony ! still thou art s 
bitter draught ! — and thoagh thousands in all ages — patrieians 
and plebeians,— rhetoricians and politicians,— of the beau 
monde and the low monde, — have been made to drink o£ thee, 
thou art no less ndjiseous on that account. It is thou. Toady- 
ism ! — ^thrice sweet and gracious goddess ! whose taste is 
grateful and ever will be so, till nature herself shall change; 
—no vegetable dye can ebonize thy silver effulgence,— no 
chymic power transmute thy mosaic gold to brass. With 
thee to smile upon him as he eats his venison, the gouty peer 
is happier than the robust peasant whose brown bread repugn 
nates thy approach.— But again I say, disguise thyself ai 
thou wilt, still Irony, — ^whether in Blackwood's Magazine, 
or the Court of St. James's,— still thou art a bitter draught I 
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Upon the OTijTinal mention of a niime la ii»*gnoMj mio- 
c'lBtM as ibat of Waddlestone, Ladj Rawleigh had involun- 
tarilj retreated behind the skirts of the moat eXDanaiva 
dowager of the group; while Lord LaunceBlon, who was 
engaged in conTeraation with the young Duke of Drazfield, 
implied by a glance lowarda the green and gold rotandity of 
Mra. WaddlcBlone's per8on(wbo was Btruggling towards the 
neat staircase, looking like the animated image of a colosaal 
Canlelupe melon), and by a significant smile at the lelreating 
moTeraenls of his sister, that be was aware of the Ticioity of 
hia future kindred without beingmach'moie eoliciloua tbaa her- 
self to attract their notice. They were soon, however, pat out 
of their pain, — Mra. W., dazzled b^ the splendid spectacle 
which presented itself for the iirst time to ner eyea, was loo 
much occupied with the management of her own train, and 
the maintenance of her daughter's courage, to recognize her 
passive cavalier ; — she passed and made no sign ! 

*' Thank Heaven !" secretly exclaimed Frederica, covering 
the confusion of her terror by kissing her hand to Lady Barbara 
Dynley, who was already struggling with the brilliant crowd 
on the Btaircase, — occaeionally turning round to remonstrate 
with a young officer of the guards, whose bullion tassels had 
no mercy upon her blonde Iiouiice, — while the dress-sword of 
a Tenerahle general of brigade, two steps above, ever and 
anon poked the point of its scabbard menacincly into the 
eye, — ■' Thank Heaven, I have escaped that dreadful woman ! 
I am persuaded Lady Derenzy would have undergone a fit of 
apoplexy on the spot, on detecting my brother's intimacy with 
the family of a soap-boiler. 1 have at least the consolation of 
knowing that lAf will never again pass the lodges at Raw- 
leiglifom after the solemnization of Launceslon's marriage !" 

After a tedious ascent of the crowded stairs, and a lingering 
progresa through the a nte-cli ambers, in the course of which 
Lady Dereuzy a chin grew more and more elevated, till it 
appeared a copy of Malvolio'a supercilious and self-conceited 
countenance, thoy reached the threshold of the royal presence ; 
when her ladyship, turning to Frederica with a " Now my 
dear, your train, in anticipation of tho interference of the 
page in wailing, started with a glare of almost delirious hor- 
ror on perceiving that Mra. Waddlcstone of Waddlealone 
House, was addressing herself familiarly to the brother of 
the lady whose presentation she had rashly undertaken. She 
had some difficulty in believing the evidenceof her own eyes, 
which were seldom so inconveniently emancipated from their 
almost co-exislcnt spectacles ; but a slight delay at the door 
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of the presence chamW senred to conrey the following 
afflicting sentences to her paralyzed ears ! And lo ! the dia- 
mond pendulums thereunto appended trembled while she 
listened ! — 

** La ! my dear Launoeston ! — ^Was erer anything so lucky 
as this rencontre / Such disasters !— I have been in a peck 
of troubles ;— but thank goodness, all's right again. You 
know we was to have been presented by the JLady Mayoress; 
but somehow or other we have missed her in this tremendous 
crowd, and I was afraid we should have to put up with a 
lady in waiting, which never looks well in the papers. * Mrs. 
Waddlestone and daughter, by the lady in waiting^,' would 
have been all no how, as one may say for people of our for- 
tune jf and even the king would have thought it odd.'* 

An irrepressible titter which burst from the accidental au- 
ditors of this illtimed and illplaced explanation, sounded in 
the ears of Lady Derenzy like the hissing of all the serpents 
of all the furies ! 

**• When Lord Launceston has terminated his conversatioa 
with — that person," — she began, haughtily addressing her« 
self to Frederica, who with cheeks crimsoned by vexation 
had gladly taken refuge from her shame in a hurried dialoorue 
with Lord Calder, and would neither hear Mrs. Waddle- 
stone's recapitulation of her . miseries, nor notice Lady De- 
renzy 's indignation; while her associate preserved a most 
judicial and judicious gravity of aspect, in spite of the sarcastic 
mirth which twinkled in the depths of his large grey eyes. 

** When I spied you out, my dear Launceston, continued 
Mrs. Waddlestone, wholly unconscious of the consternation 
she was exciting in the few, and the risibility in the many, 
** says I to Leo., ** Well, my love, afler all, things will turn 
out for the best,-— qpr^9 la pluie^ le beau temps. Here is our 
friend Launceston, who will easily find us out some one to 
present us among all his fine friends, or fine friends are not 
good for much ;' and says she" — 

" Will your ladyship proceed 1" inquired Lady Derenzy of 
li'rederica, in an attitude of refrigeration such as might have 
been borrowed from Michael Anselo's statue of snow. But, 
alas! even had Lady Rawleigh^s attention been alienable 
from the discourse of Lord Calder, on which she affected to 
fix her eager interest, the appeal must have proved unavail- 
ing ; — the fatal door was still guarded by the flaming sword 
of regal inaccessibility ;— the presence chamber was not yet 
attainable by a new supply or aspirants.— -The whole group 



temained aa iDcapable of looomotion aa if it liad been an- 
doBcd in the Blaclc Hole of CalcQtta. 

But althoush Frederics turned a detaimiaately deaf ear 
to the atrociuoa of Mrs. Waddleatoae, and the imperial 
iadig-natioD of Lady Dereoiy, she eoald not affect an act of 
nngTHciouanesg toward* her brother; — nolwithslanding hia 
coodemnable predilection for Miss Eibany, and his injurious 
animosit; lowarda her friend Lord Calder, her gentle heart 
could not cherish an unkind feelinstowards him. No sooner 
did ahe hear the words "My dear Frederica !" whispered be- 
hind her, than eho iaterrupled het conversation with her 
arielocialic admirer by a how of apologTi in order to listen U> 
a request framed by Lord Launceston, in the most pathetic 
terras which had erer yot been heard to grace his familiar 

•' My dear Fred.! — I am persuaded yoa are too good-na- 
tured to refuse an entreaty of ininei or to docllne an act of 
kindness in favour of any of roy friends. Mrs. W'addlestane 
has been so unfortunate as to be separated from her fri^ndt 
the Lady Mayoress ; — will you oblise me by undertaking to 
present her and Leonora 1 — Do, my dear sister," he adiled in 
a lower voice, " it is highly important to me to keep on a good 
footing with this woman." 

" Lady Rawleigli !" again ejaculated Lady Derenzy, with 
a hollow voice wRbh sounded almost like the "tiwear !" of 
the Danish king with whom she has been already compared. 

" I rather think your ladyship's turn is come," interrupted 
Lord Calder urging her (awards the door, with a gesture bx< 
pressive of his aniiety to spare her the humiliating contact 
with which she was menaced. 

Poor Frederica advancing a few atepa, now whispered a 
word or two in the ear of Sir Brooke's dictatorial kinswoman, 
which appeared endowed with some rabid contagion. Her 
countenance became distorted by grimaces of suppressed fury; 
— and tha words "insult, — degradation, — horror, — and eternal 
resenlment," rattled like a volley of small shot from her 
quivering lips. But Lady Rawleiffb, on taming a second 
time towards her brother, can^bt a gfimpse in the rear of the 
Cantelupe of a pair of lips quivering with very diiferent emo- 
tions, and graced with the loveliest azpreaslon of distress she 
had ever beheld. The gentle, timid Leonora, was in truth 
gifted with far too delicate a sensibility not to perceive tha 
exact state of feeling excited aroand her by the vulgar fami- 
liarly of her mother. Bo- refinement of tact revealed to her 
that they were at once the objects of contemptandavoidaricet 
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jei anxious as she had been to suppress the ambition of her 
injudicious parent for their appearance at the drawing-room, 
she saw that retreat was now iropo8sible,^hat they must 
pursue the unwelcome ceremony to an end : and she could 
scarcely restrain her tears on perceiving the embarrassment 
of Lord Launceston, — the reluctance of his sister, — the fu- 
rious excitement of Lady Derenzy, — ^the dignified disdain of 
Lord Calder, — and the astonishment of every individual 
within sight and hearing of the scene. It may easily be 
imagined, however, that the avoidance of her lover vna of 
these united trials the most afflicting. 

But no sooner did Lady Rawleigh detect the expressive 
emotion of the graceful and interesting Leonora, than her 
recollection glanced to their interview in the gardens of Wad- 
dlestone House, when she had bestowed the encouragrinff no- 
tice of its heiress on the supposed dependant of poor Afrs. 
Martha Derenzy ; — and witliout further hesitation,^-defying 
at once the astonishment of Lord Calder, and the insane hor- 
ror of Lady Derenzy, — she accepted her brother's proposal 
of an introduction to the Waddlestones, and the introduction 
of the Waddlestones ; and executing a profound curtsey to 
the globose mass of green and gold tissue, and a more en- 
couraging one to the trembling dauc;hter, — followed hex shud- 
dering aunt into the blue chamber l-^ 




CHAPTER XV. 

Tlie one coach was green, — the other waa blue ; an<l not Ihe 
gr«en anil blue chariota in the Circui of Borne or Constantinople 
excited more tiirmoll amongf the cilizena, than the double appa- 
rition ocowoncd in the miiid of the Lord Keeper. 



It was not till ladj Rawlelgh reached her own drecHJng- 

nram, — resigned her temporary splendoarsto their ban dboxel 
— Slid her weary frame to the friendly arm chair gifted like 
that of St. Swithin with a thoueand viaionary speJlB (^ 
Bgany, — that she could recall to mind the thousand and one 
acgravatiana of the disaster which had steeped her cheeks in 
blushes, and her soul in bitterneas. She was now beyond 
the reach of those cardial thanks with which Lord Launceaton 
had attempted to repay the sacrifice exacted by his aonlid 
specubtions; bnyond the reach of the CTSteful gentle smila 
with which Leonora hod raised her soft eyes towards her 
own. In her menlat revision of the aceno she saw nothing 
but the wondering and aOectedlr candid air of Lady Lotus, 
and the Kparklinff of Mrs. William Erskyne'a vcnomou* 
eyes, — both of whom were assembled in the presence cham- 
ber by the malice of her untoward destiny ! Lord Calder'a 
look of gTQTe commiseration, and Lord Putney's distant bow 
of contemptuous disavowal, were as nothin|T compared with 
Ihe insnltini; mirth of her own particular rival and her own 

E articular friend ! — How the lip of the lord in wnitinff could 
ave preserved its gravity — how the countenance of George 
IV. its gracious benignity — In listening to the name ahe had 
been BO reluctantly compelled to stammer forth for their 
acceptance, was more than she could conjecture; and wil- 
lingly would she have beheld the Cantelupe melon — the 
subject of this horrible dilemma — cut into as many quarts^ 
ingH as ever graced the escutcheon of Counteas Ronthorst. 

And then the oewapapers of the morrow ! How would 
Lndy Uochosier eneer, and the Dnoheas of Trimbleatown 
scoff, on beholding among the preseDlations — 
Lady Rawleigh, on her mamage, by Lady Derenzy. 
Mra. and HUs Wahblmtovi, on their return from the con- 
tinent, by-^jtdy Bawleigh t 
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Or perhaps— for who could say to what extent of magntlo- 
queDce the saponaceous gold of Mrs. W o might pre 

vail over the pen of the editor, — some awful paragraph headed 
in the times by ^^ jidvartisemeni,'*^~~-in the Morning Herald by 
** From a Correspondent,'** might acquaint the sneerers of the 
metropolis not only with every ell of tissue and every carat 
of diamonds glittering on the person of the soapboiler's wife, 
but with the future alliance about to tarnish the glories of the 
houses of Rawdon, Wingfield, and Rawleigh of RawlMgh- 
ford ! Frederica covered her face with her cambric handker- 
chief, to conceal the tears which fell with their falling dignity ! 

'* She had not wept long,'* as Billy Lackaday or a Lane 
and Newmanist would say, when Lady Olivia, who had been 
describing an orbit in the parish of St. James's to catch a 
glimpse of the tips of plumes and the state wigs on the coach- 
boxes of her friends, bustled in to learn the news of the court. 
** Has it been a j^ood drawing-room ? — many of the rcnral 
family ? — ^many diamonds 1-— many foreign ambassadors f— 
many domestic oddities 1— But you are in tears, my dear 
love," said her ladyship, interrupting herself, and drawinfir a 
chair towards that of her niece. *' What has happened f— 
have you lost any of your jewels in the crowd V 

Frederica briefly recapitulated her miseries ; which to her 
infinite indignation were very cavalierly treated by Lady 
Olivia. ^* You are quite above the reach of such contamina- 
tion, my dear," said she in a pacifying tone. <* Now a per- 
^ son like my poor little Mrs. Woodington would be crushed 
beneath the weight of such an incident — a parasite plant 
accustomed to cling to elevated objects, perishes when com- 
pelled to trail along the ground. But you, my dear Frederica, 
are like the goodly cedar-tree." 

<^ More like a weeping willow just now ;" said Lady Raw- 
leigh, drying her eyes, and attempting to rally her spirits. 
** I trust Lady Derenzy will bequeath me her forgiveness, 
for I am convinced she will die of the shock." 

** Nonsense ! — she has been existing all her life in an at- 
inosphere which magnifies the objects immediately surround- 
ing her. Depend on it she will live to suffer a still severer 
martyrdom, on beholding the magnificence which Lord 
Launceston's marriage win shortly shower down on Marston 
Park. But tell me, my dear child— for I have an ulterior 
object in this little visit,— did you observe any one with the 
Austrian ambassadress this morning t" 

*< Her daughter, looking almost as distinguished as her« 
self." 

** No, no ! a stranger." 



"The Princess of Anhalt-Hoagenatein, and Coantesa Ro- 
denfeU, nboro ahe presented." 

"Nol — h ilranger,—^ pereon you nerer saw beforel" 

" Certainlj- nol ! — I aiood near Ihem far some time wilh 
Lady fiarbara Ujnlej, their intimate friend." 

"1 really cannot malie it all outl" 

•' What aii, my dearaunt ! You are growing a* mysterioiiB 
as an oracle, or aa Mias Elbany." 

" Why yoii see, Fred., it ia a Tery disagreeaLle nubject to 
talk about, only I know I can r«ly on yoar diacretion." 

" You do not appear inclined to meaaare its force with any 
very weighty burden at present." 

"The factd are aimply these. You may recollect that I 
mentioned to you a charming encounter 1 made in Ibe sieam- 
boal on the Khine, with a noble Bohemian family; — delight- 
ful people! — unable to apeak a syllable of either English or 
French. — As 1 had not much difficulty in rubbing up my 
German, we got on eharminply together ; — Ihey dined wiih 
me at Bin^n, and I BDp]>ed with lliem at Bonn ; — aftnrwhich, 
we lived luceaaantly together Ibrongb Holland till mysniral 

" And what brought tfaem to England 1" 

"Aj ! there's the rub! They told ne they were coming 
on a visit to Lord Vilz ; and although I waa persuaded that 
DO such name waa to be found in the peerage, I made allow- 
ances for defect of pronunciation. I am eure I had difficulty 
enoiigh in conquering tlitir title of Czartobarloikna. Well, 
my (fear, — I made no scruple of recommending my friends to 
Fenton's hotel, where 1 conveyed them in my own carriage, 
becauae having navigated their way by the Danube and the 
Rhine to England, they brought cf course no species of 
travelling equipage." 

" Very considerate of you, my dear aunt." 

'■The day after my arrival 1 took them to the Auetrian 
embaaay ; where i did not get out, becauae there at least they 
could explain themselves m their own languMfe, and I hap- 
pened to have two or three cards to leave in Portland-place, 
Tbey told me on our return that the princess had promised 
to gire an aasembly expreasly to introduce them to the London 

•> But gou made a narty for them to Richmond, if I reeol- 
lectV 

" I did, indeed ; sod I fear nUher prematurely ! For al- 
thongh I have beeo loo mnch oceapied since my arrival in 
town with the anangemeot or my boiwe, and the reorganiu- 
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tion of my visiting list, to pay ail the attention and make all 
the inquiries concerning my friends and their friend Lord 
Vilz, which might have oeen desirable, it certainly htu struck 
me as strange tnat one heard nothing of them in society." 

**Very true; — ^foreig^ners of real distinction are of soch 
very rapid currency." 

** Yesterday I wrote my friend Countess Czartobarlozkna 
a little note, — for one cannot so well make this sort of deli- 
cate inquiry verbally,-— asking her explicitly whether I should 
meet her at the ambassador's next week ; to which she re- 
plied — (and her German idiom so invol?es the fact that I 
cannot exactly determine the meaning of her phrase)--4hat 
ihU day was appointed for their first appearance in pablic." 

•• At the drawing-room, of course 1" 

** So I thought — so I hoped ! But as you assure me that 
no stranger accompanied the princess, my mind begins to 
misgive me;-— more especially— -I hardly like to mention 
what may be merely a conjectural coincidence, — ^more espe- 
cially as a set of Bohemian jugglers are to exhibit their feats 
to-day at Willis's rooms." 

*' At Lord Vilz's hotel ! ! — alas— alas ! — T^xa is nearly as 
bad as the Waddlestone afiair !" 

** Now don't lau^h, Frederica !— there is really nothing to 
make the subject of a jest in a circumstance degrading to the 
whole family." 

'* But you know, my dear aunt, t^ are as the goodly cedar- 
tree." 

'* Nonsense ! — ^when people wish to invalidate a fact, thev 
always assume figurative language to allow for greater lati* 
tude.^' 

** You will make quite a politician of me ; what a pity that 
I cannot appropriate the vacant seat for Martwich !" 

*' A note, my lady !" said Mrs. Pasley, stealing on tiptoe 
to Ladv Rawleigh's side, with a silver salver in her hand, 
and in her eyes the ordinary restlessness of a lady's maid's 
curiosity. And while she retired with several petty move- 
ments at return, like the ebbing of the tide on a bvel Bhore^ 
Frederica with Lady Olivia's permission read as follows : ' 

" As well as the pungent flavour of Barilla with which 
you were infected when I last saw you would permit me to 
understand your explanations, my dear Frederica, you have 
resolved to disappoint me toucning the races to-morrow. 
But can you persist in such barbarity 1 It is too late for me 
to secure another companion ;— and I cannot go alone with 
Sir Robert Morsei Loia Calder, and Mr. Vanx* who form Uie 
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party. — The horaes have long been ordered and must be paid 
for, ga or stay; Gunter has already iced oar Champagne, 
and packed our PerigordB ; 1 hare a paille tT Italic hanging 
before my eyea, which drives me lo distraction ; and per fa- 
vour of this auspicioue but perplexing union of circum stances, 
1 shall certainly neser forgive you if yon persist in your un* 
friendly design. Mr. Vaux will doubtless circulate in some 
witty lampoon that you were afraid to Irnst yourself with 
Calder; and the world will whisper in humhle prose that 
yon were apprehensive of showing yourself in public, with 
your reputation still mnllled by contact with Mrs. Waddle- 
Btone of VVaddlestone House i but rather rhose to stay at 
home in the tuds. Ask Lady Olivia, — ask any one you 
plcaBp, except your cross-grained selT, — whether it would not 
be far wiser on your part to bniiqufr I'afai'rt by appearing 
wholly unconcerned, and aurraunded by persons more 
worthily qualified for your friendship than Waddlestone and 
Co. ! 

Ybs. (as you decide], 

Louisa Ersetrk." 

Lady Rawleigh did nol think it necessary to consult her 
aunt on this occasion ; partly from a fear of her inferences, 
and partly from an apprehension that she might demand a 
tight of Lady Erskyne's note, and it) enlarging upon its flip- 
pant allusion to Lord Calder prolong the conference nil 
midnight. She saw there naa no escape from so eager an 
appeal ; that, in case of a repetition of lier apologies, Louisa 
would certainly arrive la person to plead her cause; and poor 
Frederica was so little in thehabit of giving pain to any one, 
and so little addicted lo the salutary auslerily of saying 
"No!" that she beheld herself already seated, a repining 
TJelim, in the corner of Mrs. Erskyne's britscha. 

She replied therefore to this taunting billet, by a hasty con- 
sent to resume hor engagement, qualified by an earnest en- 
treaty that ber friend would endeavoar to procure 



inlenm some less reluctant companion ; and despatched 
the samo lime a note of excuse t ' ' " ' '^ ' 
whose assemhly, expressly devised 



to Lady fiarbaff DTnle]r, 
' id eshi- 



nised lo attend :- . . 

proceeded with her aunt to Charles-street, to dine en fam 
with her mother. Even there she did not think il nei^etsary 
to allude to her engagement for the races, fearing that her 
brotber'B idle suapieions might be renewed, on learniug that 
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lord Calder was to be of the party ; and that Laanceston 
might still further increase her catalogue of disasters for the 
day, by interfering between them in some unpleasant and 
wholly superfluous remonstrance. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Erskyne had not the slightest intention 
of profiting by Frederica's hint that she should seek out 
some less scrupulous female companion. She was aware 
that no one would suit Acr purpose half so well as Lady Raw« 
leigh ; — that no one was more capable of throwing away a 
dozen guineas without calculation or regret; — no one less 
likely to detect the double flirtation she was carrying on by 
way of pastime, with Mr. Vaux and Sir Robert Morse. Bat 
above all, the artful Louisa was fully conscious that she was 
indebted for the temptation held out of her friend's society, 
for Lord Caldor's gracious acceptance of her invitation. 

It was probably for the first time in his life that his Iord<- 
ship had consented to appear in public in any other than one 
of his own matchless equipages ; and at any otlier moment, 
to go toddling along the road with one of Newman's inferior, 
unmatched sets, in a carriage leaden as the wings of despair 
with a woman flighty as the plumage of folly, would have 
very little suited his fastidious fancy. He regarded Mrs. 
Erskjme as a pretty little kitten who, under pretence of inno* 
cent playfulness, was in the habit of making very indiecrimi^ 
nate use of her claws ; — and detested Sir Robert Morse as a 
vnlgrar fine gentleman, — a third-rate man with first-rate pre- 
tensions. — Sut Lady Rawleigh, — ^the lovely, tranquil, spot- 
less, faultless Lady Rawleigh, — ^with her unsuspectioff heart 
an unpretending demeanour, — ^was an atonement for all these 
evils, animate and inanimate ; and for a thousand more which 
he doubted not would assail him in the course of the day. 
Sharing the taste of Paulo of Rimini, for the spectacle of 

A lovely woman in a rural spot, 

he prepared himself for the promised drive with an anxiety 
as ardent as if his whole fortune had been staked on the event 
of the Hampton races. 

In one respect his misgivings were premature. Mia. 
Erskyne lived too much in male society, and was habitoally 
surrounded by too man^ fashionable devotees, to be encum- 
bered with a heavy carnage in addition to a heavy husband. 
Her horses, which had been carefully bespoken by Lord 
Putney, were as the *< couriers of the air" honourably com- 
memorated in Macbeth'a rhapsody ; — and when, under the 
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cheering influence of the meiidian sqd, the black end well- 
Taniished britschka glided to the door, with Vaux and Lord 
Putney [Sir Robert had turned sulky) in white hat* in tha 
Tumble, Lotd Calder occupying the back seat, for Uie first 
time linee his Etonian boyhoml, and a corner left for Lady 
Rawleigh beside Louisa in her paillt iP liaJie and choicest 
smilsH, — assuredly no fault could be deleqled in the anange- 
menta of the day. Even her ladyship, as she tripped down 
the steps followed by Martin and her mantle, experienced an 
inToluntary impulse of exhilaration which seemed to refiect 
the sunshine of the skies oa her own beaming and ingenuous 
coanlenance. The door was sharply closed as she took her 
seat BOionE her oongTalulaliog companions; — the postboys 
received theit siKnal from the outrider; — and away they 
went — Joyous with youth, and health, aod prosperity. 

Noisy aod self-engrossed, neither the party nor its menial 
adminisirants had been conscious of a voice which, — like 
that of John Gilpin's loving spouse, — reiterated "Stop I — 
stop !" as they rolled away from the door. Even the Jangle 
of the antiquated and un-ColHng^ized vehicle which now 
rattled up at tbe rear of a jaded pair of rats, — such as are kept 
half alire till after the roign of Kpsom and Ascot, in order to 
act a* BubstitDtes for the post-horses of travellers roschiag 
London at that inauspicioos moment, — remained inaudible. 



the dexter window of Mr. Lesley's travelling carriage ; 
while from the sioister — and sinister indeed was the portent 
— {KMr Sir Brooke was stretching his dolorous but indignant 
Tuage, lo behold the wilful, waywaid, wanton, rebelHouB, 
and treacherous departure of Fredericn on an expedition of 
frivoloo* amusement; — in defiance of his vociferous and rei- 
terated mandate of recall ; — in company with a woman ha 
deepised and a man he dreaded ; — and, in spite of his own 
absence, smiling with more than her usual sportive pietr 
upon both ! — 

It was Incky for the litde lame old postboy, who had been 
tummoned from his supenuinuated InactiTitj ti> ofSciate on 
this oocasoa, that the measure of his ^erdon rested with the 
ptinotaal and conscieoiions senator with whom he jogmd on- 
wards from BTUton-atraet towards St. Margaret s, iffest- 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Orl. — O, but she is wise ! 

Ros Or else she could not have the wit to do this ;— the 

wiser tlie waywarder ! 

AS TOU LIKV IT. 

During the sojoarn of the unfortunate Sir Brooke Raw- 
leigh in the borough of Martwich, he had scarcely suffered 
more trom the impracticable and litigious character of its 
burgesses (a body incorporating among other living lumber, 
four attorneys, and a thing that called himself an assessor^, 
than from his misgivings touching the proceed inorg of bis 
establishment in the metropolis. While he found himself 
destined to endure in the service of his country and its par- 
liament, all the vexations which parchment, pounce, and 
pragmatical ity can produce, the letters of Fredenca appeared 
to him almost as ominous of coming evil, as the deeds-of-the 
sol icitors-of-the-trustees-of-the-minor-of-the-estate, iacladiog 
in its net produce the borough whose representation he was 
ambitious of appropriating. 

The post of Tuesday had asserted Lady Rawleigh's inten- 
tion to excuse herself from attending Lord Calder*8 sapper 
party ; while that of Wednesday pr(Kluced a volume in praise 
of the society by which she had found it graced ;— and Wed- 
nesday's declarations, that Frederica had no intention of again 
seeking the tumultuous pleasures of the great world during 
the absence of her husband, were neutralized by Thursday's 
description of the supreme excellence of the ball of the pie- 
ceding night. To the first of these contradictions, Sir Brooke 
was rendered in some degree insensible by the posthomous 
torments of a horrible bowl of corporation-punch ; eyea had 
he swallowed the four attorneys and the assessor in a single 
dose, his dyspepsia could not have been fHore excruciating. 
But when, — edged into the suspicious brevity of a postscript 
extorted by Launceston's threats, — ^he perused tne sH^t 
notice *< Lord Calder has just found his way by accident inta 
my prohibited drawing-room ; he was as usual rather caustio 
but very amusing,''-— his heart began to fail him ; and he was 
even moved to inquire with more pertinacity than was at all 
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aereeable to thefiTeesqalNBorthe taw, or to the host of the 
Black Bull, " How loog this tedious corporation busineu 
iroiild detain him at Martwich V 

Laekil^, hia friend Lexle; was far more conversant than 
himself in the potations pottle-deep, and the bolheralioos 
hvrgGBS-deep, attendant on all traffic and barter in oorpotatioti 
-wares. While the four attomejs look fees, and the asaessot 
snuff, he bade the refractor; Rawleigh take patience ; and was 
himself content with takine' great credit for his temperata 
mediation between them all. But alaa ! hii was the only 
credit accorded ; and while the legal advisers of the trustees 
of the minor of the estate of Martwich, examined with scru- 
tinizing iuveatigalion the number and numbsra of the notes 
the; were about to place to the innocent infant's account, per 
ftrour of Mr. R'lggs and the timber of the Oxle; estate, mine 
host of the sable Bull would have resented with indignation 
the aliehlest scrotiny exercised hj Sir Brooke into the con- 
tents of the three jards and three-quarters of rancid paper, 
containing an arithmetical ratio aoa register of the appetites 
of the fonr-and-twent; bui^esaeB of the ancient town of 
Martwich. The amount, — whether in pounds of beef or of 
Bank of England notes, — was far more vexatious than frivo- 
Ions to the deparling' guest ! 

This slender invenlonr of edible Blth might nrobahl; have 
been prolonged by the iSree-and-sii penny "iielits" and two- 
and-siipennv " fires" of an additional four-and-twenty hours, 
had not Frederica's epistolair assurance that she had given 
up all intention of going to the races, — an assurance written 
in the Thuraday deapondency of the Waddlestone exposure, 
—satisfied him that she wonld as assuredly make her appear- 
•DCS theru as the clerk of the course. Mavins somewhat un- 
worthily curtailed the eulose prolixities of the alderman of 
Martwich and his sub-deleeates, and very eagerly received 
Uie receipt of the author of all the punch composed in his 
honour, he threw himself back in the corner of Mr. Lesley's 
carriage; satisfied that, with the excepUonof pin money, no 
coin of the realm can he more unsatiafaclorily bestowed than 
that wasted in the cause of borough ventriloquism. 

Instead of the inward satisfaction, and outward dignity, 
wfaieh he had anticipated his whole life long as co-existent 
with the senatorial estate, he found bis ill-bumour increasing 
frcnn mile to mile; nor would uy lampikeman along that 
tomI of many trusts, — of trusts which troit not and intolera- 
ble tolls, — have believed that the Tueful viaags gracing one 
•ids of "Sqnire Lexisy's old chay," wa* that of the mem- 
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ber newly elected and duly retan^ for the borough recent!^ 
Tacated by the late much-respected Peter Grampus, Esq^ 
vfho had expired of good health, and a fashionable c^^uack. 

It would have been well for poor Martin if the difinitj of 
the buttery-hatch had permitted him to follow his Iwy to the 
races in a subordinate capacity; or if the perquisites of the 
8teward*s room had enabled him to make the excursion on 
his own behoof. Sir Brooke, although he had beguiled the 
wretched Lesley from the profound inhumation of an inn 
feather-bed, so prematurely that the slipshod waiters and the 
candles of the preceding night were yet unextinguished, in 
order to reach London at Sie earliest possible hour;— -Sir 
Brooke, — although guiltless of any food more substantial 
than a biscuit, since the ** tough and scorched mutton** of 
the preceding day, could not be persuaded to sit down to bis 
tea and French rolls in Bruton-stfeet, till he had cross-exa- 
mined the legislator of his lower-house, with a de^pe of se- 
verity and acuteness worthy of Counshillor Philips,— or Mr. 
Wakley, the anti-Chabertist. 

But alas ! the new M. P. gathered nothing from the re- 
sponses of the amazed Martin, nor even from the unasked 
loquacity of the parti-coloured vassal who brought in the 
*' bubbling and loud-hissing urn," which could either sharpen 
his appetite or offuscate his suspicions. ** My lady had been 
here, — my lady had been Uiere ;"-«4r rather, ** my lord Cal- 
der had been here and my lady had been therey 

*^Has Lady Rawleigh been riding, Thomas t Did yon 
hear the groom mention whether the new horse carried her 
ladyship well 1" '*^ 

^*0h! no. Sir Brooke, — my lady has been so taken up 
at the picture man's, what is painting her ladyship's por- 
trait,—" 

"Portrait?" 

*<My lady goes-reg'lar every day to RegenVi^lreet— the 
French gentleman's. Sir." 

** Very well, Thomas; — ^that will do, — ^I will ring when I 
want you." 

Even could Sir Brooke Rawleigh have observed the gri- 
mace bestowed on him by his footman as he quitted the room, 
it would not have increased the measure of his indignation. 
But when, on the exit of the prying Thomas, he started up 
from the breakfast-laUe to pace the room in breathless irrita- 
tion, and was iiMjIiMl at tne second turn by that attentive 
domestic's return to^uCapn his master that ^< the housekeeper 
desired him to fWfSJTf^ there was cold fowl in the housey** 
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Mr Brooke eonld willioelj have annihilBUd him on the Bpot. 
" I beg your pardon. Sir 'Brooke," aaid he, in a moat pro- 
TokiagTy low and eonfideDtiat Toice, " bul I have Just rcnoU 
lected d>at my lady sent orders by Mrs. Pasley, aa no one 
was to mention in the aervants* hatl on no account about 
the picture. 1 ask yonr pardon, Sir Brooke, but 1 should 
be sorrv to get my lady s anger for not jecollecting her 

" Go, sirrah !" cried the agonized baronet, " go, and — " 
— the rest of the sentence was drowned in the violent slam- 
ming of the dining-room door. 

And now, was not the fatal truth apparent T — was he not 
the moat wretched of mankind t A mysterious picture, — a 
secret visit, — a degrading confidence reposed in her very 
menial, — a confidence only broken because the treacherous 
Thomas had probably been nnsecored by a sufficient bribe ! — 
Fredcrioa, Ai» Frederica, — his own pure, gentle, spotless 
Frederica, had deceived him, wronged him, forsaken him!— 
He pushed away the plale of rolls, and leaning his elbowa 
on the vacated space, covered his face with his hands ! 

The first impulse of the injured husband was despair,— > 
the second a desire for vengeance ; nor did the urn which 
•ent up its steamy column on the table before him, boil with 
a fiercer heat than his own bosom. Snatching up his hat, ha 
rashsd from the house ) mnd Thomas, who mounted the area 
steps to watch the direction taken by his distracted master, 
began to fear that he had been rash in his loquacity, and that 
Sir Brooke was gone to throw himself into the Serpentine ! 
But even while he was confidentially communicating this Intel- 
ligence to the under hoasemaid, the object of his apprehensions 
was quietly knocking at Lady Launceston's door. Quiellg 
is pernaps an erroneous term ; for the old lady's veteran but- 
ler.nfter wards noticed to her septuagenarian housekeeper, 
that he ha^ given a tat tat more than usual to the knocker. 

There exist in the world, — in the conventional world H 
called,— certain inols endowed with a local sanctity of a pe- 
ontiar kind. Notning bat a vkry romantic turn of mind ena* 
bled a celebrated French novelist to imagine a palace in 
which every syllable uttered waa of the truest truth. Bat 
although " Le Palais de la Veriti" was a mere fiction, & 
** Mansion of Whispers" is by no means a rarity among the 
srittocratio dwellinga of the lud. There are many patri- 
cian house*, in which onstom baa fbr M aianf years mods- 
nl«d (he moveioenta and lowered Hm Tobn otit* inhabitanta, 
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that any anusaal elevation of tone» or acceleration of aetfoosr 
passes therein for an insult. Sir Brooke Rawleigh had not 
Deen for so many months the son-in-law of Lady Launceston, 
without becomingr aware that it was as much her custom 
to send for Dr. Camomile after being disordered by a 
sudden noise, ^ it would be his own to summon attendance 
after a paralytic stroke ; and so powerful was the influence of 
her sotto-Yoce habits upon the feelings of the many to whom 
she was endeared by her kindly and amiable nature, that so 
far from borrowing Gargantua's mouth, or the petulance of a 
provincial Harry VIII., to exclaim «* Within there, ho !" to 
the tardy domestic who turned the door upon its voiceless 
hinges— as if it were the wicket of the Enfans TVouv^a charity 
opening to receive some new-born babe, — ^he actually sub- 
dued his indignation to demand, in the concert^pitch of 
Charles-street attunement, whether Lady Launceston was at 
home, and would receive him. 

Instead, however, of listening for the reply, which in that 
pacific vestibule was usually uttered, in a pianissimo resem- 
bling the intonation of the invisible eirl, he stalked past the 
trembling domestic ; and albeit, likeTarquin, he '* did gently 
press the rushes" in ascending the stairs, his steps were by 
no means so measured as might have been wished. It was 
evident from the deep blush with which Miss Elbany rose 
from Lady Rawleigh*s harp as he threw open the drawing- 
room door, that she anticipated (be approach of the son of her 
patroness rather than that of tlM new member for Martwich. 
The utmost vanity of Sir Brooke could not appropriate to 
himself a similar suffusion ; he felt that he had forteitai all 
claim on such a blush, at the altar of St. George's Church, ia 
the preceding August. 

'* Where is L^y Launceston V^ cried he, in an agitated 
voice. " Can I see herV -^ 

'* Lady Olivia Tadcaster roused her out of her sleep &mb 
morning at eight o'clock, and talked her into a fevlr. She is 
taking some additional rest after such a shock and sudi an 
exertion ; so that I should be sorry to wake her. But yoa 
seem agitated — ^I trust no family mischance 1 — ^Lady Raw- 
leigh— Lord Launceston^— tell me, I beseech you, what has 
occurred 1" 

" Nothinj?- nothing !'* cried Sir Brooke, still holding the 
door in his nand, and retaining his hat on his head in a state 
of evident bewilderment, such as seemed to announce to poor 
Lucy that the object of her artful designs was either IuIImL in 
a duel, or arrested by his tailor. 
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" Do not deceive me," said she, adraneing towards the 
pertaibcd Rawleigh nilti blanched cheeks and quivering lipi, 

"1 have not heard a vord of Launreston since I lefl town," 
■aid he ; preserving amid all his afflictions the presence of 
mind to interpret her feminine emotion. 

" Then Marston or Rawleighford must be burned down !" 
thought Lucy, as she gazed upon his haggard looks; ■'orthe 
Bank has stopped pajtnent— or" — but she curlailsd her con- 
jectares when she perceived that their mysterious object wai 
about to auit the room. 

" Can I be of the least assistance to yoa V she now in- 
quired, approaching him yet nearer, and speaking in that 
ingratiating tone which the heart of man is so little prepared 
to resist; — nay, even Sir Brooke, although just then pos- 
sessed with a spirit which might have done honour to the 
shaggy breast of an Mjrcanian bear, was mollified by its 
eoothmg influence. He removed the objectionable hat, and 
became humanized in a moment. 

" Thank you — no ! — I need not trouble you. It is needlesB 
to disturb and vex other people with one's own aflairs." 

" I shall be most happy to be vexed with yours, if it will 
relieve your uneasiness," she continued, pushing a chair 
towards him while she assumed her seat on the sofa. She 
had detected with the ready isct of her sex, that he was dis- 
ordered in his humour, instead of his intellects ; that he was 
only very cross ; and suspeoting. perhaps, aomethinr of the 
sources of his vexation, lelt particularly inclined to be com- 
passionate and conciliatory. Whether maUce, in the French 
or Enjjlish sense of the word — whether curiosity as to the 
cause or the eifeet were the motive of her conduct, she cer- 
tainly exerted herself to obtain a full confession of the griev- 
Biices of poor Sir Brooke. 

" Miss Elbany !" said he, dashing down his doves on the 
table, and unconsciously accepting the proffered chair. "I 
am the most miserable man on eerth!" And the loss of his 
night's rest, and his morning's breakfast, certainly qnalified 
bislenglhened vieaze in corroborationof the statement. "But 
a week ago — such is the infatuation of human blindness — I 
thought myself blest with all the choicest gifts of heaven; 
and even a few hours since, had any one with friendly inter- 
position forewarned me of tbe truth, and revealed to me the 
actual state of my" — 

>' My dear Sic Brooke!" interropted Miss Elbanj, reallj 
ot siffectedly terrified by his agitation, "you alarm me be- 
yoDd measure. What Aa> oceorred to Lady Rawleirit 1" 
13» 
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>* She 18 gone to Hampton races." 

** Is that ail 1»-She has a very fine day for the expedition^** 

*' She is gone with Mrs. William Erskyne J' 

^* One of her oldest friends." 

** She is ffone with Mr. Vaux." 

«<The oldest friend of all the world.** 

« With— Lord Calder." 

** The most agreeable companion,-»the best bred man in 
London.*' 

Sir Brooke Rawleigh began to think the companion the 
very reverse of either, when she coniinned — 

*^ I am delighted to find that her ladyship is at length in 
the way of passing a pleasant mown^ ; for since you left 
towi she has been sadly out of spirits. Lady Rawleigh 
dined here yesterday ; and when she quitted us, Lady Laun- 
ceston observed that she should certainly write to remonstrate 
with you if you prolonged your stay at Martwich ; fbr that 
poor Fredenca was losing all her good looks with £rettinff.** 

Rawleigh, who had not yet succeeded in obliterating from 
his mental vision that smile of healthful loveliness which 
had shone across Mrs. Erskyne's britschka from the counte- 
nance of his wife full upon that of Lord Calder, muttered 
something in the depths of his soul touching the inventive 
mendacity of the female sex ; but recollecting that no bond 
of mutual amity demanded the obligation of a lie on the part 
of Miss Elbanv in behalf of her patroness's daughter, he con- 
tented himself with observing aloud, *' With fitttiug f-^jou. 
mean with the suggestions of an evil conscience !** 

<* Come^-come r* cried Miss Elbany, good-humouredly ; 
^* I am beginning to find out what is the matter with you ; 
and it only remains for me to discover by what lagro,— -by 
what * insinuating knave,— -what cogging, cozening slaTe,* 
these ' unpleasant suspicions have been instilled into your 
mind, la it Mr. Lexley,— by word of mouth!— or Loxd 
Launceston by word of letter V 

«* Facts, Miss Elbany, speak for themselves.'* 

«« 1 trust they speak more explicitly than you do; for 
with all your eloquence you have brought forward no real 
subject of complaint." 

•* How !— do you call it nothing that ever since I left town 
Frederica has thought proj^^r to throw herself into the society 
of a person moat distastenil to m«,— most dangerous to her 
own reputation ^" 

*« Yoa mean Lord Calder ; you are not yet in the Honse ; 
and may therefore name ^the noble lord' with impunity* 
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And if she has,— where is the fault of such a proceeding ; — 
how can she possibly tToid the presence of a man frequenting 
her own circle, and courted in every other V 

** This offers no apology for her making her appearance at 
Calder House.** 

*^ Excuse me, Sir Brooke ! There are certain ceremonies 
of society which admit of no evasion ; and which ibrbade her 
to excuse herself under circumstances which must have 
created universal suspicions of your jealousy, — ^y Our undeserv- 
ing want of confidence in your wife/' 

«^ Want of confidence? — it is my blind reliance on her 
prudence which has proved the origin of all this evil. I 
ought not to have left ne(.^one in London." 

** At the distance of a few hundred yards from the prolec- 
tion of her nearest relatives, with whom she has associated 
daily and almost hourly, since your departure ! — But of what 
further evil do you complaint*' 

'* Of follies which require a better ^explanation than even 
your partiality can invent in her favour. 1 have accidentally 
learned from my servant, — ^yes ! Miss Elbany, Lady Raw- 
leigh's indiscretions have even placed her in the power of 
her own menials, — that during my stay at Martwich, my 
wife has been paying mysterious visits, to some unaccounta- 
ble abode in Regent street." 

*' Those who condescend to listen to the reports of servants, 
deserve to be mystified with the signs and wonders of their 
vulgar ignorance." 

*^ It is said that she is sitting for her picture ! — ^very likely ! 
-destined no doubt to adorn the private gallery of Calder 
House.** 

" Or perhaps to become the companion of yonder minia- 
ture,** said Miss Elbany, pointing to a portrait of Lord 
Launceston, suspended opposite to his mother*s favourite 
sofa. *^ Oh ! fie.— fie ! — Sir Brooke, I thought you superior to 
all this folly ! But I must do something moro than reprove, 
since I have your reform at heart; I must convince, and 
quickly,— 'for I fear we may be interrupted." 

ChaiSng a little at the tone of authority assumed by his 
fair friend, Rawlei^h prepared himself to listen with as 
much patience, as his sorrows and his hunger would admit. 

'*You are well aware,** she began, **that / have no 
reason to be biassed in favour of Lady Rawleigh ;-— that from 
the moment of her arrival in town, she had treated me with a 
degree of distrust and contempt, such as believe me I never 
experienced from any other person ; such as my state of de- 
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pendance on Lady Launceston has alone prerented Die from 
resenting with becoming spirit. But I feel that the same 
poverty and helplessness of condition should have been my 
protection against her unkindness.'* 

Sir Brooke, as he gazed on the countenance of thebemotifol 
Lucy, softened by sensibility and blushing with earnestness, 
thought he had never beheld so beautiful a creature. His in- 
dignation ao^nst the offending Frederica increased with this 
allusion to her injuries. 

** But I cannot allow my private resentments against Lady 
Rawleigh to influence my view of her conduct; which, from 
my own observation and knowledge, I venture to acquit in 
every instance of the charges you j^ye brought against her. 
Reiving on your good-nature to inquire no further on the 
subject than I am inclined to tell you, I five you my honour 
that I happened to be in that mysterious dwelling, which you 
speak of as some horrid cavern belonging to Lord Calder, at 
the very moment of her visit ; and that I myself overheard 
her enforce a promise of secrecy respecting the picture, 
because she wished it to surprise her mother, and obtain an 
impartial verdict from her husband, as that of a stranger." 

** Very likely ! — when ladies exact promises of seoresy, 
they are quite at liberty to assign their own motives for the 
action." 

*' But how could she hope to deceive yoz«, who are naturally 
accountable for the price of * the action' in coin of the 
realm V 

<< Oh, no ! — ^Frederica is independent of my authority on 
those grounds, as well as on all others. Frederica has her jm 
money to defray the cost of her follies, — ^whether vicious or 
frivolous." 

" I will not hear another word on the subject, if yon are 
inclined to discuss it in such unhandsome terms. Yon have 
no riffht to apply an epithet to — ^to your wife, which yon 
would not suffer to be employed against her by another per^ 
eon ; — an epithet of whicn no living woman can be less de- 
serving." 

Sir Brooke appeared touched by this generous enthusiasm. 

"I venture to assert," continued Miss Elbany, "that no 
feeling ever rested in the heart, — no idea ever entered the 
mind of Lady Rawleigh, which njight not be safely confided 
to^ou,— to nae,-»to the whole world. The life of routine and 
filial submission which preceded her marriage having deprived 
her of all experience in the habits and temptations of general 
society,— she is now learning her lesson; and if on oecasioii 
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of every trivial enor arisbf^ from ignorance of the world, atie 
is toepcounter theeeTere miiinterprelation of those on -wboM 
leniency ahe has the beat elaim, we mmt not be empriged to 
find tier at gome future time indifferent and desperate as to 
their condemnation. Yon are jealous, — do not dtBavow it ; 
■nd yoD have lent a willing ear to your own mierepreBenta- 
tions and those of others. But recollect the powerful declara- 
tion of Sterne, that ' whenever a helpless and innocent victim 
in to be aacrificed, it la easj to pick up atlcks enoagl^ in an j 
thicket where it has strayed, to make a Gre to offer it up 
with.' " 

" I have a ^eat mind," said Sir Brooke, after a momentary 
fancy that MisB Lucy Elbany would have made a better 
^vernesB than companion, — a fancy whicb caused him to 
pause and leave this finit proposition somewhat unluckily ex- 
posed to the ridicule of that lovely preceptress, who regarded 
hia mind, as exhibited in the present instance, to be peculiarly 
lillU, — "I have SMrygieatmind to appeal to Frederica's can- 
dour for an explanation of Ihia businesa; and thus at once 
coufirxn or terminate ray suapicions." 

"There never was a woman bold enough toaetaa yoiisnp- 

e'Se, who wanted cunning to vindicate her conduct," aaid 
ias Elbany, calmly ; " I should have no faith in Lady Raw- 
leigh's innocence on her own aaseveralion ; but aatianed aa I 
am on that point, 1 advise you to wait for a voluntary sx- 

Elanation, which will prove far more satisfactory to your 
lelin^. If I have any skill inhumannalure, her confidence 
will not be lon^ delaved ; with htr quick sensibility and 
honourable principles she is incapable of deception." 

" I wish she bad been incapable of going to the races ihii 
morning," sighed Sir Brooke, 

■'Had she Known that her predilection for abeautiful drive 
oa a summer's day, in company with sereral persons of her 
own rank and respectability in life, would expose her to her 
basbands ungenerous usage ia a secret cross-eiamination of 



her servanU during; her abseoce, and bis iotentioD of alarming 
her mother, and irritatiog her brother, by an overchargea 
natement of (seta, she would probably have relinquished nor 

" Then after al), how would you advise me to act J" said 
Sir Brooke, glad to find bis suspicionsandhisangerinsome 
meaaure appeased by the argumeuta and moderation of a per- 
•oo so impartial as Miss Elbany. — And as his agonies abated, 
h» began to recur with tenderness to bis absent wife and hia 
■BgleotAd breaUsat,— M that huoger had perhaps some than 
in bis perauadeability. 
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>* To act 1— I see no occasion for action. Receive Lady 

Rawleigh as you usaally do, and as she deserres, with af- 
fectioDate warmth, and I am certain her explanations will 
supercede all necessity * for accusatioD.*' 

'* I believe you are very right,*' said Rawleigh, taking up 
his hat, *^and I am sure you are very kind. I have no right 
to trouble you with these tedious details.'* 

*' Are you not aware," said she, laughingly extending her 
band towards him, ** that women — especially spinsters like 
myself — have an instinctive taste for the audience of domes- 
tic squabbles, either for the sake of instruction or— mischief 1" 

<* lou at least are a peace-maker !** said he ; and the relief 
of his mind, and the inteneration caused by the prospect of hia 
return to the French rolls and cold fowl, induced the sober 
baronet to imprint a ceremonious salute upon the fair hand 
which attempted not to resist so unusual an act of courtesy. 

Alas ! at the very moment the lips of Sir Brooke were ap* 
nlied to those taper fingers, Lad^ Huntingfield and Laay 
Margaret Fieldham were ushered into the room ! 
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CHAPTER XVU. 

Shall I bear more or shall I speak at this ? 

BOMXO AKD JULIZT. 

Notwithstanding the air of amazement, with which Lady 
Hantingfield ^zed on the awkward and hasty retreat effected 
by her Kawleighford neighbour, and the sneer of incredulity 
with which she listened to the explanations of Lady Laun« 
eeston^s companion as to the error which caused her own 
admittance, and the impossibility of her ladyship's receiving 
Tisits that morning, she was very far from expressing the 
real state of her surprise and indignation at the nature of the 
scene she had witnessed. 

The object of her appearance in Charles-street was to as- 
certain, if possible, from the ingfenuous indiscretion of Lady 
Launceston's discourse, the real nature of the connexion be- 
tween her daughter and ** the strange soapboiling woman/* 
with whom she had thought proper to associate herself in 
public contempt. Lady Huntingneld was one of those scru- 
pulous persons who renounce, without much examination, 
the society of any unlucky indiyidual around whom the malice 
of the world has raised a cloud of suspicion. No one was 
more rigorously disposed to maintain the quarantine laws of 
fashionable life, ana reject all contact with infected persons ; 
but unluckily the Lazaretto of her avoidance was open to the 
shame, rather than to the sin — ^to offenders convicted of mau* 
vena ton^ as well as of moral irregularities. ** She is very ill 
spoken of," or *< nobody seems to like him,*' or *' she is quite 
in a second-rate set," were sentences of exclusion from her 
friendship far more peremptory than those arising from Lady 
Rochester's sins, or Lady Barbara Dynley's indiscretions ; 
and although she was quite indifferent to what she had esti- 
mated as Lady Rawleigh's flirtation with Sir Robert Morse, 
at Wednesday's Almack's, she was prepared to resent with 
becoming rigour Lady Rawleigh's public protection of a Mrs. 
Waddlestone at Thursday's drawing-room. On such occa- 
sions Lady Huntingfield had a favourite phrase, which af- 
fords a very fireneral protestation of moral disinterestedness 
to matrons of ferocious severity in their social code. *' It is 
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not on my own acconnt ; bat I mast not forget that I hare 
daughters !'* 

Lady Huniingrfield had not only the mortification of being 
disappointed of the information she coveted, but of witness- 
ing at once the immorality of Lady Launceston's son-in-law, 
and the provoking self-possession of her companion. In the 
Tery face of the eTporare Miss Elbany raisea her large dark 
eyes to the narrow, prying visage of the intruder, and replied 
to her disdainful interrogations with an airof Io(\y superiority, 
which appeared to Lady Margaret Fieldham and her Mamma 
almost worthy of the treadmill ; but as Lady Huntinpfield 
herself observed when she recounted the affair to her friend 
Lady Lawford that evening, '* what can one expect but con- 
fidence in a creature belonging to such a situation in life !" 
Perhaps Miss Elbauy's private opinion of the diffidence and 
feminine modesty of fine ladies, might have been found re- 
ciprocal. 

Meanwhile, as dinner-time approached, and Sir Brooke 
Rawleigh flattered himself 'that Mrs. Erskyne's britschka, 
with its miscellaneous contents was approaching too, he be- 
gan to grow fidgety touching the result of his first interview. 
Although, in pursuance of Miss Elbany's somewhat profes- 
sional advice, he strove to calm down the insti^tions of the 
busy devil by which he was possessed, he discoTered .the 
impossibility of taking his usual ride, or assuming his ordi- 
nary routine of occupation. He found himself wandering 
with restless and listless anxiety, from one room to the other; 
^-examininor the notes and cards of invitation on Frederica's 
writing table ; and flinging into the street — ^with a very su- 
perfluous degree of vivacity — a little spriff of myrtle which 
he discovered on her toilet ! — a token accidentally preserved 
of one of her horticultural progresses with old Mrs. Martha 
Derenzy, but attributed by Sir Brooke to a more interesting 
source. 

Already the roar of carriages, proclaiming the spring-tide 
of the ocean of fashion, began to subside into the occasional 
rumble which announces the desertion of the dusty streets 
for the still more dusty park ; while the swift glancing of the 
cabriolet or tilbury, conveying the select vestry of the great 
world from their refu^ in St. James's-street, to the homes 
retidered dear to their hearts by a vicinity to the stables, 
evinced that the duties of the day must now assume an 
equestrian form. The melodious tingletang of the postman's 
bell echoed from the distant wilds of Hanover-square like 
the sound of a heifer straying from its herd in the lonely 
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ptstarea of Appenzel ; while the ingrenaboA jroaths of Gunter 
aad Grang[e were seen depositinor, at successive areas, certain 
•mall round pails such as might have graced the dairies of 
that lactescent district. To the mind of Sir Brooke Rawleigh, 
however, they conveyed only a remote announcement of the 
hour when the steaming Moselle and the flashing Champagne 
are produced from those icy receptacles to paralyze the humaa 
frame— the hour when cutlets are eaten, and domestic feuds 
forgotten. 

Still no britschka appeared ! A second time the scarlet 
uniform of the letter-man was seen scudding along Brnton* 
street from the square; plainly marking out the peculiarly 
correspondential houses on his road, by lingering at their 
doors with a prolonged tintinnabulation of warning. — It was 
six o'clock— half-past— nearly seven ; — and still no britschka 
appeared ! 

A briffht thought suddenly illuminated that mind, which 
Sir Brooke had inadvertantly proclaimed a great mind in his 
morning colloquy with Miss Elbany. He would go and 
dine at his club, leaying no message for Fredecica; in order 
that on her return from her ill-chosen expedition, she might 
be distracted with doubts and anxieties eaual to his own. 
Snch are the nefarious projects which lena a charm to the 
preponderance of clubs in this conjugal and domestic me- 
tropolis ! And if a lady's chosen retreat of leisure is to be 
branded with the opprobrious name of a boudoir^ what term 
sufficiently expressive of sulkiness can be found to define 
those colossal receptacles for the infirm in temper or purpose 
of the male sex, — where the ill-humoured are not the more 
sociable for being gregarious 1 

'* I will just wait a quarter of an hour, and see!" said Sir 
Brooke, in that sort of anxious tone which always prognosti- 
cates a delay of two or three quarters of an hour for the ex- 
tension of a man's views. But when these and more had 
pasfed away, and the house became impregnated with a sa- 
voury odour — ^proclaiming that the patties were burning in 
the oven, and the rennettes on the stove— while Martin more 
than once introduced his rueful visage into the room with an 
inquiry, " whether dinner was to be served ?" — he could no 
longer master his patience sufficiently to stay and watch the 
issue; but replying with mysterious ambiguity, that he did 
not dine at home, the injured man stalked ont of the house,— 
taking his way towards Bond-street, at a rate of speed which 
riyalled that of his lettered predecessor. But Thomas, who 
was once more on the watch for his departure, no longer 
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predicted any mischief ftom the Serpentine River ;-~hi8 nia0- 
, ' ter had forfeited all romantic interest in hU eyes by having 

returned with avidity to the cold fowl; — the experienced 
footman felt assured that the hour which flavoars the aristo- 
cratic atmosphere of the West-end with an aroma of ooU- 
i^tnts and pur^ea^ auofa at ia itself might almost dine a pauper, 
was not likely to be adaetaH by a man of taste for felo-de-se ! 

It is remarkably that the feeding hour which so fiercely 
.' animates the instincts of the brute creation, only serves to 

* tame down the energies of those equally carniverous animals 

who are addicted to the stew-pan and the gridiron. A din- 
nor-bell, which becomes a tocsin to the passions of the Ex- 
eter Change, is as soothing as Dante's " squilla di lontana^'** 
to the ears, whose appurtenant eyes and mouths are accus- 
tomed to feast on the scientific compounds of Ude or Dolby. 

Having ordered his dinner immediately on emerging from 
^e mighty portico into the mighty vestibule of the miffhty 
Mle, destined to assemble in daily congregalion a couple of 
hundred pigmies of the fashionable Lilliput, Sir BrOoke Raw- 
leigh proceeded to beguile the interval of culinary preparation 
in the most abstruse chair of the most occult corner of the 
reading-room — at that hour nearly deserted ; and as he en- 
aconsed himself within the profound shadow of a half-cloaed 
jalousie^ he became invisible to all comers ; with the excep- 
tion of a little old gentleman, with a short pigtail and a long 
nose, with whom he was only acquainted by name, who sat 
opposite wondering by what catoptrical proceas the honour^ 
able member sheltered behind the main-sheet of the vast 
Times newspaper, could manage to decypher its mysteries 
in a reversed position. Sir Brooke had, in fact, visited on 
this occasion the club he was least in the habit of frequenting; 
and he had the honour of being mistaken by his elderly critic 
for the learned Dr. Brewster. 

But the policy displayed by poor Rawleigh in selecting 
for the deglutition of nis stewed veal atix petit poisy a spot in 
which he was not accustomed to show his face more than 
twice in the season, proved of very bad omen for the future 
interests of the Borough of Martwich ; and in itself a highly 
inconsiderate action. While he was still ruminating behind 
his inverted newspaper on the disasters of his desUny, and 
wondering whether the remarkable event which had caused 
Lady Olivia Tadcaster to talk her unfortunate sister out of 
her sleep, — (a vice-versa as remarkable as the topsy-turvy 
position of his own studies) — had any reference to the inde- 
corous proceedings of her niece,— a group of gentlemen en- 
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tered the room to whom the presenoe of Sir Brooke appeared 
as little probable as their arrival was little agpreeable to him- 
self. Feeling auite unequal to ^neral conyersation, and 
dreading their allusions to his family dilemma, he contrived 
by elevating his paper screen, so as to bring his eyes on a 
level with the theatrical announcenwnts,'^— (which, in their 
reversed aspect, as well as in i\m taste oi the London public 
assigned to farce and melo-drama the precedency over what 
is called the sterling drama,) — to escape detection from their 
own. But alas ! this rash ambuscade proved only an aggra- 
vation of his former imprudence. He could not suppress 
his own sense of sound, as well as the sense of sight of the 
enemy. 

'^ 1 tell you,'' said the snappish voice of Sir Robert Morse, 
who had not forgiven Frederics her A1 mack's desertion of 
himself in favour of the envied Calder, " I tell you she 
vrould not have dared conduct herself in such a manner if 
poor Rawleiffh had beon in to-^n. Rawleigh with all hie 
faults, is fully aware of what is due to his family and to 
himself; nor would he have tamely submitted to such an 
outrage." 

'^ Pooh ! pooh !" cried Sir Mark Milman, seating himself 
at the round table in the centre of the room, and selecting a 
copy of the — Magazine, in order that his somnolent 
soul might burrow into the fleecy recesses of a long, soft, easy 
article, and torpify in cotton in the middle, " what signify 
Lady Rawleigh's sayings or doings to you ? By circulating 
the tale, you authenticate the scandal ; — to-day it runs the 
round of the clubs, — ^to-morrow of the newspapers ; — and at 
length—" 

But Sir Brooke was not destined to learn the catastrophe 
anticipated by Sir Mark Milman. From the moment the 
outline of his head darkened the half-closed jalousie with the 
announcement of a human presence within, one of those 
charming handmaidens of Flora who frequent the streets of 
the metropolis in the months of May and June, had taken her 
station opposite the window ; where ever and anon she held 
up some faded branches of lilies of the valley and narcissus, 
enwrapt in sheets unpoetically scribbled with a school-boy's 
exercise. For some time this exquisite nymph, — ^whose 
hands and hce bore tokens somewhat too superficial that all 
flesh is dust,— contented herself with dropping, from minute 
to minute, a curtsey of supplication ; but no sooner did Morse, 
Milman, and Traveller Broughley commence the dialogue so 
fraught with painful interest to the ears of Sir Brooke, than 
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her pantomime expanded into speech, — and her speech into 
one of those curious speelinens of autobiography, — ^half 
song, half sermon,*' — assuming alternately the Gilesian dia« 
lect, and the morbid pathos of an evangelical tract. To listen 
to her *' tale of wo,*' was to shut out all audience of his 
own ; to end it with a constable or pacify it with a shilling, 
was to betray the secret of his ambuscade ! 

To Rawleigh's infinite delight, however, — and oh ! that 
such a circumstance should have ever tended to the delecta- 
tion of a civilized being ! — ^a hackney^oach stand was posted 
opposite the windows of his club ; — and, in the midst of his 
distress, a fat good-natured country gentleman having scram- 
bled into one of the vehicles on his way to the Blue Boar in 
Holborn, the damsel with the lilies dried her elaborate tears 
with a checked apron dirtier than her own face, and flew to 
attempt an attack upon one whose unsophisticated Vis^e and 
top boots promised more sympathy in her '^ heart-rending 
case" than the members of a fashionable club, or of the Men- 
dicity Society. As her murmurs died away amid the clatter- 
ing of the dislocated limbs of No. 247, to whose window she 
had forcibly attached herself, the dialogue of the ^oup at the 
round table a^ain became audible to '^ poor Rawleign." It 
was now the learned Theban who was on his legs ; and the 
subject of his eloquence would perhaps have been equally 
intelligible to his unseen friend, had it been phrased with the 
aid of the erudite speaker's confusion of Oriental tongues ; — 
of the Doric of the King of Ashftntee,— or the talkee-talkee of 
the Gold Coast. 

^^ I knew him well in Italy," said Broughley ; '< and as my 
friends Gonsalvi and Bevilacqua used to observe, no British 
hand was ever more prodigal in adorning with gems the 
diadem of the Eternal City. From Tuscany to Rome, from 
Rome to Naples, his progress was marked with the munifi- 
cence of a sovereign prince." 

Sir Brooke had no difficulty in finding an antecedent for 
Mr. Broughley's " Aim," in the person of Lord Calder. 

*< Yet, with all his splendours and abilities, I confess my- 
self at a loss to account for Lady Rawleigh's partiality; — a 
partiality demonstrating itself in so unbecoming a time and 
place." 

" They are all such a set !" cried Sir Robert Morse, with 
the impartiality that men of his class are prompt to display 
towards their bosom-friends. *^ There is Laaneeston, whom 
nothing but his peerage keeps out of the Fleet— or the Peni- 



161 

tcntiarTi— ^ctnally making lt>T« to hit moiher's compaDion ; 
probably same slralling avtreas ia divjtu'ap." 

"And then Lady Ofivia TadcaBter," obaerred Broufrhlej, 
" what am fxnepd the abBurdiij of her conduct, unless that of 
her niece! — Sheha* posiiively been inlrodacing a set of am- 
bnlant mountebanks, the refuse of the Leipsic fair, iato the first 
society of London, juat because they happened to have an 
unpronounceable name, and to eat snails and saueikrai^t with- 
out wincing," 

"Aj! what wai that business I" inquired Sir Robert. 
*' Lady Barbara Dynley told me last night that shehad poai- 
tiTely been enlrappsd into a party to Rtohmond with a ttib« 
of show-people. 

'> Now my dear Morso ! — mj dear Sir Robert," — cried 
Milman, " why should you push the inveBligalion further j— 
what matters it to you that two foolish women hare made 
ihemseWsB ridiculuus ! — Leave them to the chasUaement of 
their mutual reproaches." 

" What has become of Rawleigh all this lime*" inquired 
Brouzhley; who on missing an^ member of society was apt 
to in^r from his own propenBilies that be might be fishing 
for Sexible atones in the Yellow Sea, or botanizing on tha 
Alpusarrea. 

"Oh! Lady Raw lei gh made it a condition on their mar- 
riage that he should go into the House, in order to insure his 
occasional absence from his own ; so she persuaded him 10 
deal with Lexlev for the boroogfa of Marlwich, and last week 
they dragooned him down to make a bow to the corporation." 

Now &is statement on the part of Sir Robert Morse, of- 
fensive as it was, afforded considerable solace to the wounded 
spirits of Sir Brooke ; — the incorrectness of its facts, and un- 
tairnesB of its deductions, were just so much evidence in 
favour of the innocence of Frederlca. But his own situation 
was becoming extremely embarrassing. Altfaongh the voicea 
of the interlocutors before bim were not so elevated bnt that 
he might be supposed to have remained deaf to their intelli- 
gence, still he had heard and might hear further of their 
odious insinuation. To collar three full-jgrown men, — to 
•eiie the horrid Cerberus by whose calumnioos bark he had 
been assailed and eject it from the window, would have been 
a work of diHiculty, danger, and indecorum ; and mijfht po»' 
fibly cause both ibe quarrel and its motive to be bruited OTfr 
the town with all its injurious iufer«noM touching the repa- 
tation of the Launeeston family. He resolved, therefore, to 
attick the maliciotiB trinmvirata ainglj, — first by a demand 
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for explanation, and secondly by wager of battle ; bcin^ aware 
that even the best of Manton's pistols are but double-bar- 
relled ; — and that to subdue three enemies at once, is a feat 
only compassable by some Briarean wonder of Astley's Am- 
phitheatre. The very paper in his hands shook and rustled 
with the suppressed struggle of his emotions ! 

But before Sir Brooke Rawleigh had fully decided on the 
line of action he should pursue, and whether his extermina- 
tion of l^'rederica's detractors should be summary or progres- 
sive, Milman and Morse had caught sight of the respectable 
long-nosed short tailed gentleman, who was occupied in the 

Eerusal of an alphabetical list of the House of Commons near 
im ; and being aware, from fatal experience, of those powers 
of colloquial oppression which reader his narratives by no 
means so concise as his little aueue, they motioned to 
Broughley to follow them and sialed out of the room ;— 
the worthy member's visage being at all times as good at 
clearing the gallery as a political secret. They departed just 
in time ; in another minute, the breathless waiter, who was 
in search of the proprietor of the spring-soup which now 
smoked in an adjoining apartment, entered as they fled 
across the hall, to summoa Sir Brooke from his ensconce- 
ment. 

But what availed or soup or matelote 1 The appetite of 
the wretched Rawleigh had departed with the fagitive 
slanderers; and not even the prospect of one of Lexley's 
** bachelor-fare*' dinners could have increased his nausea! 
But although his disgust had attained its utmost eminence, 
his vexation was destined to a sensible augmentation when, 
on approaching the Julienne aforesaid, he perceived at an 
adjoining table, — having so completely finished his own meal 
as to have no further occupation out a tooth-pick and a bottle 
of claret to interfere with his social propensities, — ^the man of 
all others he would have avoided at such a crisis ! But on 
this occasion no friendly paper-screen could interpose to 
rescue him from the recognition of his friend ; and Mr. Dyn- 
ley now expressed as much joy on his arrival, as he had re- 
cently experienced on the flight of Milman and Co. 

Mr. Dynley has been hitherto only collaterally introduced 
to the reader, in the. person of his better half; a familiar vul- 
garism very aptly embodied by Lady Barbara, who was 
pretty and good-natured, while the infenor moietv was cynical 
Doth in feature and humour. He was often called " the ugliest 
do^ in London ;" but on the whole, this by-word was too 
social to designate a personage so tinged with rancorous 
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naligDiiy ; nor conld any thin^r le>s than tbe Te«onim«ndBtion 
of B pieiiy popular wife, a g«nilemanl J sddrais, and a certain 
dag'ree of caustic ori^inBliCy. explain the endurance exerled 
by the fa«liionabIe world in hie favour. The apparent aim 
of hia eonrenatioD wai to inatil into the eara of hit aequaint- 
ance, ererj drop of bitter peraonalilj he could gather for their 
annoyance throuehoat the world. 

But such ie the impotence of humaa will, and aneh the 
finitenqsB of human comprehension, that the diicourae of the 
pacJRc and philanthropic Sir Mark Milman had been fated to 
canae eevere pain to the senailiTe boaoDt of the new member 
for Martwich, while the maliciona intentions of Mr. Djniey 
were prodoclive of aolace and consolation beyond ail power 
of prniietion. His spite became as it were a balm to the 
wouuda of " poor itawleigh ;" as the rattlesnake ia auppoaed 
among the iadiaas to contain an antidote for its own venom. 

No Eooner waa the silver tureen reitfoved from the table, 
flo that its intereeptive steam no longer obstnictad hia view of 
the countenance he waa preparing to convulse with anger, than 
Dynley exclaimed in a cordial friendly way, thai he would 
come and take hia wine for company's sake at Sir Brooke's 
table ; and without waiting for the acquiesoence he knew 
could not be withheld, drew his chair and commenced hia 
attack. 

" Well,my dearfellow! and ao yon are in for Martwich T — 
I mnat fill my glaaa in honour of youi auccess ! I trust you 
have been on your guard with our friend Lexley, — between 
ourselves, there is not a greater do in nature than thatnlauai- 
ble rascal ; — he is like the lion who, dividing the spoil on alt 
occasions, takes care to posaeaa himself of umpire's share." 

" On thit occasion there was no spoil to divide. A proposi- 
tion waa made me, which my adviaera thought a fair one, — 
I accepted, — and the bnsines* waa concluded ; — there conld 
ba no opportunity for my \ieiag doni, as tou call it," 

" Well ! take care he doe« not entangle you on firat enter- 
ing the Houae; he may manage to tell the menAtr for Mut- 
wich as well aa the borough, and without yoot finding it 

u Thank yon for the eaation ! — I will not prove myself a 
greater blocuiead than 1 can help.— Waiter ! — mv cutieti." 

" By tha way, Rawleigh, it was well imagined of you to 
make your election fall on the day of tbe dnwing-room ; 
you len the aoandel entirely on Lady Rawleigh's ahoalden." 

"I do not understand yon," said Sir Brooke, reddening 
with a TMolleotion of the intiouations of Morae. 
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'* Ay ! ay ! — ^no wonder yoa consider it a blushing matter* 
Where on earth did you piclc them upl — But I need not 
pluraliM the charge; I cannot suppose that you would incur 
the risk of erasure from Lady Derenzy's will.** 

" You ere as full of enigmas as a schoolboy^s poeket- 
book." 

'^ Oh ! I do not mean to say that I was not acquainted with 
the family myself during my winter at Rome ; Waddlestone 
was a great man there, with his subscriptions for the exami- 
nation of the Tiber, and his institution of professorships ; — ^I 
used to dine with him once or twice a-week. But I should 
have thought that no humanized individual would undertake 
the stigma of presenting a Mrs, Waddlestone ; — ^I assure yoa 
Lady Rawleigh has set the world in an uproar with her 
magnanimity on the occasion. I apprize you, howeYer, that 
she is universally blamed, — that the ^ Noes* have it.** 

'* Thank God !** piously ejaculated Sir Brooke to the 
amazement of his companion, who entertained no suspicion 
from how vast a load of uneasiness he had redeemed the 
heart of the husband,— ^f obloquy, the fair iame of the wife. 
It would have been little less than martyrdom to Mr. Dynley 
had he recognized his own agency in such an act of benevo- 
lence ! 

^' Lady Raw1eigh*s interference on the occasion was wholly 
unpremeditated,'* observed Sir Brooke. '* But say no more 
on the subject, for her conduct has my entire approbation. ** 

*' Insensible brute !** muttered Dynley, turning towards the 
table he had quitted, for a new toothpick. 

" To be sure it is not half so bad as old Tadcaster*8 busi- 
ness !** resumed he, recovering his usual confidence. *' No 
wonder she is off* into Essex; — she never could have found 
courage to see ' The Czartobarlozkna Family* placarded at 
every comer of the street, after having proclaimed their 
noblesse de l*empire at every tabby tea-taole in London. She 
has already announced a fSte-champetre at her villa, by waj 
of obliterating the scandal ; and I hear Lady Rawleigh is to 
act as patroness on the occasion.** 

" Thank God !'* again ejaculated Rawleigh, who was now 
relieved from all apprehension that Lady 01ivia*s flight into 
the country was caused by disgust at the proceedings of her 
niece. <* Dynley ! will you taste this Burgundy ; it is really 
far from bad. — ^lliis is a better dining-house than I expected ; 
—the soup augured ill,— 4he outlets were so-so;— 4>at these 
quails are excellent, and the souffl^e incomparable.** 

Poor Sir Brooke ! — ^his heart was little less light than that 
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aerial consistency ; and by the time he had finished his 
wine and his interview with the astonished Dynley, — who 
could not account for this sudden exhilaration without the 
aid of a single glass of Champagne, — he prepared to return 
to Bniton-street, a far happier man than when h0 quitted 
home. To fall down a precipice, and alight at the bottom 
without bruise or fracture, is so bewildering a catastrophe, 
that Sir Brooke Rawlei^h may even be pardoned in this in- 
stance his total forgetmlness of an appointment with Mr. 
Lexley at Bellamy's, for the arrangement of ^* certain pre- 
liminaries." 

Perhaps his satisfaction might have been in some degree 
moderated, had he been aware that while he was engaged in 
eating his dinner under the malignant eyes of Dynley the 
cynic,— Frederica was busied with hers, beneath the partial 
gaze of Lord Calder. On their way to town his lordship 
had surprised the little party with a magnificent collation, in 
bis sister Lady Rochester's apartments at Hampton Court. 



^ 166 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

O my soul's joy ! 
If after every tempest come such calms. 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death. 
And let the labouring' bark climb hills of sea 
Olympus-high ! — If it were now to die 
'Twere now to be most happy ! 

OTHXLLO. 

It is a pleasant speculation to remark on the happiness of a 
life, in which thin^ of no moment give occa^on of hope, self- 
satisfaction, and triumph. 

BPXCTATOB* 



It is time to prose a little ! Noyels,— especially such as 
affect to treat of fashionable life, — are born to such an inhe- 
ritance of shame, it is so much the custom of dull or silly 
people of all ages and sexes to reprobate them with a sen- 
tence of contempt as the most frivolous, fliflrhty, useless, and 
condemnable productions of the press, — and to threaten their 
eradication as mere weeds in the garden of Helicon — ^that it 
becomes necessary from time to time to throw a heavy lump 
of marl on the surface, where it must lie for ever in unaffini- 
tive disunion, in order to deceive the dunces into a belief that 
some mysterious process of improvement is carrying on for 
their advantage. A few long sentences, sufficiently complex 
and ungrammatical to perplex the mind of a booby, impart a 
wondrously ^philosophical character to a work of fiction; 
while a little hiffh-flying touch of metaphysics ensures from 
the lesser fry or critics a plausibility or two, such as '' The 
indications contained in the work befbre us of a superiority 
of mind worthy a more ambitious task, induce us to hope 
that its powers may one day be devoted to nobler pur- 
poses !" 

But the rational reader, — the reader who expects to find in 
a novel, — in the <* small tale*' so defined by our great lexi- 
cographer— (a long word expressly introduced for the grati- 
fication of the dunces), only those lighter elements of fiction 
which, like Cowper's Souchong " cheer but not inebriate," 
and captivate the attention without injury to taiad or inonl% 
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—the r.ilional rcidor is rrquof^tcd to fiivour Sir Brooke and 
Lady Rawlcigh with his company thrte pairos hence. Let 
him assure himself that not a syllable shall be written durinff 
his absence worthy the attention of a reasonable being. And 
now for our prose ! — 

It is a remarkable evidence of the infatuation of the human 
mind, of its subjection to the trammels of custom,— of its 
limitation within the narrow boundaries of precedent^— that 
we should continue to mould tha character of our sons and 
dauffhtera on the colossal and unnatural model of ancient ez« 
ample. The heroic sullenneae of '* Achilles's wrath" is in- 
flicted on the admiration of some incipient ensign of the 
Guards, who would be sent to Coventry by his mess, or to 
the family-vault by his bosom friend, for a similar display ; 
—while the acuteness of Ulysses in his deception of Fofy- 
pheme is given as a lesson to those who would be expelled 
the chancery bar for similar practices. The onerous perils of 
a breach of promise are neglected while the student is attached 
by the ma^ic of numbers to the worthless cause of Dido's 
or of Ariadne's lover ; and Cicero and Demosthenes are of- 
fered as models of eloquence to small senators in corduroy, 
who would be committed to the sergeant-at-arms, or the care 
of Dr. Warburton, for attempting to insult the House with 
eut4ind-dried oratory of a similar class ! 

Painters, we are told, are obliged to exaggerate their co- 
louring and introduce gaudy hues upon the canvass, in order 
to allow for the mellowing hand of time; and on these 
grounds, it may perhaps 1^ advisable to form the moral 
qualities of youth, on a gigantic framework. Had Sir Brooke 
Rawleigh committed to memory at Rugby the adventure of 
Scevola, with its accompanying notes of admiration, he 
miffht not have been so inaecorously startled by the burning 
aealinff-waz. Had the implacable Dynley been properly 
tutored with the mythological warning of the twice-nayed 
Marsyas, he would not have inflicted a second dose of torture 
on the innocent member for Martwich ! 

Nevertheless it appears that the heroic virtues of antiquity 
are only susceptible of adaptation to our own times, by such 
cutting and contriving as produces much waste of time and 
excellence. The fortitude of the Spartan youth who allowed 
the reptile he had stolen to eat into his heart rather than avow 
its concealment, was far too big a virtue for Sir Brooke Raw- 
leiffh, as he sat agonized by the flowcr-girrs importunities 
behind the Times newspaper, rather than acknowledge his 
eaYM-dropping;^-and had Frederica, on arriving at Hampton 
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Coart, and finding the impossibility of escaping Lord Calder^a 
dinner, attempted to fora the Thames after the fashion of the 
noble Clelia, she would only have caught cold in refrigera- 
tion of her superfluous ardour. 

The truth is that heroism, magnanimity, fortitude, and other 
gigantic virtues of the veteran battalion of old moralities, 
must abate a cubit of their stature in the assumption of the 
farthingale and hoop, the peruke and frock-coat. It is not to 
be supposed that Coriolanus would have stood in the market- 
place of Martwich in one of Meyer's surtouts; or Marias 
seated himself among the ruins of St. Martin Vle-Grand in a 
water-proof hat. Numa Pompilius would have scarcely ad- 
ventured the rheumatism, had his Egeria been only Martha 
Gunn in a Brighton bathing-machine ;— ^r Regulus returned 
to his tortures, had he been disguised as a lady's footman at 
Granvelle. Railroads and steam-vessels do not admit the 
portability of extraneous matter,«-even in the exaggeration 
of virtue ;— and human creatures are beginning to contem- 
plate human existence through the wrong, or diminishing end 
of the telescope. It would be a laudable eflfort, therelbre, if 
the spirited proprietor of the ** Family Libranr" were to 
cause one of his domestic philosophers to compile an octavo 
edition of the folio examples of the €tntique world, for the 
use of the clubs and both Houses of Parliament.— -But more 
of this hereafter; our lector and the Rawleighs are waiting! 

The hilarity of Sir Brooke was somewhat checked, when, 
on his return to Bruton-street, he found that the club dinner 
intended as a punishment to his wife, had been wholly su- 
perfluous, — that the patties were the only sufferera,— -that 
Frederica was still away; — and uneasiness soon took the 
place of resentment in his worthy bosom. The only arrivals 
since he quitted home, were a pink satin P. P. C. from Mrs. 
Woodington, who had raised the siejre of Launceston, and 
marched ofi* to Paris after old gouty Lord Twadell ;— and a 
card of invitation,— on whose vast extent Napoleon might 
have pricked out the plan of his Italian campaigns,— from 
Mr. and Mrs. Waddlestone, of Waddlestone Houae, for a 
dinner at a month's warning!— Sir Brooke could devise no 
motive for the tarrying of the wheels of the britschka, except 
some fatal accident ; and having ascertained from Thomas's 
malicious information, that '* the off-wheeler was a niai 'on, 
and looked queerish," — he sat himself down to execrate 
Newman's indiscretion in sending out restive horses; aiM^ 
his own, in having abandoned the protection of his innocent 
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and nnoSending family, to encounter tiie panch and poundage 
of the Black Bull !— 

TlioM who have encountered the tonure of watching and 
waiting, hour after hunr, for the arrival of a tmaot, — who 
know the full force of angaish included in the Italian prorsib 
>'.4ipd(ar< M rum vitiu," can appreciate the flutter of Bpirit, 
— half pain — half pleasure, — which agitated Sir Brooke, 
when at length an unusoal noiie in the street and a knock of 
less than footman's artificialily, announced (he arrival of tha 
tniTelling carriage. It was too dark to look out and obaerrs 
bj whom hia wife was accompanied, nor had he much lei- 
euro for the inquiry; for with a step fleet as yoath, health, 
and happiness could make ll, Frederica bounded up stain 
and threw herself into his arms ! He bad no time for the aa- 
aumption of dignity, — of the cold, dry, marital, acrulinizing; 
air he had all day projected; Ihtre ahe was, — with her arma 
clinging round his neck, — her heart beating with delight 
against hia own ; — aod, unleaa he waa mucli mistaken— a 
tear Iransmitled from her cheek to his. 

But if a tear, it waa only a tear of joy ! When at length 
ahe drew back her face to contemplate hia looks, and utter 
Bome of those complaints against the length of hia absence 
which eo gently cheer the moment of return, the expreasive 
tenderness which irradiated her eyes and flushed her cheek, 
could not be mistaken as arising from any impulse but that 
of unqualilied happinesa at seeing him again, She had for- 
gotten all her vexations, — all her apprehensions ; — she had 
UlTown the showy bonnet irreverently on the floor, while the 
looaened trcaaoa hung down in unaeemly disorder; — she had 
dragged him back to the easy chair, and was kneeling on the 
Turkish cushion at his feet; — his liand in hers, — and in her 
heart all that buoyancy of aSection which the formalities of 
life ao rarely allow to exhibit ita vivid impulsee ; — her beau- 
tiful countenance embellished by all the playfulness of a 
child. — by all (he tenderness of a wife ! — 

While Sir Brooke gaied on ita captivating brilliancy, its 
attll more subduing softneaa, he fell the utter impoasibiUiy 
of attaching the sllgnia of auepicion to anch a face, to such a 
woman. Truth and ingenuousnese were written there by the 
Bntfaentic hand of Nature; — he no longer cared or inanired 
whether C alder had been the coapanioo of her Jonrney home, 
whether Lord Pntney had been agreeable, or Vaux entertain- 
iog ; — with such an expressivo amiJe beamiiy from her lipe, 
"1m would hare received her in perfect confidence from a jour- 
ney with Don GioTanni in an air balloon ! — 
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Between loverer— wedded lovers, parted and reanited for 
the first time, — a thousand nothings arise for discuasion, 
which to all other persons, including the novelist and the 
reader, would he insupportahly tedious ; and perhaps there is 
no feelinff more characteristic of the charm of arriving at 
hame^ and being restored to the society dearest to our hearts^ 
than the certainty that aU may now be said,-^hat every word 
will create an interest— « very adventure, sympathy ; that in* 
stead of assuming the factitious abridfirment of general con- 
versation, to be' ourselves, and quite ourselves, is to confer a 
favour as well as a personal relief. 

And Frederica was not only herself, and quite herself on 
this occasion, but never had that self appeared so matchless 
in the eyes of her husband. There was not the slightest re- 
miniscence of Almack's in the entangled looks of her disor- 
dered hair ; — not a trace of the Drawing-room in the almost 
infantile smile through which her white teeth shone with 
the lustre of pearls. In her unconnected phrases and harried 
narratives, no one would have detected her recent companion- 
ship with the stately Calder, or the pedantic Vaox ; parity 
of nature superseded the necessity for refinement; and she 
seemed to come back to her home, as a woman should ever 
coma, — bringingr cheerfulness and joy to its inmates ! No- 
thing of ** the Honourable Miss Rawdon'' moderated her ani- 
mation, — nothing of '* Lady Rawleigh'' dignified her aspect ; 
—she was Frederica only — " dearest Frederica !" 

Even Martin, when he placed on the table the tea she had 
asked for on her arrival, forfirave her the scorched patties and 
procrastinated dinner ;— and tea being as it were a native 
dew, an nnfailing source of chirruping to the fair gossippers 
of England, — it was no longer necessary for *' poor Rawleigh" 
to try to possess himseli, by force of interrogation, of the 
itinerary and chronicles of her day of pleasare. 

'* And so you are really a fraction of the legislation !'* 
cried Frederica, who was now busy with the arrangement of 
her cup and saucer. *' Let me look at you, and see whether 
you are grown as wise as the man of Thessaly,— whether 
you wear the dignities of the senate with becoming gravity t 
— Only so, so! — You have borrowed nothing at present from 
Mr. Lesley, although you have paid him so largely.— -Tell 
mo—" 

" Not one word about Martwich or Lexley, if you valae 
my patience,-^! have supped foil of them ;---bat rather let 
me inquire what have you been doing yourself V 

«( Everything that is foolish, imprudent, and extravagaDt ; 
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•^I hare baeo eommitting a thouaand foUiea from mere idla> 
neBS, and un now readj to lepent them with the most a«ri- 
duDua iaduBlry." 

" No, Fred.! jon cannot alann me ! I cannot be terrified 
by confeseiooa ottered with a imlle like that. — Bat what haa 
madq yon ao late t — hare yoa had a pleaaant day V 

" Delightful ! — that ii, the loads were very dusty, the 
races very tiresome, and the dinner stujihl enough. But we 
had a moat charming adventure ;— oh 1 yea ! it uku a delightful 
day !■' 

Sir Brooke dalcified hia lea with additional angar and 
cream, eiclaiming that it waa strong, oven to bitternea*. 

*' But Manin tellfl roe," she resumed, " that you arrived at 
home before I Quitted the door. — How was this, dear Raw- 
leighl — Why did you not atop the carriage t — Rven if yon 
were loo tired lo join our party, you mi^ht have allowed me 
the opporluniFy of remaining at home with you." 

" And loae your dtlighlftildaj V 

"My day has heen deli^iful only in comparison with 
yesterday and it* predecessor, when 1 waa absorbed by a 
most tiresome oeeupation — a Httlo secret which you must 
allow me to keep from you till next week ; but you are fully 
aware thai I have lost one far more afprerable throufifi my 
ignorance of your return. Had you not assured me that yon 
could not poBsihlv arrive in town till to-morrow, I should 
have liaii an excellent excuse for Louisa Krshyne. Deareat 
Rawleigh 1 are you not ashamed of your own irresolution V 

" Not of my irruolulion," replied Sir Brooke, involuntarily 
recurring to the unfair suspicions he had formed touching 
that secret so frankly announced. " But if I had indeed in- 
duced you to give up your engagement, Frederica, what 
would have become of the adventure 1" 

" Ah I I had totally forgotten it !— Well, alter all,— as you 
art here again and not very likely to make a second journey 
to Martwich, 1 think I am glad yon did not recall roe. I dat* 
•ay i should hare been in your way ; — I dare aay you hara 
been reading leliera from Kuggs all dayl" 

" Not exactly !" 

" At least you have not been riding with Lady Lotns,^'* 

"But I will pmtat to yon,— as Romeo sayat for Ladr 
Lotus herself, — your Lady Lotna, — yoDr own dear Lanra— 

" Nav ! Frederica, it is now roy tur 

•*WBS the heroine of my adventnre." 
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" I am quite disappointed ; — ^I expected somethiog roman- 
tic or mysterious." 

" You shall be amply gratified in both ways, if you will 
have patience with my story. You are to know that by 
some strange mistake, — b^ the attraction I suppose which is 
called iiegative,^our carnage was posted on the course next 
to that of your iftUd e glonoaa donna ; a circumstance not 
likely to be agreeable to me at any time, and peculiarly un- 
welcome to-day, because she thought proper to amuse herself 
by making inquiries in a voice like the roar of a bison, about 
my friend Mrs. Waddlestone— * my interesting friend Mrs. 
Waddlestone, of Waddlestone ;' to the infinite vexation of 
Louisa Erskyne, who perceived that the sound attracted the 
notice of the neighbouring carriages, and to the infinite dis- 
gust of Lord Calder, who saw that she was only intent on 
mortifying and annoying me." 

** Very silly, and very ill-bred !— but take breath, yon are 
on the verge of getting anffry." 

** Angry ! 1 was furious!" said Frederica with a smile of 
the gentlest grace. ** But really when I saw her litUe old 
quiz of a Sir Christopher put ita yellow 1mHMUB!|P of ^® collar 



of its coat, like a tortoise on a sunshiny ■Hphg, I thought 
of you, Rawleigh, and forgave her petulanet. ^ Uo not won- 
der that she dislikes me." 

*< / should, very much, — ^if I thought such a thing pos- 
sible," said Rawleigh kindly. ** But go on." 

** In the course of the morning. Lady Lotus was not much 
amended in her favourable dispositions towards me; for 
thanks to the abundance of our popularity or our Champagne^ 
Mrs. Erskyne's carria^ was constantly surrounded with 
fashionable visitors, while that of the Lotus was surrounded 
with outriders, and nothing else." 

*« No asperity, Fred." 

«* Poor woman! — I am very little inclined to be ill-na^ 
tured concerning her ; for she became a sevsre sufferer in the 
sequel." 

" Indeed t" 

•« No parfiality, Rawleigh ^— she deserved all the ponish- 
ment she received." 

*' Poetical justice !" 

** Poeticall with that little lump of prose by her side !" 

«< Orders— order ! — ^my dear Frederica, and proceed with 
your explanation." 

** When the time came to put to the horses that we might 
return to town, Lady Lotus, who had followed us down, and 
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probably Bwallowcd mcire road-dust than mu ■greeable to a 
peieon accuBtomeil lo see nothing but gold-dust, resolved that 
she would at least precede us on our way home ; and I per- 
ceived her repeatedly whisper to her servants in a singular 
manner, and her aervanls to the post-boys." 

" Giving them orders to take the lead 1" 

*' Exactly '. — but without perceiving that the position ia 
vhich the caniageB Blood, rendered it impossible to extricata 
either without much temper or — much danger. The moment 
her horses were net in motion our wheels became locked ; utd 
while Louisa and 1 screamed to them to stop, your Lady 
Lotus kept urging them on. At length, one oi two taxed carta 
round us made off to leave plenty ofioom for the mischief !-^ 
I was terrified to death !" 

" Foolish woman !" 

"I trust that is intended for Laura 1 — Well, you do not 
appear alanned 1 — I have a strong; inclination to leave off lik« 
Scheherazade by way of retribution." 

" How can 1 feel alarmed J — Do 1 not find yon here safe 
by my aide!" 

" But you are by no means certain that poor Lady Lotus ia 
not dying of hv eontusioos at the inn at Mottlsey." 

" 1 have toe npch confideoee in your Christian mercy to 
be appiehenrivo.'* 

"Well then, the affair ended by the two earriagea being 
dragged down the hill together, with their horses plunging 
and their inmates shrieking, till at length Sir Christopher'a 
wheel came off in the struggle ; and when I had courage to 
open my eyes after the crash, I saw Mr. Vaux trying to lift 
up the overturned barouche; while Lord Putney was assisU 
ipg Lady Lotus out of the dust, and a stronger was trying to 
persuade the little old man — who was rolled ap like tha 
millepedes, — to uncurl himself and own he was unhurt, which 
fortunately fae could do with a very safe conscience." 

■'What an absurd affair 1 1 really thought Lady Lota* 
had more sonse. Uut what became of them, — for I conelod* 
their carriage was too roach broken to take them back to 

'* We were in a horrible friffbt lest toe should be lAligod to 
crowd them into ours ; when I had the aatis&ction of bearing 
the stranger offer them the use of his phaeton." 

" But who and what were the Btranger and his phaeton 1" 

"Both dark, both handsome, and lioth mysterious; tha 

carriage^ however, waa new, and ita owner older than I>ard 

Calder. Bodi bad been atationed doaa befon tia (a tha 

15» 
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course, and fbrioed a subject of conjecture to us id our iDter* 
yaU of idleness ; — ^We could not understand how a person so 
remarkably distinguished-looking could be a total stranger to 
our whole party and its visitors/' 

*< And did you make out? Have you discovered this great 
unknown t" 

«< Not in the least ; although, to gratify our curiosity we 
persuaded him to accept the vacant seat in our carriage as far 
as Hampton Court, where he said he was engaged to dinner; 
and I had the affliction of seeing his phaeton drive off with 
Lady Lotus sobbing, and Sir Cnristopher as dumb as a dor- 
mouse, without the possibility of asking her in his pitsence 
to whom she was indebted for so much good-nature. ' 

'< But in a half-hour*s drive, surely two such deter>it»nd 
women as Mrs. William Erskyne and yourself were enabled 
to defraud a man of his name f" 

«« No— we discovered only that our handsome stranirer w«8 
very well informed, highly bred, and extremely intelligent; 
—but whether a Duke incognito, or the King's head-cook, 
remains a problem." 

** But if he were a man of any consideration, Calder would 
have known him by sight." 

** And so he did, — perfectly ; but could not recollect where 
his person had become familiar to him. Mr. Vaux, too, re- 
membered havinor reoeatedly met him. And when we stopped 
at the Palace, Lord Calder was so much pleased with his 
manners and conversation that he even begged him to join 
our little party." 
<* Rather a rash measure with a perfect stranser." 
'* So he seemed to think ; but he excused himself with 
great self-possession and politeness.** 

" Perhaps he thought that he had got into strange com* 
pany." 

*' No, indeed !•— for when he first came up to our carriage, 
immediately afier the accident, and found me crying, he ex- 
claimed, * Fray Lady Rawleigh do not alarm yourself; be- 
lieve me, your friends are more frightened than hurt.' " 

<* And you are aurt jou never saw this captivating per^ 
sonafire before !" said Sir Brooke, looking fixedly at his wife. 
*< Quite certain,— .or I must have been struck by his very 
superior attractions." 

«« Umph !— ^ strangre business altogether. And did yon 
see no more of him V*^ 

«* Oh ! yes, — a great deal ;— after dinner we walked in the 
palace-gardens till the horses were ready ;— and in one of the 
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most remote avenaes, walking qaite alone in a mood of senti- 
mental melancholy like Penruddook's,— we orertook our lost 
treasure*'* 

•* Who instantly joined you 1" 

** No ! — we joined him ; and would not he shaken off till 
we walked him back to the palace ; and he put us all into 
the carriage, apparently very glad to get rid of our impor- 
tunities." 

** Neither Vaux nor Calder are men whose society is con- 
sidered unacceptable." 

** Nor are Louisa Erskyne and Fred erica Rawleigh persons 
nsually shunned bj the male creation," said her ladyship, 
smiling archly at his want of courtesy. ** And I must confess 
that for my own part I tried to make myself as agreeable and 
conciliating as I possibly could, not only to riyal Penruddock's 
attraction with our party, but to tempt him to discover him- 
self." 

** Miss Elbany was right this morning, Frederics! Yon 
certainly are candid amid all your indiscretions.*' 

<* Miss Elbany yenture a remark to tfou on my character 1— ^ 
how extremely impertinent ! And ihi* morning 1-— You told 
me you had not yet seen mamma." 

**I did not disturb Lady Launceston ; but I sat in Charles- 
street nearly an hour." 

<* You must have found the society of that girl extremely 
attractive." 

** I did indeed, Fred.!— almost as fascinating as that of the 
mysterious unknown of Moubey Hurst." 

'* What could she find to say to you that lasted a whole 
hour 1" 

" To utter your praises !" 

** I am highly flattered by her officious politeness ; I should 
be much obliged to her to find a more willing theme for her 
sickeninff encomiums." 

** My dear, you are Tery far from just towards that poor 
ffirl. — As she herself observed, you have done nothing bat 
insult her erer sinee you arrired in town." 

''She contrived then to mingle tome blame in her rery 
prolix eulogies 1 I am beginning to wonder less that you did 
not stop the carriage this morning, now I find you had so 
excellent an occasion to amuse yourself. Even Rugg*s 
accounts cannot rival the attractions of Miss Elbany." 

" As I told you before, my Ioto, you are strangely preju- 
diced against that poor girl !-«and only because she is twios 
as haiMUome, and cleyer, and agreeablsy as any woman wa 
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i&eet in society. It is not her fault that yoar mother is so 

Farlial to her, and Launceaton so much in love with her. But 
shall certainly take him to task the first time 1 get hold of 
him alone; for if, as you say, he is engaged to this tallow- 
chandler's daughter, he has no right to sport as he does with 
Lucy's feelings." 

*^ How do you know he sports with her ? — Was Launceston 
in Charles-street this morning?" 

** No !— we were quite alone." 

What angry rejoinder might have broken from the lovely 
lips of Frederica, it is impossible to guess, had not R^^tin 
at that moment entered the room to take away the traj/ 

By way of exhausting her vein of displeasure on somsflnfe 
legitimate subject, she now examined Mrs. WaddleilBM% 

Eresumptuous card of invitation with an air of as mn^ ab- 
orrence as if it had been steeped in the unctuous caldron of 
her husband's speculative commerce ; and with Sir Brockets 
consent, sat down to indite a negative reply, as frigid as if it 
emanated from those icy depositories which have already 
served to adorn these pages with the far-famed names of 
Robert Gunter and Co. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



I oft hftTchei^d him Kty how he admired 
Men or the large profea^n, who could ■|>eak 
To every cause, and things mere contmiei. 
Till they were boorae ^gtia. 



It la a very temarltable eircamatance Chat the transition 
ftom the electoral body lo the senate, from the population to 
the legialation, from Ihe talee to the taxor, from the lieealioiiB 
to ho licensed proser, produces a much ^eater chan^ in any 
man who ie likely to paei through the House with as little 
notice as a Inrnpike-bilt, than in one whose qiialilics aieof ft 
nature lo attract the attention and admiration of the kinE, 
lords, and commons. Foi or Sheridan, Hobfaouse or Peel, 
may have been scarcely conscious of this ch&nge in their 
estaier— for whether representing or represented, their emi- ' 
nence is of an unquestionable degree; but it is astonishiuff 
the difference produced in the lone of a Sir Brooke Rawleiga 
by the letters M. and P. — in appendix to his name ! 

It has been already asserted, without any intended dig* 
paragement of the honourable member for Martwich, that 
although a man of good abilities, — ^n>^, because equal to 
every demand arising in the station of life allotted to him by 
Providence, — he was far from a brilliant man. He had a 
Bonnd head and a sound heart, and was as little likely to 
Bttrant the attention of the world bv excesses or absurdities, 
as by the display of marvellous intellectual endowments ; and 
although no more than on a par with four out of eight men 
of his oWD condition, — as they may be rated by their conver- 
sation at the dinner-tables of western London, — he never Mid 
a silly thing, nor was guilty of an exceptionable aotion. 
Happy the state which boasts a majority of aueh oitiuns 
amonE her sons! 

Perhaps there is no country in Europe where the general 
excellence of education redeems and eultivstes mediocrity of 
mind into such valualile qualities as England. Afreegovem- 
meot and a liberal faith, by affording exercise to thefsenltlea 
Ihos produced, combine to elevate them into important; ud 
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the man who in France would become a mere sensoalist, in 
Austria a brute, in Spain a bigot, in Italy a yillian or a 
nonentity, is trained by the English system of education into 
a useful country gentleman, and a valuable member of so- 
ciety. 

Such was Sir Brooke Rawleigh ; — ^such had he been ever 
taught to believe himself by the esteem of his neighbourhood, 
the respect of his household, the admiration of Lady Derenzy 
and her sister, and the favourable acceptance of society at 
largo. But the main point of his intellectual deficiency was 
want of decision ; — he had the elements of judgment in his 
mind, — clearness of perception and a strong sense of iight«*» 
but he wanted the power of bringing them together for use, 
and the self-reliance which affixes the die of currency to real 
ability. The Emperor Joseph II., in despatching his edicts 
to the states of his extensive empire, is said to have invaria- 
bly accompanied the mandate with a second courier bearin? 
its amendment or suspension ; and Sir Brooke never hazarded 
an important opinion, without the addition of a species of 
** errors excepted" clause,— destroying the whole authority 
oi his words. 

But 8o long Qs his career was limited to a subordinate march 
of existence, where his infirmity of purpose was unimportant 
to the world and therefore invisible to himself, he remained 
on easy terms with his own understanding; checking Mr. 
Kuggs, lecturing the improvident Launceston, gratifying his 
neighbours Lord Lawford and Lord Huntiiigfield witn an 
equality of intellect united with considerable diffidence in its 
exertion, and amazing Mrs. Martha Derenzy and her coterie 
with his prodigious information on aCTicultural and political 
topics. The rector of Rawleigh ford. Dr. Fisher, was the 
only person capable of appreciating the deficiency in the 
mental powers of his patron ; but lixe most men who have 
achieved the dignity of the buzz wig, he attributed the fault 
solely to the extreme youth of Sir Brooke, whom— at nine-and- 
twenty — his sexagenarian soul regarded as a promiainff boy. 
He was, besides, a worthy man, and a conscientious divine; 
and was too well aware of the value of his young friend's 
moral qualides, not to venerate him infinitely more than if he 
had been capable of a political squib, or a popular romance. 

But the time was now come for Sir Brooke Rawleigh to 
form a painful appraisement of his own powers ; and perhaps ' 
there is no species of personal humiliation so grievous to a 
man's feelings, and so pernicious to his temper, as that which 
arises without the malicious intervention ot others. He had 
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always ev^tei to derive rooeidentble self-importance rrom 
his seat in Parliament : instFad of which, hebecamelowerEd 
in his own eateem on taking his place among his peers. A 
country gentleman of good estate, living at the end of hisasro 
Bvenue, — a Colossus to his lenanta, a Solon to his steward, 
a Chesterfield to his clerical incnmbent, — is at once the moat 
independent and the most self-satisfied of hocnaD beinips.— 
He IS a species of pprpetaal dictator. Unbarassed b; the 
contraries of a factious and fraotioni Parliament, onmolesled 
by the intrigues of a mayor of the psiace, he may eselaim 
from his aatboratatiTe library chair 

Here is my throncf — kings come >nd bow to it! 

But this pleasing delusion enils at Hyde-park-corner; and 
once installed in the Chapel of St. Stephen's is stifled as ft 
diitgracefiil and fatuiious error within the soul of the enlight- 
en^ landholder. Napoleon invitad Talma to Erfurt to " act 
before a pitful of kings ;" — and a country member finds him- 
•elf reduced to his natural level in a honsefull of squires. 

It was not, however, the conscioaeaeaB arising from this 
epacisB of social extinction, from the compsnionship of such 
landed proprietors as (he Ruseells, Beaumonts, Hqghesea, 
Whitmorea, Westerns, Fawkesee, SebriKhta, Cokes, or 
Samnera, that Sir Brooks Rawleigh darirea his more authen- 
ticated notions of his own consequence. It was from the 
discovery that he was now incorporated in a hody where his 
Toice was only endurable in thontieranceof " Ay,"oT"No;'* 
where his opinion waa without influence, and bis presence 
without interest! 

It is generally to be observed that persons whose spirit 
is undufy repressed io one place, sward themselves a HbenI 
compensation by its exercise in another. In proportion, so- 
cordingly, ss Sir Brooke Rawleigh became eooscioDS of the 
mortifiesCiona of hia political subordination in the House of 
Commons, hs began to augment hia importance in his honn 



iptive of the Derenxya, and the husband of the beaoti- 
lui rreaerica Rawdoo. 

He waa not conscions of the alterations in hia views and 
demeanour, whereby he tan so much risk of growing disa- 
greeable and ridioaloDs; nor did the partial aflection of his 
wife admit oif her becoming more enlighlened than himself ia 
this particular i but one point of the change operated in hia 
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domestic position by his senatorial duties, conld escape 
neither Frederica^s notice nor her regret ; the daily-recarring 
absence, ensured by the diligent attention of the new mem- 
ber to his public duties, — and the hurry and weariness of 
spirit with which he at len^h returned to the comforts of 
home and the society of his wife. No wonder that she should 
seek refuge from the solitary dulness of her deserted dwelling 
in the amusements fitted to her age ; — in the animated sallies 
of Mrs. Erskyne^s conversation, and the flattering blandish« 
ments of Lord Calder^s devotion. 

It was some days after the adventure and misadventare of the 
Hampton races, that Lady Rawdon, among the duties of her 
morning drive, projected a visit to Mrs. Martha Detenzy ; an in- 
cident which usually acted as a soporific for the rest of the day. 
If Lady Launceston's mansion exhibited the awful stillness 
of elegant valetudinarianism, Mrs. Martha*s was more than 
equally paralyzed by the utter stagnation of dulness and me- 
diocrity. The house itself stood on what43 called the shady 
side of the street, in order to avoid the rare enlivenment of a 
straggling London sunbeam; the attendants were cased in 
suits of sober pepper-and-salt ; — the floors were carpeted with 
gray drugget; a moping linnet hung in one corner of the se- 
pulchral drawing-room, apparently infected by the dingi- 
ness of its cage, and sobriety of its attendants ; — two portraits 
of Luther and Melancthon were supended in black frames 
from the slate-coloured wall ; — and in the gloomiest corner 
of this gloomy apartment, at a table covered with faded grreen 
baize, sat Mrs. Martha Derenzy and her worsted work ! It 
was not that her three thousand per annum was so exclusively 
devoted to the support of the charitable institutions, in whose 
printed lists she was somewhat superabundantly fond of ob- 
serving her own name, which produced these penurious cha- 
racteristics in herself and her appurtenances ;-— but she was 
an enemy to all innovation. — Undisturbed by the cares of 
matrimony and maternity, she had vegetated for the space of 
sixty-four years in that very abode; and considering it a sort 
of respectful testimony to the memory of the M dowager 
grandmother Derenzy by whom she had been brought up, to 
maintain everything precisely in the same order she had 
noticed it half a century before, Mrs. Martha was careful that 
even the drugget and the baize, and the linnet, when worn 
out by the natural progress of years, should always be re- 
newed in the exact shade of their original dinginess. 

In such a spot as this, the youthful beauty of Lady Raw- 
leigh seemed to acquire an almost unnatanJ radianoey and 
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bet voice toKwaVe U> anechooffrladaeHsach as thoae walls 
were rarely taxed to revcibeiate. Not was the old Jad; hei- 
aelf ioBensible to the chann. The on]; feetinga of aenai- 
biliiy in which she had ever been known to inilnlge werg 
lavished on her only aialer, the mother of Sir Brooke, from 



engrosaed by Lady Dereozy, the wife aod widow of her elder 
brother. It was the knowledge of this partiality which had 
postponed Frederica'a visit to Queen-AQne-etreei, erei sine^ 
the fatal oQence of the drawinz-room. 

" Well my dear Lady Rawleigh," said she, repladne her 
speotaclea in their welt worn morocco case, '* I waa afraid yoD 
had forgotten me. I have never once seen you to wiah toq 
joy on our dear Brooke'a advaaceoient. I was saying IbM 
uight to Miaa Hunter, during the deal — for I generally manage 
to make up my caesino table, uotwithatandingthegaydoinga 
that are going on — said I, any one might think niy niece had 
cot into Farfiament instead of my nephew, for 1 hare aoite 
lost Bight of her ; and MiSB Hunter could not for the lite of 

a call here," said Frederick, 
frankly, " being aware that I was bo unfortunate as to ofiend 
l>ady Derenzy in the affair about Mrs. Waddlestone. Ho- 
thing would grieve me more than to displease any of my 
hnsband'a relations ; but in this instance I had to choose b^ 
tween wounding the feelings of my brother, and losing the 
good opinion of a mere coonection.' 

>> And your decision. Lady Rawleirh, did yon honotu. 
Our dear ^ophrooia is a iioble creature ; I do not Huppoae tliat 
the court of Great Britain haa at any lim« boasted among it* 
aristocracy so brilliant an example of beauty, elegance, talents, 
accomplishments, and high-breeding ; end I am well aware 
that whencTcr mj sister-in-law deigns to show herself in so- 
ciety, every one is anxious to receive tbe law from her lips, 
on all points of faahionable etiquette." 

Lady Rawleigh with difficulty repressed a smile, as aha 
contrasted this florid family portrait with the harsh reality of 
Lady Derensy's withered person and obsolete address. 

" But Sophronia has her prejudices. Engrossed by her 
studies and contemplations, it would be disagreeable to her 
to live (ae I do) in the centre of the gay world ; and it would 
be requiring too much of her to conform (as 1 do) to the 
habits of Uie new generation. When my sister-in-law ex- 
pressed her displeasure at tbe condescension y on were pleased 

Tou t. 16 
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to show to Mrs. WaddlestoDe, she was not aware, mj dear, 
that vou were first tempted to make her acquaintance at our 
cousin Mrs. Luttrell's, or that it was m^M(^ whoeng^aged you 
to pay her the first visit. All this has been properly ex- 
plained ; and Sophronia has restored you to fayour on learn- 
ing that you were solely influenced in your conduct by de- 
ference to the opinion of the elder branches of the family.*' 

Frederica was not quite prepared for the turn giyen by 
Mrs. Derenzy to her proceeding ; but she was very willing 
to accept an interpretation which rescued for the present the 
name of her brother from implication in the business. Haying 
found from Launceston's confessions that he bad not yet 
made his proposals to the sqapboiler, but was admitted into 
the family merely as a lover on probation, she was still in 
hopes that some more honourable raetliod might be discovered 
to retrieve the fortunes of the spendthrift, than that of dis- 
honouring his family by a plebeian alliance of so unsatis- 
factory a nature. 

<* And now, my dear madam, I am come after all only to 
bid you good bye,** said Lady Rawlei^h, when she could 
gain an interval from Miss Hunter's sayings and Mrs. Watt's 
doings ; " I am going to-morrow out of town." 

^' Yon amaze me ! — When the late Mr. Rawleigh sat for 
Droitwich, my poor dear sister made it a point never to leave 
London till the end of the session. You amaze me !*' 

*^ Oh ! 1 have no thoughts of Warwickshire at present ; I 
am only projecting a visit of a few days to my aunt Olivia, 
who has a very pretty place in Essex, and is about to giye a 
breakfast at which she wishes me to preside. We were both 
anxious that Rawleigh should contrive to accompany me; 
but he assures me it is totally impossible, and Lady Oliyia 
is so eager for the fete, that 1 am under the necessity of leay- 
ing him." 

Frederica was surprized to observe that this intelligence 
produced in Mrs. Derenzy something more nearly reseniDling 
agitation than she could have anticipated. Xlie old lady 
opened her spectacle-case, — shut it again^— difeplaced her 
balls of worsted,— half rose from her seat, waA HftBr various 
little prepffatory hems, observed in reply, *< I AUk» my dear 
niece, although we haye not yet been quite a year acquainted, 
you will do me the justice to acknowledge that you have 
never observed any symptoms of mischief-making in my cha- 
racter." 

Lady Rawleigh, somewhat awed by this oracular pream- 
ble, assented with a clear conscience to the proposition. 
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•' Alihoagh I have myBelf thought fit to abitain from en- 
toiiag into the marriage state," said Mrs. Martha, " no 
woman in this vorld is more piofoundty penetraled wll}i tha 
sacrcdnees of ths iaslitutioo, or the sin of attempting to dis- 
tarb the confidence and happiness of wedlock." 

Prederica, who began to suspect that Rawleigh had com- 
missioned his aant to read her a little lecture of warning on 
the subject of Lord Calder's attentions, prepared hemelf to 
listen with becoming deference to an exercise of family elo- 
quence which, however superfluoua, was well-meant, and 
inofTenaive in a tJte-^tfle. Bat no sooner had she placed 
herself in a posture of attention, than Mre. Deteniy inquired 
whether she happened to be intimately acquainted with Lady 
Huniingficld. 

•* She is one of my Rawleighford neighbours, and a persoo 
whom I highly respect. But I fear I am not a faTourite; I 



"Quite a mistake 1 a 
only yesterday, tliat she v 
pincss had not been compromiaed by an union with my 

" She might have waited for some enpression of Raw- 
leigh's inclinations on such a subject." 

" Ah 1 ray dear !" said Mrs. Derenzy, shaking her head. 

" You quite alarm me !" 

" I fear lio has been much to blame." 

" Who has been to blame ! — not Sir Brooke I am certain." 

"Your infatuation does j^u honour; butitonlya^iavatea 
his fanlt." 

" Pear Mra, Dcreniy, — pray be more oiplicil."— 

" Young men, 1 have always heard, u>i7/ be young mpn^— 
but I must say 1 did entertain a dilTcrcnt opinion of my 
nephew ! — so lately married, — *o charming a wife !" 

" You will drive me to distraction by all this mystery ! 
What hat Rawleigh been about 1 What mischief lias Laaj 
Hnntingfield been inventing concerniug my husband 1"— 

" My dnr niece, Lady Huntiaefieliiis incapable of a ma- 
licious action; — sho is a very aenous woman — " 

" A very aerious evil on this occasion." 

" And ahe was the beet friend and neighbour my poor dear 
late sister ever had. It was a view to such interference on 
my part aa might perhaps work a refoimalion in the conduct 
of my deluded nephew, which alone induced her to &Toai 
me with her confidence." 
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It was now Lad j Rawleigh's turn to seize on the specta- 
cle-case, which she opened and shnt with unconscious vehe- 
mence. 

'* If I am not mistaken, my dear Ma^am, there is a young 
person of some personal attractions resident in the family of 
your mamma V 

*^ Good heavens !" exclaimed Frederica, startin? up. ** It 
is not possible that Rawleigh can have attached nimself to 
that horrible Miss Elbany ?'* and she wrung her hands at the 
mere supposition. 

" The very person !" ejaculated Mrs. Martha. 

^' I do not believe a single word of it," cried Lady Raw- 
leigh, with spirit. 

*^ Nay ! my dear niece, — ^far be it from me to shake your 
amiable incredulity ;^I respect your blindness, — ^I love your 
obstinac^n such an occasion ; nor would any circumstance 
less perel^)tory than your departure from town, leaving my 
nephew open to the allurements of that misguided young 
woman, have unsealed my lips. It is not that 1 suspect any 

urpitude in their conduct ;-— still. 



Sositive ^ilt, any moral turj 
ecorum m to be respected, Lady Rawleigh,— decorum U to 
be respected ; and indeed, my dear ma*am, it does not look 
well for the credit of either Lady Launceston's house or Sir 
Brooke's character, that my nephew should be caught in the 
act of imprinting — but, pardon me the rest l^Delicacy would 
willingly gloss over an incident so unbecoming to all parties/' 

•» No — no ! — ^pray speak out — " panted Frederica, " since 
you have opened my eyes, oblige me by letting me know the 
worst. Who is the person who was so fortunate as to wit- 
ness — " she stopped and burst into tears. 

" Oh ! dear— -Jear !" exclaimed Mrs. Derenzy, *• what a 
pity that you should agitate yourself in this silly manner for 
a trifle ! After all, it might have been only an act of polite- 
ness on my nephew's part ; to be sure one must feel that it 
—does — seem a leetle odd that Ladv Huntingfield, and the 
butler, and poor quiet innocent Lady Margaret Fleldliaiii, 
should happen to have entered the drawing-room at the very 
moment of such a crisis ; — and very silly they did all look it 
mu8t be admitted. Lady Huntin^eld declares tiiatt^ never 
received a salute of that description in the whole course of 
her life."— 

^* AJl tl)is must be explained !" cried Frederica, drying her 

eyes and risingfrom her seat. " I will go to mamma, ^I 

will appeal to Rawleigh, — 1 will not tamely submit to—'* 

^*Hush! hush! my dear niece be pacified!" said Mrs. 
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Mutb&, ofieriDg' Iier a bottle of eaa de luce, which looked 
like a wedding preBent (iota Sir Charles Grandison lo Hai- 
Tiet Bjron. " Remember 1 must not have a aingle sellable 
of this business dirul^d, — remeiaher I have confided it to 
you withafull troslin yooi honour. Reflect mj dear ma'am, 
on what might be the conseqaences of a disclosure ! — A dael 
between your deladed husband and Lord Uuntingfield, — a 
separation between Lord Huntingficid and his lady. — an irre- 
concileable quarrel between my nephew and myself; and 
last of all, this ciddy yoiina; woman — who after all may ba 
more indiscreet than culpablo— ihiown out of bread." 

" ThrowD out of bread !" reiterated Lady Rawleigh, who 
at that moment could have foand it in hci heart to order her 
rital thrown out of the window. 

" For my sake, 1 really must insist on your silence ; -and 
for your own, accept an old woman's advice, and do not leave 
London ;— do not again expose your husband to the snares of 
a Delilah!" 

" Well — well ! — I see T must obey your commands, and 
accept your counsel," said Frcderica, eager to get beyond the 
reach of observation, and indulge the paroxysms of tears now 
stiuKgling in her bosom. " Good bye, Mrs. Dcrenzy ; I will 
think of what you have so delicately and considerately ac- 
quainted mo with, no more than is necessary for the regulft* 
tjon of my own conduct. — Good bye!" and without listening 
to the elaborate addenda which Rawlcirrli's aunt seemed 
anxious lo charge on the catalogue of his enormities, aha 
flew down stairs al a rate which caused the reverend demes- 
nes to tremble with consternation ; and getting into her car- 
riage, caused it to be driven to the most remote wilds of the 
Re gent 'a -park. Like Cassius, she longed to " weep bar 
spirit from her eyes." — She fell not the pavement as she 
passed ; — she waa unconscious of the vehemence with which 
ahe drew down the blinds, and threw herself into a corner of 
the chariot; — she noted not the pause at Ihc turnpike, — the 
jerk wi^ which they entered the iron gates ; — she felt nothing 
lint the tumultuous beating of her heart ; — she heard nolhini; 
but the ocean-like biasing which seemed as if some heaTf 
piece of ordinance had just pealed in her ears! 

Such hypocrisy — such treachery ! — Rawleigh so severe in 
his slriclnrea on laxity of morals in other people ; — professii^ 
■uch a devotion of attachment to herself, — such a respect for 
her mother, — such a deference to the opinion of the world !.^ 
A second Augeloi — a vile impoeter on the respeet of locletjr, 
—^ trutoi to the tendemem of her own boaom ! 
16* 
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And how, afVer all, was she to act in sach a delicate dilem- 
ma ? — Was there one human creature to whom she could deli- 
berately confide the frailty of her husband and her own de- 
spair 1 1t was needless of Mrs. Derenzy to qualify the mischief 
8ne had made by exacting a promise of secrecy on Frederica's 
part; — worlds would not have tempted her to utter a syllable 
m disparagement of her once loved, but faithless Rawleigh. 
Not that Me felt the slisfhtest displeasure against the officious 
aunt;— she was very far from cherishing Othello's opinion 
that ^*It is better to be much abused than out to know'talit- 
tle."-^he resolved to know all, — ^to see all,— to assure her- 
self of the worst by the utmost precaution of observation ; and 
then,— no matter ! — the time, the occasion would bring its 
own tremendous verdict on the transaction ! 

Next to the impulse of concealing her husband's dishonooTv 
was that of dis&ruising her own sufferings on the occasion ; 
and it is astonishing how potently the pride of a female heart 
will operate in the suppression of griet, indignatioutand evea 
jealousy. Lady Rawleigh had long been engaged to visit Sir 
Thomas Lawrence's private gallery that morning, on the 
introduction of Lord Calder, and in company with Lady 
Rochester and Mrs. Erskyne; for his lordsnip was too well 
practised in his art to allow her to suppose hondf his objeet 
even in a party of pleasure. To make her appearance before 
these heartless ana satirical people as a poor, weeping, ne- 
glected, injured wife, was out of the question ; Mrs. Erskyne 
cherished about as much feelingr in her bosom as in the 
diamond Sevign6 that glittered thereon,— Calder had more 
than once hazarded ainnferential sneer on her domestic sus- 
ceptibility, — ^and Lady Rochester would have regarded her 
emotions on such a provocation as too homely for anything 
but a housemaid ! — ^No, — no !-^he applied her handkerchief 
to her eyes for the last time ; drew up the blinds to refresh 
them with a current of air ; and rehearsing a little hysterical 
laugh as a trial of self-possession on passing Gloucester Gate, 
—desired the coachman, in a voice like the croak of a wood- 
pigeon, to drive to Russell-ftouare. Lord Calder was condaet- 
ing his sister up the steps of Sir Thomas's door at the moment 
she arrived ; and on entering the gallery they found Louisa 
Erskyne already waiting. Without occupation or interest 
beyond the excitement of the day's amusement, her restlesa 
spirit always prompted her to be beforehand on sach occa- 
sions. 

\ ** You are indisposed ?" said Lord Calder in an aiudoiis 
under tone to Lady Kawleigh as they entered the roomi in 
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which the great artist had not yet made his appearance. " I 
fear ;ou vieie penaaied to stay too late last ni^ht at Lady 
Blanche Thornton's ! — Nothing can be so injudicioas as to 
protract one night's amusement bo as to interfere with the 
pleasures ofthefotloning day ; — when next you find jourself 
yielding to tho importuoitiea of an officious hostess, remember 
tbe advice of an old epicurean and your headache of to-day, 

" 1 have a wretched cold, for which I fancy I may thank 
out srening walk at Hampton Court last week," said Frede- 
liea, trying to rally her spirits ; "but do not ask me to n- 
member it, when once it is cured and forgotten." 

" / might perhaps find it difficult to banish from my reeol- 
leclion anything connected with such a day of happinesSi" bo 
inurmuted, drawing back to let her pass through the open 
doors of the gallery ; "but I could wish it bad been less dift' 
agreeably preserred from oblivion with yourself." 

Sir Thomas Lawrence, who boasted a friend as well aa a 
patron in the munificent Calder, now made his appeeranoe ; 
directing his attentions to Lady Rochester and Airs. Erekyne, 
with whom he was well scqusinted, with all the graceful 
asaidniiy which distinguished his address ; and rrceivinghis 
lordship 8 presentation to Lady Rawleigh with a degree of 
•crutiny in hi« looks, plainly betraying that bis painter's aye 
had been favourably prepared for her beauty. Although too 
cautious to allow even a glance of disappointment to escape 
bim, it is probable that Fredeiica's ill-assured address and 
swollen eyelids impressed the refined president with a very 
taoderate estimate of her charms. EsSept in the instance of 
Lehrun's celebrated picture of Madame oe la ValliOre weep- 
ing in her carmelite costume over the jewels she is about to 
reugn, so lachrymose a visage never'^tlrac led the admiration 
of a painter! But scarcely was the introduction over and 
followed by the formal compliments mutually due, when tha 
tittle party was startled from its task of admiring investim- 
tion by the arriral of an intruder. On turning from a half- 
finished picture of Lady Barbara Dynley,FredericaohMrTed 
Sir Thomas in the act of shaking hands with the myslarioai 
Hampton friend; while Lord Calder was receiving his how 
of distant recognition with an air of gratified urbanity. Could 
■he have effacol from her recollection the odious incident 
recently engaven there by Mrs. Derenzy, she would have oo<r 
been bappyj for till the moment of her discoveries eonceniing 
Hits Elbany aDdhereruelRawleigh, nothing had been nearar 
Iwi heart than to renew her sequaintance wiui the slraogorof 
the Lotus adrentara. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

After, her looks grew cheerful, and I saw 

A smile shoot graceful upward from her eyes ; 

As if they gained a victory o*er g^icf. 

8HIALST. 

Nothing promised however at present in favour of an 
elucidation. Sir Thomas Lawrence, perceiving from the 
recognition among his visitors that a previous acquaintance 
existed among them, did not dream or an introduction; and 
although Mrs. Erskyne, whose curiosity was piqued on the 
subject even more than that of Frederica, lent a vigilant ear 
to ascertain whether any sound resembling your grace, or 
your lordship, escaped the painter*s lips in addressing his 
anonymous guest, nothing transpired intheway of a personal 
interpretation. — But it was evident that the stranger and the 
president were on terras of too cordial a friendship to admit 
of any such formalities of conventional deference. Mrs. 
Erskyne still felt at liberty to believe him a royal highness 
if she chose. In the mean time, with the restless coquetry 
which distinguished all her movements, she attached herself 
to Sir Thomas, as to the lion of the moment ; and while she 
affected to demand hfei notes of explanation for the instruction 
of Lady Rochester, who was looking at the pictures through 
a quizzing-glass longing to ascertain the proportions in which 
carmine and vermilion were introduced to produce the bril- 
liancy of complexion in the Duchess of Richmond's exquisite 
portrait, she forcibly withdrew his attention from the group 
on which it would have been so much more usefully and 
satisfactorily bestowed ; and whose critical progress through 
the gallery he was compelled to hear in tantalizing fragments. 
He perceived that Lord Calder *was in a mood of unusual 
loquacity, and exerting his conversationsd powers to the 
utmost. 

There can scarcely be a ^eater misfortune to a man, and 
those with whom he is destined to live in contact, than to be 
of suflicient importance, whether from rank or opulence, to 
sanction his being disagreeable whenever it suits his conve- 
iuence.«JiOrd Calder was gifted with considerable mental 
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powers, eahEinced hy culiivation, and prepared for active >eF- 
Tice by e*tensi¥B inlercourae with Bociety. He wbb aa ele- 
gant scholarr;— bad read much, — could talk well and ^lausiblT 
on icoBl sahjecls ; and if superficial in bia reasoning, and 
SverBo to profound diaquisition, what waa to be expected from 
a man with eight;r thousand a-year, one of the olacst patents 
in the peerage, unimpaired health, and an unencumbered pet^ 
son ? — What leisure had auch a favourite of fortune for the 
aubtiltiea of logic, and the aeTeiilies of research 1 

But unfortonalely he found so many persons with whom 
he was in the habit cf associating, contented to accept in con- 
Tersation the minimum of his faculties, eager to applaud bin 
alipahod common-place, and to extol with ecstacy liis poorest 
Btlempts at pleasantry, that he experienced no tomplalion to 
tax his inlellcctual stores to Gihauslion for tlioir amusement. 

Like Quin, in liia barn days, ho was satialicd to play 
Othello tfhitt to a meagre audience. Nor was his lordBhip 
less economical of his powers of pleasing, than of his powers 
of entertaining ; he was one of thoso individuals designated 
as " not geiuraUif agreeable ;" — a dt^dnition usually applied 
to selhsh and ilt-tempeiod persons who ate of sufficient con- 

nuence to disregard the feelings of tht'ir associates. 
le was not, howerer, enamoured of his solitary reigo.— 
Like Seltdrk on his island, or Haroun A] Rascbid on his 
throne, he was disrated with hia inert supremacy; and it 
was delightful to him to encounter an auditor worthy his ex- 
ertions, — a combatant deserving his lance. On finding in the 
stranger a man of polished mind and eirjuisite judgment, he 
hastened to seise his idle spear; and with the greater eager- 
ness that Frederica's presence would animate his arguments. 
Alas ! he little imagined that her mind was wandering be- 
tween Mrs. Dereniy^ slate-coloured drawing-room, and the re- 
volting scene of Sir Brooke Rawleigh's furtive indiscretions ! 
" 1 own it provokes me," said Lord Caldcr, f^lancinff from 
the Satan of the president's gallery to the portrait of old Mrs, 
Locke, which still graced the easel, " to liear the genaial 
ootcry raised by the critics against portrait-painting. In fa- 
vour of the historical school ; and the regrets annuellj doled 
out at the exhibition of the Royal Academy, that our gifted 
friend should have restricted himself to yonder specimen of 
his poetical inspiration, and devoted his abiliUes to the pro- 
duction of such works as tliis exquisite head." 

■■ Professional critics," said the unknown visitor, " are 
seldom disinterested. The progress of our National School 
of Art is of very little importance in their eyes, or they wonld 
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adroit that in perfecting the department of portrait-painting 
we assure the first step towards the establishment of a higher 
order of art. It is as the acquirement of facility of versifica- 
tion to a poet. Our century has scarcely yet reached the 
dignity of historical composition ; but the rudiments of such 
an achievement exist just now in England with a iai more 
brilliant promise than in any continental country .*' 

<< The merit of the English school of portrait-painting is as 
honestly recognized at Rome as the eminence of Thorwaldsen 
or Canova; — I have seen the Italian cognoscenti hanging 
over Lawrence's miraculous picture of Gonsalvi, as if they 
would penetrate into the secrets of his art," said Lord 
Calder. 

'* And yet there are frondeurs in Italy against the English 
tone of colouring ; — ^men who look upon Rubens as a carica- 
turist, and esteem both Reynolds and Lawrence to be merely 
modified imitators of his extravagance. They talk of *^ flut- 
tering," and »* patchiness," and ** want of harmony," and say 
that such vivid tints are neither to be found in the faces of 
Titian^s nor of nature^s manufacture. And they are right !— 
Their Italian experience has never established such precedents 
in their mind ; — their fervid skies and inert habits of life are 
little calculated to produce a similar freshness." 

** It must indeed be admitted that England alone afifords us 
the charm of such complexions as these," said Lord Calder, 
looking round on the female portraits, but eventually directing 
his smile towards Frederica s blushing face. ** The diet of 
the French,-i-the stove of the Germans and Russians, — the 
atmosphere of the Italians,—- are fatal to the bloom of a female 
face, and the manly vigour of the masculine countenance; 
while our excess of field exercise, and the simplicity of our 
mode of nourishment, produces a higher tone of colouring. 
Even the most beautiful faces one sees on the Continent, are 
either bronzed by the sunshine of Italy, or rendered pasty and 
heavy by the oppression of over-heated apartments. There 
is not a country m Europe where youth lingers so long upon 
the countenance as England." 

•* I perfectly agree with you," said the stranger, with the air 
of a travelled man. *« And exquisite as we must admit the 

Eortraits of the Venetian school, as well as those of Raphael, 
eonardo, and Guide, we may also assure ourselves that such 
portraits would not have been painted in England ; and that the 
great masters of Italy must have adopted a totally different 
tone and mode of colouring, had they become acquainted with 
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nature in a haTTe3^Geld on the banks of the Sereni, ot « 
drawin^-TOoni on the bankj of Ihe Thames." 

"This deduelion is eotifiTmed by the worba of modern 
English BTtiata who have been aome time reaident abroad ;'* 
Baid Lard Calder. " Look at the pietorea exhibited bj 
Brigga, Davis, Partridge, and others, on their firat arrivu 
afier a lonr cstrangemenl from the brilliant colouring of 
British health." 

" Vandyke affords perhaps the happiest medium," aaid the 
itrangcr ; " a man aoijuainted with nature in all her disgniaes, 

Jet apparently born only to perpetuate the fairest, and no- 
jest, and moat poetical of her human nrodoctions." 

"In ono point," observed Lord Calder, lowering his voice 
to a confidential pilch, "in ono point, without even institut- 
ing a corapariaon touching the execution and mere painting 
of their pictures, we muai acknowledge the aupenority m 
Charles's artist over our own. Vandyke, — the most courtly 
of painters, — whose aubjecls always appear to have stood on 
a velvet foolclotb to the sound of trumpets, — has the art of 
giving dignity without intellectuality ; — his princes are IoAt 
and graceful, without displaying more speculation in their 
eyes than is hereditary with the right divine. But oor friend 
Lawrence is loo apt to endow Au sitters with his own el» 
gance of mind ; — all his female portraits beam with the sensi - 
bilily of Psyche, — and all his male coanteoances appear 
instinct with genius." 

" He has certainly irradiated the ponderous stupidity of 
more than one lordly visage," said the stranger, with a smile. 
look at Kaeburn's portraits. — Accustomed to the intenae 
"■'"''' '«raporaries, ha 

) busy wiih m 
e a pair of bine 
stockings with the fairest of hia female faces." 

" An insurmountable blemish !" cried Lord Calder ; again 
directing his eyes towards the pore and onpretending lorell- 
ncss of Frederica which borrowed much of ita charm from tbn 
uncultivated simplicity of mind which abandoned every fea- 
ture to the guileless impulses of her heart, — aa if anxious to 
include her in their discourse, — aa if unwilling to lose, even 
for ihu sake of an enlightened and unaccustomed companion, 
the emiles of such a face. But Lady Rawleigh, while aha 
raised her dim eyes towards the masterpieces before her, had 
DO intereat in their excellence, no curiosity toocbing ths con- 
rersation by which her two companions were engrossed ; and 
notwithstaniliiig the look of intenae admiration with which 
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her movemiBts were watched by the stranger, and the air of 
respect with which he seemed to listen for her most trivial 
. observations, she could not fully wUiariber own intention of 
appearing cheerful and unembarrasted. 

**Lady Rawleigli' seems indisposed this morning V* in- 
quired their Hampton acquaintance of Lord Calder, m a low 
Toice. ^ 

*< The fatigues tnd exposure of London dissipation,** an- 
swered he, afiectinff the mere interest of common politeness 
in the subject, ^^ seldom allow us the enjoyment of beholding 
beauty in the full measure of its mischief.'* 

** And yet,'* said the stranger, with an air of very uncom- 
mon interest, ^^ methinks the possessor of such a jewel might 
be excused for guarding it from harm, — whether phvsical or 
moral, — ^by very ri^d guardianship. A woman so lovely in 
person and disposition, is too rare a treasure to be resigned 
to the risk—" 

'* Of taking cold on quitting a crowded ball-room," inter- 
rupted Lord Calder, willing toi many reasons to curtail the 
unseasonable comments of Penruddock ; and he immediately 
turned away to examine a cartoon which Sir Thomas had 
just drawn from one of his valuable portfolios, in elucidation 
of some point in dispute between himself and his fair com- 
panions. 

There was something in the sensibility felt or affected by 
the stranger in speaking of Lady Rawleigh, sadly discordant 
to his own feelings ; and he began to think him a much less 
polished and agreeable man than he had done ten minutes 
Defore. What was the wife of Sir Brooke to him^ that he 
should presume to discuss the merits of her character, or the 
attractions of her person 1-f-It was an unbecoming and pre- 
sumptuous familiarity, — a remarkable proof of ill-breeding.— 
Such is usually the tenacity of the unprivileged and illegiti- 
mate adorer ! The father, the brother, and the husband, are 
^ratified by the homage rendered to the object of their hal- 
lowed affection ; while the illicit lover regards every admirer 
as a rival, — every anprpving smile as intended to support 
pretensions as groundless and condemnable as his own. 

It was probably this change of feeling towards his un- 
known companion, which now induced Lord Calder to mark 
by his apologies to their accomplished host for their intrusion 
on his valuable time, that he considered their visit to have 
exceeded its privilege of extent ; and Frederica, delighted at 
the prospect of release, and scarcely conscious whether they 
had been inspecting a cabinet of natural history, or a gallejQr 
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of piotares, hastened to take a courteous lesTe of the party. 
It was evidently the intention both of the stranger and of 
Lord Calder to attend her to her carriaj^e; but while the 
former by his more active agility contrived to keep pace with 
her animated movements, his lordship lost in a fruitless at- 
tempt, the occasion he had premeditated of inquiring from 
Sir Thomas Lawrence the name of his unexpected rival. 
Nor had Mrs. Erskyne been more active on this head ; from 
the moment she discovered that Frederica and not herself 
was the object of the stranger's assiduities, she became per- 
fectly indifferent whether he should prove the Cham of Tar- 
tary or Dr. Francia ; even had she been more interested in 
the mystery, she could with difficulty have withdrawn her 
attention from the unceasing flow of graceful and lively con- 
versation with which the president devoted himself to the 
entertainment of visitors approaching him under the introduc- 
tion of Lord Calder. 

But tedious as had been to Lady Rawleigh the task of dis- 
simulation among her fashionable friends, importunate as the 
giddy whirl and animation of the crowded streets appeared 
on her retarn homewards, a far more serious trial awaited her 
equanimity on her arrival. 

It was Saturday,— ^x-official Saturday ; 



When Houses pause that Senators may dine ; 

and Sir Brooke, to whom a peremptory occupation was so 
novel a restraint, had determined to taste the first fruits of 
his holiday in company with a jovial crew to enhance the 
sweets of liberty. In the course of the morning he had in- 
vited Lord Launceston, Sir Robert Morse, Mr. Fieldham, 
Colonel Rhyse, and Sir Mark Milman to dine with him in 
BrutoQ-street ; and Frederica, with all her oppression of spirit 
and struggling tears, now found herself required to play the 
courteous hostess, at the forfeiture of being taxed with chur- 
lishness towards her husband's ffuestt. She might quit them 
early indeed on pretext of the Opera ; and even that alterna- 
tive presented a miserable prospect to her aching head and 
heart. But what else remained to be done ?— -If she decided 
on finishing the evening with Mrs. Derenzy, she knew she 
must endure fifteen editions of the unwelcome narrative of 
Rawleigh's infidelity; — if she determined on visiting her 
mother, she must be humiliated by contact with the partner 
of his guilt. 
Nor with all her self-governance and all her exertions, 
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could she sacceed in disguising her indisposition from the 
scrutiny of her visitors. She was loaded with importunate 
sympathy, sickened with the suggestion of nostrums ; and so 
much was said to her touching the horrors of her aspect, in 
the tedious half-hour preceding the announcement of dinner, 
that could she have banished from her thoughts her fatal 
visit to Queen-Anne-street, she might have been tempted to 
apprehend fatal eflfects from her chain of connexion through 
Lady Olivia Tadcaster with the infected cabin of Captain 
Mopsley of the Scarmouth Castle ! 

** So you have been at Lawrence^s this morning 1" inquired 
Lord Launceston of his sister, soon after they were seated at 
table. 

** Indeed !" exclaimed Rawleigh. ** You never told me of 
that visit, Frederica ; — are you going to sit for another pic- 
ture r' 

** Not at present," said Lady Rawleigh, drily. " But 
how did you hear of it, William ?— have you seen Louisa 
Erskyne V 

«* No ! — the birds of the air brought it to my chamber ; — 
and even informed me that you were especially attended on 
the occasion by a mysterious gentleman in black, whom Mrs. 
Erskyne believes to be Satan, and whom Lord Calder sup- 
poses to be the author of Junius." 

^* And who t9 decidedly the most agreeable man I ever 
met," said Lady Rawleigh. 

Every one at table was now clamorous to inquire the name 
of the lucky mortal meriting such an encomium ; and Sir 
Brooke became still more anxious, when he discovered that 
the stranger was no other than the Hampton knight. But to 
the general demand Frederica could only reply in her former 
words, that he was the most agreeable person with whom 
she had ever been in company. 

" 1 fancy your friends Lord Calder and Mrs. Erskyne are 
somewhat more fastidious," said Launceston with a sneer. 

^' No ! they are even more enthusiastic in his favour than 
myself." 

*' And you do not even know the name of this dangerous 
divinity r' asked Sir Robert Morse. 

" I have very little doubt," said Colonel Rhyse, with a 
demure smile, <* that Lady Rawleigh's friend is Squin 
Rabisnab, the ^reat Yankee carkilator, who I gueat Is now 
making a tour m England." ^ 

*^ Not if Lord Calder is any judge of high breeding ; — ht 
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Gonaiders the atranget ooe of the moBt poliBhed men in Lon- 

" fUbisnab is rather famoaa for his address," taid Loid 
Latinceeton tauntingij, and trying to uphold bis friend'i 
opinion. 

"Is your hero a talldarkman, with very white teeth, Ladj 
Rawbigh 1" inquired joung Pieldham, who waa on tenns rf 
less facetious famiiiarit; than the rest of the patiy. 

'■ Precisel; ! — perhapa you are acquainled with him 1"^ 
said Frederica eagerly, while Sir Brooke suspended hi> 
operations on the saddle of mutton to listen to the reply. 

'■ It niut be tbe new Lord Vardington ; — he has been living 
OD the continent ever since the peace of Amiens, being- a Ro- 
man Cailiolic, and all that hind of thing; and now his cousin 
hariiig brokun his neck, lie is conne into twenty thousand a.' 
year and an Irish viscounty and all that kind of thing, and 
intendB to renounce his foreign connexions." 

" Very strange !" said Sir Robert Morse. " A roan of his 
rank living in emigration all the best years of his life. — Very 

" Perhaps he is a Jesuit," observed Colonel Rhyse. 

"Now my dear Hhyse, — now my good friend Morse," 
pleaded Sir Mark Milman, who had not hitherto taken hia 
eyes olf his fish, " what on earth can it signify to either of 
you who or what this unlucky man may happen to bel — If 
Lady Rawleigh has met with Lord Vardington, and is canti- 
vatPil by his agreeable conversation (Rawleigh, I'll t 



n,) why should you insinuate a disparap 
iog opinion touching his habits or character 1 Do leave peo- 
ple to themselves; and not amnse yourself with placing thera 
against their will in a magic lantern, to be danced up and 
down like the devil and the baker, for Ihe idle diversion of 
your own loiBurs." 

"My dear Frederica, yon see Mta. Erakyne was right !" 
said Launceston nrovokingly. "Sir Hark Milman assure! 
us that your gcnileman in black was, after all, neither mora 
nor less than the devil." 

" 1 said no such thing !" cried 8b Mark, with hie month 
full of salad. 

"At what hour on Turad^ are we to find oni way to Lady 
Olivia Tadcaster'sl" asked Sir Robert Morse of Lady Raw* 
lelgh, in order to change the converaation. 

"Fredarica sleeps there on Monday night," noawered Sir 
Brooke, wilh a similar intention. "Lady Olivia will not 
allow Ao- to escape oren th» orertoie." 
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*< No !" said Lady Rawleigh, attempting to assume an air 
of nonchalance. ** I have altered my mind ; — ^I cannot de- 
termine myself to lose three days of London in the height of 
the season for this stapid fete. I have sent my excuses by 
to-day's post." 

•* Indeed !" cried her astonished husband. " Your resolu- 
tion has been very suddenly taken. At breakfast you seemed 
to anticipate much amusement from the project." 

" 1 fear, my dearest Fred.," cried Lord Launceston, setting 
down his untasted ^lass of champagne, *^ I very much fear 
you have been bewitched by the gentleman in black." 

•* It is very unkind to Lady Olivia to announce your inten- 
tion of absenting yourself," said Mr. Fieldham ; '* you will 
spoil her party." 

" I trust Lady Rawleigh will change her intention," ob- 
served Sir Brooke, with some solemnity. 

"No, indeed!" said Frederica with a heightened com- 
plexion. " My mind is quite made up not to go into Essex." 

"Then you will disoblige your aunt as well as me." 

" Do you submit to threats. Lady Rawleigh 1" exclaimed 
Colonel Rhyse, laughing. " Sir Brooke 1 was. going to ask 
to take wine with you ; — but you look so grave that all my 
conviviality is at fault." 

" Nay I" said Rawleigh, vexed that this conjugal difference 
of opinion should have occurred in presence of so many wit- 
nesses, '^my grave looks are an additional argument in favour 
of more champagne. Launceston, Morse, pray join us." 

But in spite of his attempts to be sociable, he could not 
completely recover himself while Frederica remained at table. 
To hear her pronounce so strange and resolute a determina- 
tion, appeared to him the most inexplicable thing in the world. 
Lady Olivia Tadcaster's entertainment, although in reality 
devised to obliterate the recollection of her Czartobolozkna 
misfortunes, was ostensibly given in honour q£ Lady Raw- 
leigh ; who had appeared to enjoy the prospect of a fete where 
all her family and friends would be assembled, and in the 
arrangements of which her tsste had been materially con- 
sulted. Was Lord Launceston's random supposition justi 
— Had the attractions of her new friend sufficed to determine 
her stay in town ; — or could she not, for three short days, 
absent herself from the adulation of Lord Calder ? 

As he heard the carriage drive from the door which con- 
veyed his wife to the Opera, where he feared she would be 
gratified with the presence of one or both her favourites, poor 
Sir Brooke had very little spirit to recommend bis claret, or 
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enter into the lively conTermtion of RhjM uid his brolheiw 
in-law; and while Lady Rftwloigh was infonains Mn. En- 
kjree with an air of affected iotereat that ahe haa^discoreTed 
their Hampton friend to be no other than Lord Verdiagton, a 
newly inheriting Roman Catholic Viscotint, — her lord uid 
master was tranquilliiine hie appreheniiona by a woret tow 
that to Euex ehe ahould positi*ely pi, if bis own authority 
and the influence of het toother and orather were worthy a 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

Yet even her carriagpe is as far from coyness 
As fi-om immodesty : — in play, in dancing*. 
In suffenng* courtship, in requiting kindness. 
In use of places, hours, and companies. 
Free as the sun, and nothing more corrupted, 

CUAPXAK. 

NoTwiTHSTANDiNO Lady Rawleigh's disinclination to 
breathe in the same room with Miss Elbany, she did not 
suffer herself to be detained from hei accustomed visit to 
Lady Launceston after church on the following day ; and 
baving seated herself on her footstool beside her mother^s 
sofa, who fancied she had been very busy reading one of 
Sherlock's sermons, and marked down the page as diligently 
as if she had really given her mind to the contents, Frederica 
forgot for a moment those uneasy feelings which were sub- 
dued by her recent act of devotion and present tenderness of 
enjoyment. The Companion was occupied in her own 
apartment; and for a wonder, Lady Launceston expressed no 
anxiety touching her absence. 

After the news of the day, and an addition of two grains 
of soda instigated by Dr. Camomile in her ladyship^s 
draughts had been gravely discussed, she suddenly ex- 
claimed, " I grieve, my dear Frederica, to learn from your 
brother that you have possessed yourself with a whim to dis- 
appoint poor Olivia of your company on Tuesday next." 

^* I really do not feel equal to the exertion of the thing ; — ^I 
was never aware till lately of the exhaustion and weariness 
arising^ from dissipation." 

" My dear, you should see Dr. Camomile." 

«« No ! — 1 intend to give myself the relaxation of a week's 
idleness, — a much better cure." 

" But cannot you postpone it till after my sister's party ! 
She will take it as a serious offence ; and I must own, my 
dear Fred., tliat my feelings will be hurt by your indifference 
to her wishes." 

** Nay, my dear mamma, if you make a point of my ffoing 
to Ash bank, I will not hesitate to recall my apologies. 
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" YoQ see, lore. Sir Qrooke has been with me tliis morn- 
ing lo beg my interference. He will not hear of yoor staying 

" Oh ! Sir Brooke haa been prompting you to influence ma' 
on this Bubjert 1" exclaimed poor Fre JEiLca, — the quilled ruff 
of her cheniiaetle vibrating with emotinn. "Then I certainly 

Lady Launcesloa wae quita amazed by the unusual tone 
of obstinacy aasumed by her daughter. " My dear Fred., 
you forgL-t yourself," said she, smiling ; " you cannot wish to 
displease your hiishand for such a trifle I" 

"Certainly not, — certainly not! — It it a men trifle that 
Rawleigh should exert his tyranny to get me out of the waj, 
in order that he may follow his own disreputable purauiU 
during mj absence," said poor Frederica, vexed beyond her 

'* What art yon talkinff about," cried iier mother, more 
Startled than if her salts bottle had broken in her hand. 
" Rawleiph a tyrant ! Rawleigh guilty of a bad action ! — Mj 
dear Frederica, I do not know you this morning." 

"I wish I did not know myself!" cried her danghter, 
bursting into tear», >' for I see nothing but misery awaiting 

*'Fie! child — fie! — prosperous and fortunate aa your arei 
it is tempting Providence to talk in (his way. From the 
hour of your birth till now, my Frederica, you liave nevsT 
known misfortune ; nnd your prospects are as bright as affec- 
tion and affluence can make them. Thank God for Ihem, my 
own dear giri, — as 1 do ! — Go home and submit yourself to 
your husband's opinion; and do not, for a liltlo irritation of 
temper, hazard an ungrateful feeling to heaven, or an ungrv 
cious action towards a man who adores you." 

When poor sleepy Lady Launceston roused herself on anr 
grand family emergency to giTe utterance to her opinions, it ' 
was remarkable by how much good sense and good feeling 
they seemed to be influenced. It was not, however, sar- 
prising to Frederica, who knew the ezeellence and integrity' 
of her mother's principles; and who reverenced them the 
more that they were never brought forward for display on 
trivial occasions. She was at all times touched by the sound 
of her motlier's voice, when employed in a tone of admonition 
or reproach ; and In the present instance, although her tears 



•* If you ifattpe me, den munmt, logo down 10 A*fa Bank,** 
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said she at lengrth, " I have never yet disobeyed yoa, — and 
I never will ; but I shall fnlfil my duty with an aching heart. 
Tell me, however, one thing; — has Miss Elbany received an 
invitation, — and will you resign her company and allow her 
to accept it 1" 

«*Ah! my sweet love,— now indeed yoa are becoming 
rational, — now I recognise my own Frederica; — you feel that 
Lucy^s society on the occasion would make even the Ash 
Bank fete delightful, and you do her no more than justice/' 

" But will vou permit her to join the parly V* persisted 
Lady Rawleigb, surprised but satisfied that her mother should 
80 completely misinterpret her feelings. \ 

<* I wish it were in my power to oblige you. But Lacy 
was expressing last night her very decided resolution to ex- 
cuse herself, as she is just now sitting for a miniature to or- 
nament my dressing-room." 

^* You yield to her objections then, while yoa consider my 
inclinations concerning this tiresome party as of no impor- 
tance !" said Frederica, mortified by the intelligence that the 
little portrait of herself, which had been recently finished, 
woula find in its destination so unwelcome a companion. 

** My dear, — the cases are wholly different ! — ^my poor 
humble Lucy will not be missed from the gay throng, wnich 
you well know is to be collected in your honour, besides, 
your husband insists on your going, and yoa have no right 
to disoblige him.'' 

"Does he insist?" 

" He will not hear of an excuse." 

" Then," said Frederica, rising from her stool with an air of 
offended dignity, which only too well became the beauty of her 
person, " I will not venture to disappoint him. Let Rawleigh 
enjoy his triumph — it will not do him half so much honour 
as my submission." 

And having kissed and taken leave of her mother, she 
quitted the house ; but not \yithout whispering to herself as 
Wj^ passed the threshold, that had she been aware of half the 
wickedness concenttated within the heart of man, — half the 
afflictions included in the chequered fortunes of the marriage 
state, she would never have resigned either the solace of her 
mother's affection, or the uneventful tranquillity of her 
mother's dwelling, to the usurpation of a Miss Lucy Elbany. 

On her return home she found Mr. Lexley seated with her 
husband on the drawing-room sofa, — beatinfir time on its 
damask cushions to the measured periods or political elo- 
quence with which he was stultifyiog the feculties of Sir 
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Brooke pTeviotia to a regular attack on hia Tote,— as asaaa- 
BIDS commence theit opentions with narcotics ere thej Ten- 
lure on the Btilelto : while her brother, in eiqwctatioa of her 
return, was amnaing himself with making pen-and-ink sket- 
chsa of coaches and foui in hei blotling-book. All three 
rose on her eatrance; and Sii Brooke ililj directed aacrn- 
tinizing glance under her bonnet, to ascertain whelher Iha 
ntcnosphera of St Geoige'a charch, and the aignmenta of the 
Dean of Cailtele, had effected any change in thoae atubboni 
feelings, in that leTity of demeanour, wkich had aealed her 
lips on her return from the Ojiera the preceding night, bat 
kept them in a ceaseleas exercise of repartee and mirth durin^f 
the whole of the ballet. On this point she did not seem in- 
clined to prolong bis suspense ; for before Mr. Lexley conld 
again possess himself of the button and the ear of bis intended 
victim — before she had even accepted the chair rolled forward 
for her by her brother, ahe obacrved, " I find from mamma, 
.Sir Braoke, that she is anxious I should not disappoint Lady 
Oliria on Tuesday next ; — I have thcrcforo determined to re- 
voke my excuae, and go down to Ash Bank to-morrow ac- 
cording to my original intention." 

"I am delighted to hear it, — you bavo decided very pro- 
perly 1" burat from her brother and husband at the same mo- 

" Perhapa I might be able to get awa^ myself for a fevr 
houraVhesitate^rSir Brooke, — with an inquiring look to- 
ward Mr. Leiley. 

" My dear Sir! — yon do not think of such a thing, — the 
great Distillery Bill!—" 

" Oh ! very true ! — Lady Rawleigh can do very well with- 
out me; — and I ebalt therefore he ^ad of a plea for ataying 

"Perhaps, as yon will not be able to use Mameluke for 
two or three days to come, you would not object to lend him 
to Mist Elbany during your absencel I bare obtained taj 
mother's acauiscence to the plan," said her brother, co^ 
tinning his akatehea. 

" Arrange it all among ^od, — I havi no wishes, no opt- 
niona, no objections ; aod if I had. Heaven knows the^ would 
be little re^rded," naid Frederica, throwing herself liatlaaalj 
in her chair, as she thought of the companion loangleg mi 
her favourite Mameluke among the green lanea M WmeMan, 
.—with Launceaton'fl sweet look! on one aide, and Rawlei^'e 
aweel worda on the other,— .while ahe was pbing awi^ hei 
kour* a%L>dj Olivia*! villa. 
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** Then you have no scruple in disappointing Lady OliTia ; 
yon have made vp your mind not to go to Ash BantL V* she 
whispered to her brother. 

'^ My dear Fred., I never distress myself by making up my 
mind. There are only three things to which the term *• making 
up* h ever applied by human creatures ; their minds, — their 
accounts,--^Qd their medicines ;— -three nauseous operations 
and quite out of my way.'* 

"But you do not intend to join my aunt's party V 

"Certainly not! — I detest the labour of villa entertain- 
ments ; more particularly where I must play the Janus part 
of ffuest and host at the same time. I oblige Lady Olivia 
Tadcaster very materially by leaving the arrangemeni of my 
affairs in her hands, and may therefore exonerate myself from 
the perils of her truffled turkies stuffed with Indian rubber, 
and her maraschino flavoured with prussic acid. Besides, 
she has thought proper to invite the Waddlestones, who will 
doubtless think proper to accept the invitation. All Spital- 
fields is already m a ferment with Mrs. W's. preparations." 

** But surely if you love Leonora well enough to devote 
your future life to her society, you will not avoid her presence 
at a private dejeuner .?" 

"Quite a different affair! — In traifspl anting Leonora to 
Marston Park, I shall take care to leave behind all the weeds 
with which my rose unique is surrounded ; but I have no 
nerve to exhibit myself to such people as your Lady Blanche 
.Thorntons and your Lady Barbara Dynleys, in contact with 
a Mrs. Waddiestone, or a Mrs. Luttrell, or any other Hot- 
tentot of the tribe. I have not yet made my proposals ; and 
am not at present called upon to subject myself to such a 
humiliation.** 

" Not made your proposals 1 — Surely then you are trifling 
unjustifiably with Leonora's affections 1** — 

" Leonora and I understand each other.*'— 

*' Only because she does not see you as I do, listening 
with entranced attention to the music or the conversation of 
mamma's companion; sitting in that dull dressing-room, 
evening after evening, with nonetter amusement than winding 
Bilk, or copying mazurkas for Miss Lucy Elbany !" 

" Don't talk of it, — Frederica, don't talk of it. It is too 
Aweet a delusion to last ; let me enjoy my dream before it 
vanishes. But, by the way, I find my friend Mrs. Waddle- 
stone has actually invited you to dinner, and — " 

" That I have unhesitatingly declined her invitation." 

" You have done right ! — It was a specimen of presomp- 
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tion worthy of hetaelf, and Bimnged without the knowledgs 
of her huebfttid and daughter ; who, — thank hwvcn, — verj 
little resemble herself. She, jdu know, wis bora s Waddle- 
etone and belon^ng to the firm : and being as wilful as 
hciresaei (reaeralljr are, insiated on marrying a clever yoaeg 
lawyer without a shilling and of tolerably good connexion*, 
on whom her father ereptually beaiowed hia daaghter, hia 
euphonious paironyniic, and live hundred thousand poaada. 
I often think the BDap-boiler-regnant's motire for manying 
hia daughter to a Lorn, ia to eacape the perpetuation of the 
Waddleatone part of the buaineas j — foi the name is entailed 
with ihe bent-stock 1" 

" What a aet !" 

■* You are quite Tight not to entangle yonraelf with snch 
people. What would the French Ambnasadreas, and the 
Duchess of Whiteliavtin, and old Lady W'roxforth have said, 
had they met you at dinner at Waddlestone House; knowing 
bow much the wife of a Warwickshire Baronet must be com- 
proniised by such a condescension." 

Before Lady Rawleigh could reply to her brolher'a taunt, 
the door was thrown open, and Mrs. Erskyne made her ap- 
penranco, followed by Lady Hunlinglield, and Lady Margaret 
Fieldham, whoae carriage had driTen up at the same mo- 

The object of the three ladies was pretty nearly the same, 
— to b^K for Lad^ Rawleigh'e interpoaition to procure invita- 
tions to Lady Ulivia'e breakfast ; Lady Hunilngfield for her- 
aelf, her son and daughter, Mrs. William Eiskyne for Lord 
Caltlcr, Lady Rochester, Lady Blanche Thornton, and Mr. 
Vaux. Fredurica assented with readinees ; nor was she 
sorry thai her husband should be present to learn that his 
pcTiinacity in driving her out of lown on this occaaion, for 
Ihe furtherance of his own amusements, was likely to pro- 
cure her the society of a coterie no little to hia taste as that 
of Lord Calder. " Bui alas !" thought Frederica, as ahe lent 
un unheeding ear to the tittle-tattle of Mra. Erskyne ; " I 
need not Batter myself that Ravleigh feels the slightest in- 
tereat on the subject ; — t/ial time ia over !" 

There are few things more suiprising or more diverting 
than the meanness exhibited in the great world of London, 
to procure admittance to entertainments of any unusual pro- 
mise ; Ihe falsehoods that are told, the degradations that ata 
courted — the paltry engines set in motion to propitiaie aoiOA 
friend's friend of the giver of the f£ie. Lady Olivia T&d- 
caalcr was a person QniTereally aioided, aa a tirHome, rest* 
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less woman, bent on turning her friends and acqnaintaiiee to 
account ; — a personal blemish in a fashionable circle ; tnd 
one of those solitary sparrows who, being unconnected by 
close intimacies of her own, was sure to intrude herself be- 
tween persons who had very little inclination for the interpo- 
sition of a third presence. She belonged to nobody,— was a 
bore to everybocfy ; — and excepting when Lady A. or Lady 
B. had a place to find for a favourite servant, grown too trou- 
blesome to be kept in their own establishment,— or a trades- 
man to recommend whose failure must ensure the prompt 
payment of their own triennial bill, she was very rarely 
troubled by the visits or importunities of her fashionable ac- 
quaintance. Even when cards were first issued for the Ash 
6ank breakfast, they had been received with coldness or con- 
tempt. *^ What can that foolish old woman mean by giving 
a fitel" cried Lady A. "Who in the world will travel 
twelve miles to look at her mountebanks' tricks?" exclaimed 
Lady B. ; — and all the idle loungers of society beinff satisfied 
that something better would present itself to afford them di- 
version on the appointed day, threw their cards of invitation 
into the fire, and dismissed Lady Olivia from their recollec- 
tion. 

But it happened to be one of those London seasons when 
agricultural distress, or the distress of the manufacturing 
classes, or some other national disaster which could not pos- 
sibly produce a reaction on the pockets of the higher ranks for 
two years to come, was universally quoted as a motive for 
dismissing one out of three French cooks, and sending back 
Collinet and Musard to Paris, in ragged coats. Not a ball 
was to be heard of for love or credit; the select coteries ex- 

f landed not a single inch in compassion to the general deso- 
ation; and even Almack's — so brilliant when relieved by 
the variety of other entertainments, became branded with the 
fatal epithet of fottjours perdnx when thus affording a sole 
and unchanging point of reunion. Mammas who had a 
numerous progeny of angels in white satin to dispose of, 
grew distract^ ; — young gentlemen who had looked forward 
to the season to dance themselves into fashion and the dining- 
outline of business, sat desponding over their official desks, 
or retired to the re-perusal of their tailor's bills, in their 
monotonous lodgings ; — it was all as dull as a rainy hay-time 
in a pastural county ! — 

Under such circumstances, the Ash Bank entertainment 
soon rose to a premium ; and a few days of fine weather having 
brought the fashionable world into a rural mood, it was ad- 
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milled that Lady Otma's ehrubberieB were as propitious to 
sw«et senlinicnt aa KensingloD Gardens; end that, aa her 
jiulyship was a comeatuble [icraon, not rendered faalidioul 
by llie ltei\Qcncy and rouline of hnr entertain men Is, everj 
boily noiitJ go and take every body, — that is, every " every 
li"dy" privilejTiHl by ilu-ir own Blaiiding in the world to taki 
lihrriii's. 'I'licre seemed aprobubilltylhdt the despised Ladj 
Olivia would assemble on this oecasjon all (he select vestry 
of fasliion, from whose meetings she was liersolf unanimoualy' 
rrjerted, — Itul this is no unprecedented case ! 

Meattwiiile Frederiea, who had ceased to regard Lady Hant- 
ingRold as a well'meaning tiresome country-neighbour, and 
Lady Mar|j[aret as a pretty lack-a-daisical woman of four-and- 
Ihirly, whose matrimonial disnpp ointments had arrested her 
progress in life among the sickly aflectationa of sweet eigh- 
teen, and now beheld them only as the fatal witncasea of her 
hueliand's indiscretion, could not but notice the measured 
forcnality with which lliey thought It their duly to reply to 
^iir J3n>oke Rawlcigh's friendly attentions. The scene of 
his tender ndiou to Miss Elbany appeared so wholly nntra- 

{nrtant to his own feelings, that lie had entirely tbrgotten 
■ady liunlin^eld's intrusion, and air of indignant consieroa- 
tion ; nor eould he at all account for the ungracions primncM 
with which she now received his attempts to relievo Lady 
Ij-.iwlcigh in the entertainment of her nuiucrous guests. Hut 
Fredcrica's memory was more tenaciouo. — Hlt perception 
inoro acute ; and ever and anon, in the miJst of Louisa F.r»> 
kync's lively gossip with herself and Launceston, she cast 
a sidelong glance at the rectangularity of person and aridity 
of speech alFected by tlio Fieldhams towards the knight ot 
liawleighford. 

Mrs. Erskyne, in the inlerral, was exercising a similar 
degree of impertinence, althou[>;h on very dlflerent grounds. 
She was not by nature a malicious woman. Like cerlain 
r(>piiles, her lipa were venomous, and her intentions harm- 
less; but she was intensely and soexclusively occupied with 
herself and her own pleasures, the business of her life wal 
so completely that of amusing herself, that she would hav« 
estimated an earthnunke, a hurricane, a revolution, or anv 
other great national calamity, solely with reference to 
■ *■ anddi 



her personal vanities and diversions. She regarded 
the death of her relatives as an importunate occasion for wear- 
ing black, and depression of spirits as a disease demanding 
the seclusion of the monmer from all danger of infecting the 
rAtional put of the eommoDity ; sha wu, in fact, a pretty 
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little useless butterfly, born to flutter its wiirffs iu the sunshine, 
and to disappear unmarked and unlamented on the appitNieh 
« of winter. To such a woman, her exclusion from Lord 
Calder^s coterie— the best thing of its kind in London, — had 
been a subject of secret but bitter mortification ; and the 
recent reversion of her sentence, a matter of equal exultation. 
She was too worldly-wise, however, not to detect the motive 
which had proved her passport to the forbidden circle ; and 
having very little faith m Lady Rawleigh's blindness or in- 
diflfereoce to hie lofdsbip's adoration, was only apprehensive 
that Frederica woAld prove as dieceming as herself, — and 
either oppose JUr progress--- «ar leveal its adAk to the world. 
Her great object, therefore, was to prove* la MidyRawleigh 
her own importance and infloeaoe in th^ aoterie at Calder 
House. 

*« Than you will write to Lady Olivia for cards for Lady 
Rochester, Countess RodenfelSy and Lady Blanche V said 
she, while the eyes of her desponding friend were wandering 
to the rigidity of Lady HuntinflrfiiBld's person* -^I would have 
asked your aunt myself, only I am tired to dealh with the 
exertions I have been using to persuade them'all.to ^. You 
know how Calder hates a bore ! — I have bate obliged to 
promise him that Lady Olivia should not bestow more than 
ten minutes per hour of her tediousness upon him, during his 
stay at Ash Bank." 

*' But why trouble themselves to solicit an invitation at 
alll" said Launceston; who, however prone to utter im- 
pertinences jespectinff his aunt, was less patient of hearing 
t^pm from the lips of others. " If they feel so undesirous of 
going, we feel them very undesirable additions to the party." 

"Solicit! — the idea of Lady Rochester's soliciting the 
Konour of Lady Olivia Tadcaster's acquaintance !" 

" I have known her solicit — ^aye, and be refused the entree 
to houses of less respectability, and of very little importance. 
When a woman like Lady Rochester is to be saved from 
sinking, she buoys herself up with cork and other light value- 
Jess substances." 

Lady Rawleigh, vexed by her brother's bitterness, now 
turned the conversation by inquiring of Louisa whether Mr. 
Erskyne was satisfied with her miniature, — a transition which 
appeared likely to kindle dissensions in a new quarter; 
for the fair guest immediately turned round- to Sir Brooke, 
who had been compelled by the dryness of the Huntingfields 
to resume his shop-colloquy with the button-holder* 

" Oh ! by-the-way," cried she, ** I have undet^en, Sir 
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Brooke, to ptocQTe jouT consent to a ineasare calculateil for 
the advantage of the world in gensnl. Mj picture ia in tb* ■ 
act of being enziBTed for the aeriee of female ponraiis of tha - 
nobility, and I have ventured to promisB that mjr friend 
t'lederica'a shall grace the following number." 

Now thia proposition was in fact as new to Lady Rawleieh 
as to any person preeent ; but the blush of surprise was mis- 
taken by her husband for the expression of her confederacy In 
the business; and he no longer doubted that the picture whiab 
originally moved his jealousy, ere he leamtlta destinalloBaf 
a present to Lady Launceston, had been in fact projected win 
a view to this dangerous multiplication. 

" I am sonr to disappoint yon, and the rest of Lady Raw 
leigh's friendt," said he, with considerable emphasis on the 
word, "ball entertain the old-fashioned prejudice of wishing 
to retain the resemblance of my wife sarred from the com- 
ments of the crowd round a printsetlcr's shop. Had I mar- 
ried an sctrees, I must have submitted to such a degrading 
publicity' — but, aa it ia — yon most excnae me."| 

" That I will, with pleasure," cried Louisa, rising hastily 
to lake leave j " for I shall thus escape all invidious com- 
parisons betWMD ber face and my own ; — hut with your 
opinions and principles, 1 wonder jou ever allow her ta 
overstep the avenue at Rawleighford. Good bye, Fred.; — I 
need not ask you whether I shall see you in die ■ degrediog 
publicity, of the park or gardensi" 

" Why not 1—1 aliall certainly take a turn there late in tha 
day," answered Lady Rawleigb, who had never ventured in 
these resorts on a Sunday in her life; but who was apprehen- 
aivG her friend would proclaim her a poor, meek-spirited, 
tyrannized wife, unless she cserlud a little unnatural show of 
independence. " Till then, good bye ! — 1 will send you the 

■■Mrs. Erskynehaa charming spirits," said Lady Hunting- 
field, when she had qaittcd tiie room. 

" Quite a iitlle sparkling gem !" said Lady Margaret, Ian-; , 
^uidly ; and Fredenca, who was aware of Iheir detestation of 
the caustic Louisa, readily perceived that llinse commends' 
tions were intended aa an oQence to .Sir Brooke, whose de- 
meanour towards her had been so little gracious. 

"A gem I should be sorry to wear!" cried Lord Lann- 
ccston. " I should expect it would occasionally remind 
me of its possession by « severe prick, — like Prince Ch^ri'a 

" Pnnce Chart's ring," said Lady Hnntingfield, wmnioK 
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a solemn air and tone, '*wa8 only metaphorical of con- 
science ; a moral sensibility which appears lost to modem 
times." 

But the innuendo was equally lost on poor Sir Brooke ; who 
was now once more enveloped in all the fojrs and mi^ts of the 
Report of some recent Committee. Even the departim? of 
his guests, of Lord Launceston, of Tjady Hawlcijrh hers«^lf, 
failed to divert the even tenor of Lexley's prose, — the patient 
gravity of his victim^s attitude of audience. 



END OF VOL. I, 
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